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LETTER I, 

Mr. Loveuace, To Joun Berrorp, £/j;. 
Friday, Fune 30. 
eas A M ruined, undone, blown-up, deftroyed, 
=] and worfe than annihilated, that’s Certain ! 

j¢32 —But was not the news {hocking enough, 
(Sie doft thou think, without thy throwing inte 
. ~ _. the too weighty fcale, reproaches, which 
. thou couldeft have had no Opportunity to make, but 
for my own voluntary communications? At a time 
_ too, when, as it falls out, I have another very fenfible 
, difappointment to ftruggle with ? 
I imagine, if there be fuch a thing as future pu- 
_nifhment, it muft be none of the {malleft mortifica- 
" tions, that a new devil fhall be punifhed by a worfe 
, old one.:. And, Take that! And,: Take that ! to 
. have the old fatyr cry to the {creaming fufferer, lay- 
ing on with a cat-o’-ninectails, with a ftar of burn- 

Vou, VI Bo _ ang 


x 
¢ 


2 The History of 


ing brafs at the end of each: And, For what! For 
what !——Why, if the truth might be fairly told, for 
not being fo bad a devil as myfelf ! 

Thou art, furely, cafuift good enough toknow (what 
I have infifted upon (a) heretofore), that the fin of 
feducing a-credulous and eafy girl, is as great as that of 
bringing to your lure an incredulous and watchful one. 

However ungenerous an appearance what I am 
poing to fay wee have from my pen, let me tell thee, 

at if fuch a lady as Mifs Harlowe chofe to enter 
into the matrimonial ftate (J am refolved to difap- 
point thee in thy meditated triumph over my rage and 
defpair ! ), and, according to the old patriarchal fyftem, 
to go on contributing to get fons and daughters, with 
no other view, than to bring them up pioufly, and 
to be good and ufeful members of the commonwealth, 
what a devil had fhe to do, to let her fancy run 
a gadding after a Rake ? One whom fhe énew-to be 
-a Rake? é 

O but truly, fhe hoped to have the merit of re- 
claiming him. She had formed pretty notions, how 
charmingly it would look to have a penitent of her 
own making, dangling at her fide, to church, thro’ 
an applauding neighbourhood: And, as their family in- 
creafed, marching with her thither, at the head of their 
boys and girls, proceffionally, as it were, boafting of 
the fruits of their boneft defires, as my good Lord 
Bifhop has it in his Licence. And then, what a 
comely fight, ali kneeling down together in one pew, 
according to elderfhip, as we have feen in efigie, a 
whole family upon fome old monument, where the 
honeft chevalier, in armour, is prefented kneeling, 
with uplift hands, and half a dozen jolter-headed 
crop-eared boys behind him, ranged gradatim, or 
ftep-fafthion, according to age and fize, all in the 
fame pofture— Facing his pious dame, with a ruff 
about her neck, and as many whey-faced atone 

& 

(a) Fob. iii. p. 3515 352. 
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kneeling behind Jer : Ati altar between them, and 
an opened book upon it: Over their heads femilu- 
Mary rays darting from gilded clouds, furrounding 
an atchievement-motto, In Cozto SALus—or 
QurEes—perhaps, if they have happened to live the 
_ufual married life of brawl and contradi@tion. 

It is certainly as much my misfortune to haye 
fallen in with Mifs Clariffa Harlowe, were I to have 
valued my reputation or eafe, as it is that of Mifs 
Harlowe to have been acquainted with me. And, after 
all, what have I done more than profecute the ma- 

.xims, by which thou and I, and every Rake are go- 
_verned, and which, before I knew this lady, we 
have purfued from ‘pretty girl to pretty girl, as fat 
_as we had fet one down, taking another up ;—juft 
_as the fellows do, with their Aying-coaches and flying 
“horfes at a country-fair—With a Who rides next 
Who rides next ! 

But here, in the prefent cafe, to carry on the 
volant metaphor (for I muft either be merry, or 
mad), is a pretty little Mifs, juft come out of her 
hanging-fleeve coat, brought to buy a pretty little 
fairing ; for the world, Jack, is but a great fair, 
thou Liceca 3 and, to give thee ferious reflection for 
ferious, all its toys but tinfelled hobby-horfes, gilt 
gingerbread, fqueaking trumpets, painted drums, and 
fo forth——- : | 

Now, behold, this pretty little Mis fkimming 
from booth to booth, ina very pretty manner. One 
pretty little fellow called Wyer! » perhaps ; another 
Jiggeting rafcal called Biron, a third fimpering var- 
let of the name of Symmes, and a more hideous 
villain than any of the reft with a long bag under 
his arm, and parchment fettlements tagg’d to his 
heels, ycleped Solmes; purfue her from raree-fhow ° 
to raree-fhow, fhouldering upon one another at every 
turning, ftopping when the ftops, and fet a fpinnin 
again when fhe cciaaariiair thus dangled after, ar 
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4 - The History of 
ftill in the eye of her watchful guardians, traverfes 
‘the pretty little Mifs thro’ the whole fair, equally 
- delighted and delighting: Till at laft, taken with the 
“invitation of the /ac’d-hat orator, and feeing feveral 
* pretty little bib-wearers ftuck together in the flying- 
coaches, cutting fafely the yielding air, in the One- 
go-up, the Other-go-down picture-of-the-world ve- 
hicle, and all with as little fear as wit, is tempted to 

‘ride next. - 
In then fuppofe fhe flily pops, when none of her 
friends are near her: And if, after two or three ups 
~and downs, her pretty head turns giddy, and fhe 
throws herfelf out of the coach, when at its eleva- 
tion, and fo dafhes out her pretty little brains, who 
-can help it !—And would you hang the poor fellow, 
_whofe profiffed trade it was to fet the pretty little 

creatures a flying? : | 

Tis true, this pretty little Mifs, being a very 
pretty little Mifs, being a very much-admired little 
Mifs, being a very goed little Mifs, who always 
minded her book, and had paffed thro’ her famplar- 
‘doétrine with high applaufe ; had even ftitched out 
in gaudy propriety of colours, an Abraham offering 
up Teac. a Samfon and the Philiftines, and flowers, 
and knots, and trees, and the fun and the moon, and 
‘the feven ftars, all hung up in frames with glaffes 
before them, for the admiration of her future grand- 
‘children: Who likewife was intitled to a very pretty 
little eftate: Who was defcended from a pretty little 
family upwards of one hundred years gentility ; which 
‘lived in a very pretty little manner, refpected a very 

little on their own accounts, a great deal on hers :— 
For fuch a pretty little Mifs as this to come to fo 
very great a misfortune, muft be a very fad thing : 
‘Put, tell me, would not the lofing of any ordinary 
child, of any other lefs confiderable family, of lefs 
fhining or amiable qualities, have been as greatand as ~ 
- / heavy | 
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heavy a lofs to that family, as the lofing this pretty - 
little Mifs to hers? . | | 
To defcend to a very low inftance, and that only | 
as to perfonality; haft thou any doubt, that thy ftrong- 
mufcled bony face was as much admired by thy 
mother, as if it had been the face of a Lovelace, 
or any other handfome fellow ; and had thy picture - 


_ been drawn, would fhe have forgiven the painter, 


had he not exprefled fo exactly thy lineaments, as 
that every one fhould have difcerned the likenefs ? | 
The hand/ome likenefs is all that is wifhed for. Ugli- 
nefs made familiar to us, with the partiality natural 
to fond parents, will be beauty all the world over.— 
Do thou apply. : ) 


Bur, alas, Jack, all this is but a copy of mv- 
countenance, drawn to evade thy malice !—Tho’ t 
anfwer thy unfriendly purpofe to own it, I cannot. 
forbear to own it, that I am ftung to the very foul 
with this unhappy — Accident, mutt I call it ?—Have 


I nobody, whofe throat, either for careleffnefs or: 


treachery, I ought to cut, in order to pacify my 
vengeance. ! 
When I refleét upon my Jaf iniquitous intention, 
the Ais outrage fo nobly refented, as well as, fo far 
as fhe was able, fo nobly re//ted, I cannot but con-— 
clude, that I was under the power of fafcination - 
from thefe accurfed Circes ; who, pretending to know 
their own fex, would have it, that there is in every 
woman a yielding, or a weak-refifting moment to: 
be met with : And that yet, and yet, and yet, I had 
not tried enough :—But that, if neither love nor terror 


. fhould enable me to hit that lucky moment, . when, - 


by help of their curfed arts, fhe was once overcome, 


fhe would be for ever overcome :—Appealing to all 


my experience, to all my knowlege of the fex, for 
a juftification of their affertion. cr ee 
My appealed-to experience, I own, was but too. 

: Bole favour 
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favourable to their argument : For doft thou think, 
I could have held my purpofe againft fuch an angel 
as this, had I ever before met with one fo much in 
earneft to defend her honour againft the unwearied 


. artifices and perfeverance of the man fhe loved ? 


Why then were there not more examples of a virtue 
fo immoveable ? Or, why was this fingular one to 
fall to my lot? Except indeed to double my guilt; and 
at the fame time to convince all that fhould hear of her 
ftory, that there are angels as well as devils in the 


jie? 


So much for confeffion ; and for the fake-of hu- 
mouring my confcience; with a view likewife to 
difarm thy malice by acknowlegement : Since no 
one fhall fay worfe of me, than I will of myfelf on 
this occafion. | | 

One thing I will neverthelefs add, to fhew the 
fincerity of my contrition :—’Tis this, that if thou 
canft by any means find her out within thefe three 
days, or any time before fhe has difcovered the ftories 
relating to Captain Tomlinfon and her Uncle to be 
what they are; and if thou canft prevail upon her to 
confent ; I will adtually, in thy prefence, and his 
(he to reprefent her uncle), marry her. 

‘Fam ftill in hopes it may be fo—She cannot be 
Jong concealed—I have already fet all engines at work 
to End her out ; and if Ido, what indifferent perfons 
(and no one of her friends, as thou obferveft, will 
look upon her) will care to imbroil themfelves with 
a man of my figure, fortune, and refolution ?—Shew 
her this part then, or any other part of this letter, 
at thy own difcretion, if thou caf find her: For, 
after all, methinks I would be glad, that this affair, 
which is bad enough in itfelf, fhould go off without 
worfe perfonal confequences to any-body elfe ; and 
yet it runs in my mind, I know not why, that 
fooner or later, it will draw a few drops of blood 
after it; except fhe and I can make it up between 

ee our- 
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eurfelves. And this may be another reafon why fhe 
fhould not carry her refentment too far— Not that 
fuch an affair would give me much concern neither, 
were I to choofe my'man or men; for I heartily 
hate all her family but herfelf ; and ever fhall. 


Let me add, that the lady’s plot to efcape ap- 
pears to me no extraordinary one. ‘There was much 
more luck than probability, that it fhould do: Since, 
to make it fucceed, it was neceflary, that Dorcas and 
Will. and Sinclair and her nymphs, fhould be all 
deceived, or off their guard. It belongs to me, when 
I fee them, to give then’ my hearty thanks that they 
were; and that their felfifh care to provide for their 
own future fecurity, fhould induce them to leave 
their outward door upon their bolt-latch, and be curs’d 
to them ! | 

Mabell deferves a pitch: fuit and a bonfire, rather 
than the luftring ; and as her cloaths are returned, 
let the lady’s be put to her others, to be fent to her, 
when it can be told whither.—But not till I give 
the word, neither ; for we muft get the dear fugitive 
back again, if poffible. | 

I fuppofe that my ftupid villain, who knew not 
fuch a goddefs-fhaped lady with a mien fo noble, 
from the aukward and bent-fhouldered Mabell, has 
been at Hamftead to fee after her : And yet I hardly 
think fhe would go thither. He ought to go thro’ 
every ftreet where bills for lodgings are up, to in- 
quire after a new-comer. The houfes of fuch as 
deal in womens matters, and tea, coffee, and fuch- 
like, are thofe to be inquired at for her. If fome 
tidings be not sae heard of her, I would not 
have either Dorcas, Will. or Mabell, appear in my 
fight, whatever their fuperiors think fit to do. 

' This, tho’ written in character, is a very long 
letter, confidering it is not a narrative one, or a 
journal of proceedings, lke fome of my: former ; 
| for 
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for fuch will unavoidably and naturally, as I may. 


fay, run into ie But I have fo ufed myfelf to 
write a great deal of late, that I know not how to 
help it. Yet I muft add to ite length, in order to 
explain myfelf ona hint I gave at the beginning of 
- it, which was, that I have another difappomtment, 
befides this of Mifs Harlowe’s efcape, to bemoan. 


And what doft think it is? Why, the old peer 


pex of his tough conftitution ! (for that would have 


helped him on) has made fhift by fire and brim-. 


ftone, and the devil knows what, to force the gout 
to quit the counterfcarp of his ftomach, juft as it 
had collected all its ftrength, in order to ftorm the 
citadel of his heart: In fhort they have, by the mere 
force of ftink-pots, hand-granades, and pop-guns, 
drove the flow-working pioneer quite out. of the 
trunk into the extremitics ; and there it lies nibbling, 
and gnawing, upon his great toe; when I had hoped 
a fair end both of the diftemper, and the diftem~ 
ered. 
a But I, who could write to thee of laudanum, and 
the wet cloth formerly, yet let 8000 4 a year flip 
thro’ my fingers, when I had entered upon it, more 


than in imagination (for I had begun to afk the © 


ftewards queftions, and to hear them talk of fines 
and renewals, and fuch fort of ftuff), deferve to be 

mortified. | 
Thou canft not imagine, how differently the fer- 
vants, and even my coufins, look upon me fince 
yefterday, to what they did before. Neither the one 
nor the other bow and courtefy half fo low.—Nor 
am I a quarter fo often his honour, and your honour, 
as I was within thefe few hours, with the former : 
And as to the latter —It is coufin Bobby again, with 
the ufual familiarity, inftead’ of Sir, and Sir, and, 
ag you pleafe, Mr. Lovelace. And now they have 
the infolence to congratulate me on the recovery of 
the bef? of uncles, while I am forced to feem as much 
| : delighted 
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Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 9 
delighted as they, when, would it-do me good, I 
could fit down and cry my eyes out. =~ j 
I had befpoken my mourning in imagination, after 
the example of a certain foreign mirifter, who, be- 
fore the death, or even laft illnefs of Charles II. as 
honeft White Kennet tells. us, had half exhaufted | 
Blackwell-hall of its fables: An indication, as the 
hiftorian would infinuate, that the monarch was to 
be poifoned, and the ambaflador in the fecret-—And 
ret, fool that I was, I could not take the hint !— 
hat a devil does a man read hiftory for, if he 
cannot profit by the examples he finds in it ? 
But thus, Jack, is an obferyation of the old peer’s 
verified; That one misfortune feldom comes alone .. And 
fo concludes. | 


Thy doubly-mortified | 
2] "~~ Loverace. 


7 LETTER I. 
«Ais Crarissa Hartowe, To Mi/sHowe. | 

: | Wednefday Night, Fune 28,. 
O my deareft- Mifs Howe ! | _ 
NCE more have I efcaped—But, alas! J, my 
bef felf, have not efcaped !—Oh ! your poor: 
Clarifla Harlowe.! You alfo will hate me, I fear !—i 
Yet you won’t, when you know All! Lath 
But no more of my felf ! My of felf. You that: 
can rife in a morning, to be bleft, and.to blefs.; and. 
go to reft delighted with your own refleétions, and in, 
your unbroken, unftarting flumbers,. converfing. with, 
faints and angels, the former only more pure than. 
hese as they have fhaken off the incumbrance of, 
ody; You fhall be.my fubje&, as you have long,, 
Jong, been my only pleafure.. And let.me,, at awful, 


diftance, revere my. beloved: Anna Howe,, and. in. 


5 herr 
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her reflect upon what her Clarifla Harlowe once - 


Forcive,; Oh! forgive my rambling. My peace 
is deftroyed. My intellects are touched. And what 
flighty nonfenfe muft you read, if now you will 
vouchfafe to correfpond with me, as formerly ! 

Oh! my beft, my deareft, my oaly friend ! What 
a tale have I to unfold !—But ftill upon Seif, this 
vile, this hated Se/f /—I will fhake it off, if poffible ; 
and why fhould I not, fince I think, except one 
wretch, I hate nothing fo much !—Self, then, be 
banifhed from Se/f one moment (for I doubt it will 
for no longer) to inquire after a dearer object, my 
beloved Anna Howe !— Whofe mind, all robed in 
fpotlefs white, charms and irradiates— But what 
would I fay? 


(e) 

Anp how, my deareft friend, after this rhapfody, 
which, on re-perufal, I would not let go, but to 
fhew you, what a diftraéted mind dictates to my 
trembling pen; How do yeu? You have been very 
ill, it feems. That you are recovered, my dear, let 
me hear }—That your mamma is well, pray let me 
hear, and hear quickly !—This comfort, furely, is 
owing to me; for if life is no worfe than chequer- 
work, I muft now havea little white to come, having 
feen nothing but black, all unchequered difmal black, 
for a great, great whilef = «i 


AnD what is all this wild incoherence for ?—It is 
enly to beg to know how you have been, and how 
you now do, by a line direCted for Mrs. Rachel 
Clark, at Mr. Smith’s, a glove-fhop, in King-ftreet, 
Covent-garden ; which (altho’ my abode is a fecret 
to every body elfe) will reach the hands of — Your 
unheppy—but that’s not enough 

— - Yeur miferable 
CrarissA HARLOWE, 


wwe BH PR * 
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LETTER UL 
Mrs. Howe, To Mifs CLarissaA HARLOWE. 
(Super feribed, as direéted in the preceding.) — 


Mifs Cuarissa HARLOWE, = Friday, ‘Fune 30. 

OU will wonder to receive a letter from me. 

I am forry for the great diftrefs you feem to be 

in. Such a hopeful young lady as you were'!|—But 
fee what comes of difobedience to parents ! 

For my part ; altho’ I pity you; yet I much more 
pity your poor father and mother. Such education. 
as they gave you! fuch improvements as you made! 
and fuch delight as they took in you !—And all come 
to this !|— | 
_ But pray, Mifs, don’t make my Nancy guilty of 
your fault; which is that of difobedience. I have 
charged her over and over not to correfpond with 
one, who has made fuch a giddy ftep. It is not to 
her reputation, Iam fure. You 4uew that ] fo charged 
her; yet you go on correfponding together, to my 
very great vexation; for fhe has been very perverfe 
uponit, morethan once. Evil cemmunication, Mifs—— 
You know the reft. tt, 

Here, people cannot be unhappy by themfelves, 
but they muft involve their friends and acquaintance, 
whofe difcretion has kept them clear of their errors, 
into near as much unhappinefs, as if they had run 
into the like of their own heads. Thus my poor 
daughter is always in tears and grief. And the has 
poftponed her own felicity truly, becaufe yeu are 
unhappy ! 

If people, who feek their own ruin, could be the 
only fufferers by their headftrong doings, it were 
fomething : But, O Mifs, Mifs, what have you to 
anfwer for, who have made as many grieVed hearts, 
as have known you? The aa fex is indeed ve 
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by you: For, who but Mifs Clarifla Harlowe was 
propofed by every father and mother for a pattern 
for their daughters ? 

I write a long letter, where I propofed to fay but 
a few words; and thofe to forbid you writing to 
my Nancy: And this as well becaufe of the falfe 
ftep you have made, as becaufe it will grieve her 
poor heart, and do you no good. If you love her, 
therefore, write not to her. Your fad letter came 
into my hands, Nancy being abroad, and I fhall not 
fhew it her: For there would be no ‘comfort for her, 
if fhe faw it, nor for me, whofe delight fhe is—-As 
you once was to your parents——- 

But you feem to be fenfible enough of your errors 
now! So are all giddy girls, when it is too late— 
And what a creft-fallen figure then does their felf- 
willed obftinacy and neaguronenels compel them to 
make ! 

_ I may fay too much : only as I think it proper to 
bear that teftimony againtt your rafhnefs, which it 
behoves every careful parent to bear. And none more 
than : 
Yaur compaffi tonating well-wifber, 
ANNABELLA Howe. 
~ T fend this be a “fpecial mefflenger, who has bufinefs 
only fo far as Barnet, becaufe you fhall have no 
need to write again; knowing how you love 
writing: And knowing likewife, that misfortune 
_ makes people plaintive. 


, LETTER W.. 
eae CLARISSA Harrow, Jo Mrs. Howe. 
Saturday, ‘fuly 1. 
PERMIT me, Madam, to trouble you with a 


few lines, were it only to thank you for your 
reproofs ; which have neverthelefs drawn. frefh {treams 


of blood from a Berne) heart. 
My 
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My ftory is a difmal ftory. It has circumftances 
in it, that would engage pity, and poffibly a judg- 
ment not altogether unfavourable, were thofe cir- 
cumftances known. But it is my bufinefs, and thall 
be.a// my bufinefs, to repent of my failings, and not 
endeavour to extenuate them. . 

But I will not feek to diftrefs your worthy mind. 
If J cannot fuffer alone, 1 will-make as few parties 
as I can in my fufferings. And, indeed, I toek u 
my pen with this refolution, when I wrote the letter 
which has fallen into your hands: It was only to 
know, and that for a very particular reafon, as well 
as for affe€tion unbounded, if my dear Mifs Howe, 
from whom I had not heard of a long time, were 
il] ; as I had been told fhe was; and if fo, how fhe 
now does. But my injuries being recent, and my 
diftrefles having been exceeding great, Se/f would 
croud into my letter. When diftrefled, the human 
mind is apt to turn itfelf to every ohe in whom it 
imagined or wifhed an intereft, for pity and confo- 
lation—Or, to exprefs myfelf better and more con- - 
cifely, in your own words, Misfortune makes people 
plaintive : And to whom, if not to a friend, can 
the affli€ted complain ? 

Mifs Howe being abroad, when my letter came, 
I flatter myfelf that fhe is recovered. But it would 
be fome fatisfaction to me to be informed, if fhe Aas 
been ill, Another line from your hand would be too 
great a favour. But, if you will be pleafed to direct 
any fervant to anfwer yes, or no, to that queftion, F 
will not be farther troublefome. 

Neverthelefs, I muft declare, that my Mifs Howe’s 
fricndfhip was all the comfort I had, or expected to 
have, in this world ; and a kne from her would have 
been a cordial to my fainting heart. Judge then, 
deareft Madam, how reluCtantly I muft obey your 
prohibition—But yet, Iwill endeavour to obey it ; 
altho’ I fhould have hoped, as well from the- caer 

. oO 
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of all that has pafled between Mifs Howe and me, 
as from der eftablifhed virtue, that fhe could not be 
tainted by Eun communication, had gne or two letters 
been permitted. ‘This, however, I afk not for, 
fince I think ] have nothing to do, but to beg of God 
(who, I hope, has not yet withdrawn his grace from 
me, altho’ he ts pleafed to let loofe his juftice upon 
my faults) to give me a truly broken fpirit, if it be - 
not already broken enough, and then to take to his 
mercy 

The unhappy 


CLARISSA HARLOWRE. 


Two favours, good Madam,’ I have to beg of 
you.—The firft ;—that you will not Jet any of 
my relations know, that you have heard from 
me. The other,—that no living creature be 
apprifed where I am to be heard of, or diregéted 
to. ‘This isa point that concerns me, more than 
I can exprefs.—In hort, my prefervation from 
further evils may depend upon it. 


LETTER V. 


Mifs CLrarissA HARLOWE, Jo Hannan Burton. 
My good HANNAH, Thurfday, “fune 29. 


STR ANGE things have happened to me, fince 

you were difmiffed my fervice (fo forely againft 
my will), and your pert fellow-fervant fet over mes. 
But that muft be all forgotten now: | | : 
__. How do you, my Hannah? Are you recovered - 
of your illnefs? If you are, Do you choofe to come 
and be with me? Or can you conveniently ? 

I am a very unhappy creature, and, being among _ 
all ftrangers, fhould be glad to have you with me, of 
whofe fidelity and love I have had fo many accept- 
able inftances, a me 


— Living 
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‘Living or dying, I will endeavour to make it 
worth your while, my Hannah. ° 

If you are recovered, as I hope, and if you have 
a good place, it may be, they would bear with your 
abfence, and fuffer fomebady in your room, for a 


~ month or fo: And, by that time, I hope to be pro- 


vided for, and you may then return to your place. 
Don’t let any of my friends know of this my 
defire, whether can come or not. 
I am at Mr. Smith’s, a hofier’s and glove-fhop, 


‘in King-ftreet, Covent-garden. 


You muft direét to me by the name of Rachel 


~ Clark. 


Do, -my good Hannah, come if you can, to your 
poor young miftrefs, who always valued you, and 
always will,. whether you come or not. 

' I fend this to your mother at St. Alban’s, not 
knowing where to direét to you. Return me a line, 
that I may know what to depend upon: And I fhall 
fee you have not forgotten the pretty hand you were 
taught, in happy days, by 
Your true friend, 
CLarRissA HARLOWEs, 


LETTER VI. 


Hannan Burton, ln Anfwer. 


Honored Maddam, Monday, Fuly 3. 
I HAVE not forgot to write, and never will for- 
get any thing you, my dear young lady, was fo 
good as to lan me. Jam very forrowfull for your’ 
misfortens, my deareft young lady; fo forrowfull, | 
I do not know what todo. Gladd at harte would 
I be to be able to come to you. But indeed I have 

not been able to ftir out of my rome here at m 
mother’s, ever fince I was forfed to leave my plafe 
with a roomatife, which has made me quite and clene 
: helplefs. 

I 
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helplefs. Iwill pray for you night and day, my deareft, 
my kindeft, my goodeft young lady, who have been 
fo badly ufed ; and I am very forry I cannot come 
to do you love and farvice; ~which will ever be in 
the harte of mee to do, if it was in my power : 
Who am 3 ; 
Your moft dewtifull farvant to command, 
Hannau BurTon. 


LETTER VIL. 


Mifs Cuarissa Hartowe, Zo Mrs. Jupiru 
NorTON. 


My dear Mrs. Nor TON, Thurfday, Fune 29. 


] Addrefs myfelf to you after avery long filence 
(which, however, was not ewing either to want 
of love or duty) principally to defire vou to fatisfy 
me in two or three points, which it behoves me to - 
know. ~ 

My father, and all the family, I am informed, are 
to be at my uncle Harlowe’s this day, as ufual. Pray 
acquaint me, if they have been there? And if they 
were chearful on the anniverfary occafion ? And alfo,. 
if you have heard of any journey, or intended journey, 
of my brother, in company with Captain Singleton 
and Mr. Solmes. 

Strange things have happened to me, my dear 
worthy and maternal friend.!—Very {trange things |: 
—Mr.. Lovelace has proved a very barbarous.and in- 
grateful man tome. But, God be praifed, I have 
- efcaped from him !— Being among abfolute ftrangers. 
(tho’ [ think worthy folks), I have written to Hannah 
Burton to come and be with me. If the good crea- 
ture fall in your way, pray encourage her to come 
tome. I always intended to have her, fhe knows = 
--But hoped to be in happier circumftances,. . 
oak Says 
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Say nothing to any of my friends, that you have 
heard from me. | 

Pray, do you think my father would be prevailed 
upon, if I were to fupplicate him by letter, to take 


-off the heavy curfe he laid upon me, at my goin 


from Harlowe-Place ?—I can expect no other. favou 
from him: But that being literally fulfilled, as to 
my profpects in this life, I hope it will be thought to 
have operated far enough. 

I am afraid my Poor, as I ufed to call the good 


Creatures to whofe neceflities J] was wont to admi- 


nifter, by your faithful hands, have miffed .me of 
late. But now, alas! Iam poor myfelf. It is not 
the leaft aggravation of my fault, nor of my regrets, 
that with fuch inclinations as God had given me, 
I have put it out of my power to do the good I once 
pleafed myfelf to think I was born to do. It is a 
fad thing, my deareft- Mrs. Norton, to render our- 
felves unworthy of the talents Providence has in- 
trufted to us ! 
But thefe refleCtions are now too late ; and perhaps 
I ought to have kept them to myfelf. Let me; 
however, hope, that you love me ftill.. Pray let me 
hope that you do: And then, notwithftanding my 
misfortunes, which have made me feem ingrateful to 
the kind and truly maternal pains you have taken 
with me from my cradle, I fhall have the happinefs 
to think that thereis One worthy pérfon, who hates 
not 
The unfortunate . 
CrarissA HARLOWEs 
Pray remember me to my fofter-brother. I hope 
. _ he continues dutiful and good to you. 
_ Be pleafed to direét for Rachel Clark, at Mr. 


Smith’s in King-ftreet, Covent-garden. But 
keep the direction an abfolute fecret. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER VII. 


Mrs. Norton. In Anfwer. 
Saturday, ‘fuly 1. 
Y OUR letter, my deareft young lady, cuts me 
to the heart! Why will you not let me know 
al] your diftrefles !—Yet you have faid enough ! 

My fon is very good to me. A few hours ago he 
was taken. with a feverifh diforder. But I hope it 
will go off happily, if his ardour for bufinefs will 
give him the recefs from it, which his good mafter 
is willing to allow. him. He prefents his duty to you, 
and fhed tears at hearing your fad letter read. 

You have been mifinformed. as to your family’s 
being at your uncle Harlowe’s. ‘They did not in- 
tend to be there. Nor was the day kept at all. 
Indeed, they. have not ftirred out, but to church 
(and that but three times), ever fince the day you 
went away.— Unhappy day for them, and for all 
who know. you !—To me, I am fure, moft parti- 
cularly fo !—My heart now bleeds more and more 
for you. | 

I have not heard a fyllable of fuch a journey as 
you mention, of your brother, Captain Singleton, and 

r. Solmes. ‘There has been fometalk, indeed, of 
hee brother’s fetting out for his northern eftates : But 

have not heard of it lately. 

I am afraid no letter will be received from you. 
It grieves me to tell you fo, my deareft young lady. 
No evil can have happened to you, which they do 
‘not expec? to hear of ; fo great is their antipathy to 
the wicked man, and fo bad is his charaéter. 

I cannot but think hardly of their unforgivingnefs ¢ 
But there is no judging for others by one’s felf. Ne- 
verthelefs I will add, that, if you had had as gentle 
{pirits to deal with as yous own, or, I will be bold to 
fay, as mine, thefe evils had never happened either 
, , to 
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to‘them, or to you. I knew your virtue, and your 
love of virtue, from your very cradle; and I doubted 
not but that, with God’s grace, would always be 
your guard :— But you could never be driven; nor 
was there occafion to drive you—So generous, fo 
noble, fo difcreet—But how does my love of your 
amiable qualities increafe my affliction ; as thefe re- 
collections muft do yours ! 7 

You are efcaped, my deareft Mifs—Happily, I 
hope—That is to fay, with your honour—Elfe, how 
great muft be your diftrefs !—Yet from your letter 
I dread the wortft. . | 

I am very feldom at Harlowe: Place. The houfe 
is not the houfe it ufed to be, fince you went from 
it. Then they are /o relentlefs! And, as I cannot 
fay harfh things of the beloved child of my eart, 
as well as bofom, they do not take it ami/s, that I 
a el 

our Hannah left her place ill fome time ago; 
and, as fhe is ftill at her mother’s at St. Alban’s, I 
am afraid fhe continues ill. If fo, as you are among 
ftrangers, and I cannot encourage you at prefent to 
come into. zhefe parts, I fhall think it my duty to 
attend you (let it be taken as it will ) as foon as my. 
Tommy’s indifpofition will permit ; which I hope 
will be foon. 

I have a little money by me. ‘You fay you are 
poor yourfelf—How grievous are thofe words from 
one intitled and accuftomed to affluence !— Will 
hae be fo good to command it, my beloved young 
ady ?—It is moft of it your own bounty to me. 
And I fhould take a pride to reftore it to its original 
owner. _ 

- Your Poor blefs you, and pray for you continually. 
I have fo managed your laft benevolence, and they 
have been fo healthy, and have had fuch conftant 
employ, that it has held out; and will ftill hold oa 
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till happier times, I hope, betide their excellent berhe« 
factrefs. —_ a 

Let me beg of you, my deareft young lady, to 
take to yourfelf all thofe aids, which good perfons, - 
like you, draw from RELIGION, in fupport of their 
calamities. Let your fufferings be what they will, I 
am fure you have been innocent in your intention. 
So do not defpond. None are made to fuffer above 
what they can, and therefore ought to bear. | 

We know not the methods of Providence, and 
what wife ends it may have to ferve in its difpenfa- 
tions to its poor creatures. 

Few perfons have greater reafon to fay this than 
myfelf. And fince we are apt in calamities to draw 
more comfort from example than precept, you wilk 
permit me to remind you of my own lot: For who 
has had a greater fhare of afflictions than. myfelf ? 

To fay nothing of the lofs of an excellent mother, 
at a time of life when motherly care is moft wanted ; 
the death. of a dear father, who was an ornament to 
his cloth (and who had qualified me to be his fcribe’ 
and amanuenfis), juft as he came within view of a 
preferment which would have made his family eafy, 
threw me friendlefs into the wide world; threw me 
upon a very carélefs, and, which was much worfe, a 
very unkind hufband. Poor man !—But he was fpared 
long enough, thank God, in a tedious illnefs, to re- 
pent of his negleéted opportunities, and his light 
principles ; which I have always thought of with 
pleafure, altho’ I was left the more deftitute for his 
chargeable illnefs, and ready to be brought to bed, 
when he died, of my Tommy. — 

But this very circumftance, which thought the un- 
happieft that I could have been left in (fo fhort-fighted 
is human prudence), became the happy means of re- 
commending me to your mother, who, in regard to 
my character, and in compaffion to my very deftitute 
circumftances, permitted me, as I made a au 

: 2) 
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_ of not parting -with my poor boy, to nurfe both you 


and him, born within a few days of each other. And 


: I have never fince wanted any of the humble bleffings 
. which God has made me contented with. 


' Nor have I known what a very great grief was, 
' from the day of my poor hufband’s death, till the day 
‘ that your parents told me how much they were de- 
' termined that you fhould have Mr.Solmes ; when I was 
-apprifed not only of your averfion to him, but how 
unworthy he was of you: For then I began to dread 
the confequences of forcing fo generous a fpirit; and, 
till then, I never feared Mr. Pvc: attracting as 


~ was his perfon, and fpecious his manners and addrefs. 


For I was fure you would never have him, if he gave 
“you not good reafon to be convinced of his reforma- 
- tion; nor till your friends were as well fatisfed in it 
‘as yourfelf, But that unhappy mifunderftanding be- 
“tween your brother and Mr. Lovelace, and their 
: joining fo violently to force you upon Mr. Solmes, 

did all that mifchief, which has coft you and them fo 
“dear, and poor me all my peace! O what has not 
this ingrateful, this doubly-guilty man to anfwer for ! 

Neverthelefs, you know not what God has in ftore 
for you yet !—But if you are to be punifhed all your 
days here, for example-fake, in a cafe of fuch im- 

-portance, for your one falfe ftep, be pleafed to con- 
‘fider, That this life is but a ftate of probation ; and 
if you have your purification in it, you will have 

-your reward hereafter im a greater degree, for fub- 

mitting to the difpenfation with patience and refigna- 

‘tion. 

You fee, my deareft Mifs Clary, that I make no 
f{cruple to call the ftep you took a falfe one. In you 
it was lefs excufeable than it would have been in any 
‘other young lady ; not only becaufe of your fuperior 
talents, but becaufe of the oppofition between your 
charaéter and his: So that if you had been provoked 
to quit your father’s houfe, it needed not to have sat 

a ae wit 
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with him. Nor needed I, indeed, but as an inftance of 
my impartial love, tu have written this to you (a). 

After this, it will have an unkind, and, perhaps, 
at this time, an unfeafonable appearance, to exprefs 
my concern, that you have not before favour’d me 
with a line. —Yet, if you can account to yourfelf for 
your filence, I dare fay I ought to be fatisfied; for 
i am fure you Jove me: As I both love and honour 
you, and ever will, and the more for your misfor- 
tunes. 

One confolation, methinks, I have, even when I 
am forrowing for your calamities ; and that is, that 
I know not any young perfon fo qualified to fhine the 
brighter for the trials fhe may be exercifed with: And 

yet it is a confolation that ends in adding to my regrets 
for your afflictions, becaufe you are bleffed with a 
mind fo well able to bear profperity, and to make 
every-body round you the better for it.—WVoe unto 
bim !—O this wretched, wretched man !—But I will 
forbear till I know more. 

Ruminating on every thing your melancholy letter 
fuggefts, and apprehending, from the gentlenefs of your 
mind, the amiablenefs of your perfon, and your youth, 
the further misfortunes and inconveniencies to which 
you may poffibly be fubjected, 1 cannot conclude with- 
out afking for your leave to attend you, and that in a 
very earneft manner :—And I beg of you not to deny 
me, on any confideration relating to my/e/f, or even 
to the indifpofition of my other beloved child; if I 
can be either of ufe or comfort to you. Were it, my 
deareft young lady, but for two or three days, permit 
me to attend you, altho’ my fon’s illnefs fhould in- 
creafe, and compel me to come down again at the 
end of thofe two or three days.—I repeat my re- 

, ' queft 

(4) Mrs. Norton having only the family reprefentation and inveétives to 
form her judgment upon, knew not that Clariffa had determined againft 
going off with Mr. Lovelace ; nor how folicitous fhe had been to pro- 


cure for herfelf any otber protection than his, when the apprehended, 
that if the ttaid, the had no way to ayoid being mastied to Mr. Solmes, 
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queft, likewfe that you will command from me ‘the 


- little fum remaining in my hands, of your bounty te 


your Poor, as well as that difpenfed to | 
Your ever-affectionate and faithful fervant, 
me JupirH Norton, 


LETTER I... 


Mis Crarissa HaRLowE, Yo Lady Berry 
LAwWRANCE, 
Madam, Thurfday, ‘Fune 29. 
I Hope you'll excufe the freedom of this addrefs, 
from one who has not the honour to be perfonally 
known to you, altho’ you muft have heard much of 
Clariffa Harlowe. It is only to beg the favour of a 
line from your Ladyfhip’s hand (by the next poft, 
if convenient) in anfwer to the following que- 
ftions. _ 

1. Whether you wrote a letter, dated, as I have 
a memorandum, Wedn. June 7. congratulating 
your nephew Lovelace on his fuppofed nuptials, 
as reported to you by Mr. Spurrier, your Lady- 
fhip’s fteward, as from one Captain Tomlinfon ; 
— And in it reproaching Mr. Lovelace, as 
guilty of flight, &c. in not having acquaint 
ed your Ladyfhip and the family with his mare 
riage ? 

2. Whether your Ladyfhip wrote to Mifs Monta 
gue to meet you at Reading, in order to ate. 
tend you to your coufin Leefon’s in Albe- 
marle-ftreet ; on your being obliged to be in 
town on your old Chancery-affair, I remember 
are the words ? And whether you befpoke your 
nephew’s attendance there on Sunday night the 
Tith? - * 

3. Whether your Ladyfhip' and Mifs Montague 
did come to town at that time? And whether 
you went to Hamftead, on Monday, ina salir 

coac 


24 The History of 


coach and four, your own being repairing ; and 
took from thence to town the young creature 
whom you vifited there? _ , 


Your Ladyfhip will probably guefs, that thefe 
queftions are not afked for resfons favourable to your 
nephew Lovelace. But be the anfwer what it will, 
it can do him no hurt, nor me any good; only that! 
think I owe it to my former hopes (however deceived 
in them), and even to charity, that a perfon, of whom 
I was once willing to think better, fhould not prove 
‘fo egregioufly abandon’d, as to be wanting, in every 
inftance, to that veracity, which is an indifpenfable in 
the character of a gentleman. 

Be pleafed, Madam, to dire& to me (keeping the 
dire&tion a fecret for the prefent) to be left at the 
Belle-Savage on Ludgate-hill, till call’d for. Iam, 
Your Lady/bip’s moft humble fervant, . 

CLarRissaA HARLOWE, 


LETTER X., 


| Lady Betty Lawrance, To Mifs CLARISGA 
HARLOWE. 
Dear Madam, Saturday, Fuly 1. 
Find, that all is not as it fhould be between you 
and my nephew Lovelace. It will very much 
affict me, and all his friends, if he has been guilty 
of any defigned bafenefs to a lady of your character 
and merit. , 
_ We have been long in expectation of an opportu- 
/nity to congratulate you and ourfelves, upon an event 
moft earneftly wifhed for by us all ; fince all our hopes 
. of him are built upon the power you have over him: 
_For if ever man adored a woman, he Is that man, 
and you, Madam, are that woman. : 
Mifs Montague, inher laft letter to me, in anfwer 
. to one of mine, inquiring if fhe knew, from him, 
- whether he could call you his, or was likely foon to 
ss 2 | Rave 
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have that honour; has thefe words: ** I know not 
<¢ what to make of my coufin Lovelace, as to the 
<¢ point your Ladyfhip is fo earneft about. He fome- 
‘¢ times fays, He is aCtually married to Mifs Cl. Har- 
lowe: At other times, that it is her own fault if 
‘ he be not :—He fpeaks of her not only with love, 

but with reverence: Yet owns, that there is a 
‘¢ mifunderftanding between them ; but confeffes, 
‘¢ that fhe is wholly faultlefs. An angel, and nota 
<< woman, he fays fhe is: And that no man living 
‘¢-can be worthy of her.’?— This is what my niece 
Montague writes. | 

God grant, my deareft young lady, that he may 
not have fo heinoufly offended you, that you cannot 
forgive him! If you are not already married, and 
refufe to be his, I fhall lofe all hopes that he ever 
will marry, or. be the man I wifh him to be. So will 
Lord M. So will Lady Sarah Sadleir. | 

I will now anfwer your queftions: But indeed I 
hardly know what to write, for fear of widening ftill 
more the unhappy difference between you. But yet 
fuch a young lady muft command every thing from 
me. This then is my anfwer. 

I wrote nét any letter to him on or about the 7th 
of June. . 

Neither I nor my fteward know fuch a man as 
Capt. Tomlinfon. . | 

I wrote not to my niece to meet me at Reading, 
nor to accompany me to my coufin Leefon’s in 
town. 

My Chancery-affair, tho’, like moft Chancery- 
affairs, it be of long ftanding, is neverthelefs 
now in fo good a way, that it cannot give me 

—_occafion to go to town. 

Nor have I been in town thefe fix months: Nor at 
Hamftead for feveral years. 

Neither fhall I have any temptation to go to town, 
except to pay my congratulatory compliments to 

Vou. VI. C Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lovelace. On which occafion I fhould ge 
with the greateft pleafure ; and fhould hope for 
the favour of your accompanying me to Glen> 
ham-Hall, for a month at leaft. . 

Be what will the reafon of your inquiry, let me 
intreat you, my dear young lady, for Lord M.’s fake; 
for my fake ; for this giddy man’s fake, foul as well as 
body ; and for all our family’s fakes; not to fuffer this 
anf{wer to widen differences fo far asto make you re- 
fufe him, if already he has not the honour of calling 
you his; as Iam apprehenfive he has not, by your 
figning by your family-name. 

And here let me offer to you my mediation to 
compofe the difference between you, be it what it 
will. Your caufe, my dear young lady, cannot be 
put into the hands of any-body living more devoted 
fo your fervice, than into thofe of 

. Your fincere admirer, and humble fervant, 

: Exiz. LAWRANCE. 


LETTER XI. 
iifs CuarissA HaRLowe, To Mrs. Hopcss. 


Mrs. HopGes, Enfield, “fune 29. 
Kgs under a kind of neceflity to write to you, 
having no one among my relations to whom I 
dare write, or hope a line from, if I did. It is bute 
to anfwer a queftion. It is this: | : 
Whether you know fuch a man as Captain Tom- 
Jinfon? And, if you do, whether he be very intimate 
with my uncle Harlowe? : 
I will defcribe his perfon, left, poffibly, he fhould 
o by another name among you; altho’ I know not 
why he fhould. | | 
6s Heis a thin, tallifh man, a little pock-fretten ; 
‘6 of a fallowifh complexion. Fifty years of age, 
£6 or more. Of.a good afpect, when he looks up. 


$§ Ele feems to be a ferious man, and one who 
3 66 knows - 


: 
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€¢ knows the world. He ftoops a little in the fhoulders. 
*¢ Js of Berkfhire. His wife: of Oxfordfhire; and 
<< has feveral children. He removed lately into your 
€¢ parts from Northamptonfhire.”’ 

I muft defire you, Mrs. Hodges, that you will not 
Jet my uncle, nor any of my relations, know that.I 
‘write to you. | 

You ufed to fay, that you would be glad to have 
it in your power to ferve me. ‘That, indeed, was 
in my profperity. But, I dare.fay, you will not re- 
fufe me in a particular that will oblige me, without 
hurting yourfelf. 

I underftand, that my father, mother, and fifter, 
and, I prefume, my brother, and my uncle Antony, 
are to be at my uncle Harlowe’s this day. God pre- 


ferve them all, and may they rejoice in many happy | 


birth-days! You will write fix words to me con- 


cerning their heajths. 


. Dire&, for a particular reafon, To Mrs. Dorothy 
Salcomb; To be left, till call’d for, at the Four 
Swans Inn, Bifhopfgate-ftreet. 

You know my hand-writing well enough, were 
not the contents of the letter fufficient to excufe my 
name, or any other fubfcription, than that of 

Your Friend. 


LETTER XI. - 
Mrs. Hopces. In Anfwer. 


Maddam, | | Sat. Fuly x. 
I Return you an anfer, as you wifh me to doe. 

“Mafter is acquented with no fitch man. I am 
fhure no fitch ever came to our houfe. And mafter 
fturs very little out. He has no harte to ftur out. 
For why? Your obftincy makes um not care to fee 
one another. Mafter’s birth-day never was keept foe 
before : For nota fole heere ; and nothing but fikeing 
and forrowin from mafter,. to think how it yufed to 
bee. C2 


‘ 
mw.” EAR 


23 _ The History of 

I axfed mafter, if foe bee he knoed fitch a man as 
one CaptainTomlinfon? But fayed not whirfor I axfed. 
He fed, No, not he. 

Shure this is no trix nor forgary bruing agenft ma- 
{ter by won Tomlinfon—Won knoes not what cum- 
pany you may have bin forfed to keep, fen you went 
away, you knoe, Maddam. Ecfcufe me, Maddam; 
but Lundon is a peftilent plafe ; and that Squire 
Luvelefs is a devil (for all he is fitch a like gentleman 
to look to), as I hev herd every boddy fay ; and 
thinke as how you have found by thifs. | 

I trufte, Maddam, you wulde not let mafter cum 
to harme, if you knoed it, by any boddy, whoe may 
pretend too be acquented with him: But, for fere, 
I querid with myfelf iff I fhulde not tell him. Butt 
J was willin to fhow you, that I wulde pleffure you in 
advarfity, if advarfity bee youre Jott, as wel as prof- 
prity ; for I am none of thofe as woulde doe otherwis. 
Soe noe more frum 
: Your bumbell farvant, to wifb you well, 

, SARAH HopGEs, 


LETTER XI 
Mifs CL. Harsowe, To Lady Bevrty LAWRANCE, 


Madam, Munday, Fuly 3. 
I Cannot excufe myfelf from giving your Ladyfhip 

this one trouble more ; to thank you, as I moft 
heartily do, for your kind Jetter. 

I muft own to you, Madam, that the honour of 
being related to Ladies, as eminent for their virtue 
as for their defcent, was at firft no {mall inducement 
qvith me, to lend an ear to Mr. Lovelace’s addrefs. 
Ard the rather, as I was determined, had it come 
to effe&, todo every thing in my power to deferve 
your favourable opinion. | 

J had another motive, whichI knew would of it- 
felf give me ment with your whole family; a pre- 
fumptuous 
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fumptuous one (a punifhably prefumptuous one, as 
it has proved), in the hope that 1 might be an hum- 
ble means, in the hand of Pravidence, to reclaim a. 
man, who had, as I thought, good fenfe enough at 
bottom to be reclaimed ; or, at leaft, gratitude 
enough to acknowlege the intended obligation, whe-- 
ther the generous hope were to fucceed, or not.. 

But | have been moft egregioufly miftaken in Mr. 
Lovelace ; the only man, I perfuade myfelf,. pre-- 
tending to be a gentleman, in whom I could have 
been fo much miftaken: For while I was endeavour- 
ing to fave a drowning wretch, I have been, not 
aecidentally, but premeditatedly, and.of fet purpofe, 
drawn in after him. And he has had the glory to. 
add: to the lift of thofe he has ruined, a name, that,. 
I- will be bold to fay, would not have difparaged his 
own. And this, Madam, by means that would: 
fhock humanity to be made acquainted. with. 

: My whole end is ferved by your Ladyfhip’s an» 
{wer to the queftions I took the liberty to put to you 
in writing. Nor have Fa with to make the unhappy 
man more odious to you, thanis neceflary to excufe 
myfelf. for abfolutely declining your offered meJia- 
tion. 

When your Ladyfhip fhall be informed of the fol- 
lowing particulars ; 

That after he had compulfatorily, as I may fay, 
tricked me into the act of going off with him, he 
could carry me to one of the vileft houfes, as it 
proved, in London: 

- That he could be guilty of a wicked attempt, in 
refentment of which, I found means to efcape from: 
him to Hamftead : 

‘That, after he had found me out there (I know: 
not how), he could procure two women, drefled out 
richly, to perfonate your Ladyfhip and Mifs Monta- 
gue ; who, under pretence of engaging me to make 
a vifrt in town to your coufin Leefon (promifing to: 

C3 return 
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return with me that evening to Hamftead), betrayed 
me back again to the vile houfe: Where, again 
made a prifoner, I was firft robbed of my fenfes ; 
and then (why fhould I feek to conceal that difgrace 
from others, which [ cannot hide from myfelf? ) of 
my honour: | 

When your Ladyfhip fhall know, That, in the 
fhocking progrefs to this ruin, wilful falfhoods, re- 
peated forgeries (particularly of one letter from your 
Ladyfliip, another from Mifs Montague, and a third 
from Lord M.), and numberlefs perjuries, were not 
the leaft of his crimes: 

You will judge, That I can have no principles 
that will make me worthy of an alliance with Ladies 
of yours and your noble fifter’s character, if I could 
not from my foul declare, that fuch an alliance can. 
never now take place. 

I will not offer to clear myfelf intirely of blame :. 
But, as to Aim, I have no fault to accule myfelf of : 
My crime was, The correfponding with him at firft, 
when prchibited fo to do, by thofe who had a right 
"to my obedience; made ftill more inexcufable, by 
giving hima clandeftine meeting, which put me into 
the power of his arts. And for this, lam content to be 
punifhed ; Thankful, that at laft 1 have efcaped from 
him ; and have it in my power to reject fo wicked 
a man for my hufband: And glad, if I may be a 
warning, fince 1 cannot be an example: Which 
once (very vain, and very conceited as I was !) I pro- 
pofed to myfelf to be! | 
- All the ill I wifh him is, That he may reforms. 
and that I may be the laft victim to his bafenefs.. 
Perhaps this defirable wifh may be obtained, when. 
he fhall fee how his wickednefs, his unmerited wic- 
kednefs, to a poor creature, made friendlefs by his, 
cruel arts, will end. 

I conclude with my humble thanks to your ae 

| hip,, 
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fhip, for your favourable opinion of me; and witl> 
the aflurance, that I will be, while life is lent me, 

Your Lady/fbip’s gratcful and cbliged fervant, 
Ci. HarLowe. 


LETTER XIV. 
Ais CLarissa HarLowe, To Mrs. Norton. 
| Sunday Evening, Fuly 2. 
Hew kindly, my beloved Mrs. Norton, do you 
foothe the anguish of a bleeding heart! Surely 


you are my-own mamma; and, by fome unaccount- 
able miftake, I muft have been laid to a family, that, 


a having newly found out, or at leaft fufpected, the 


impofture, caft me from their hearts, with the in- 
dignation that fuch a difcovery will warrant. 

O that I had indeed been your own child, Borm 
to partake of your humble fortunes, an heirefs only 
to that content in which you are fo happy ! Then 
fhould I have had a ¢ru/y gentle fpirit to have guided. 
my ductile heart, which force and ungenerous ufage 
fit fo ill upon; and nothing of what has happened. 
would have been. : | 
. But let me take heed, that I inlarge not, by im- 
patience, the breach already made in my duty, by 
my rafhnefs; fince, had I not erred, my mother, 
at leaft, could never have been thought hard-heartedi 
and unforgiving :— Am I not then anfwerable, not 
only for my own faults, but for the confequences of 
them ; which tend to depreciate and bring difgrace- 
upon a maternal character never before called in: 
queftion ? 

' It is kind however in you, to endeavour to exte- 
nuate the fault of one fo greatly fenfible of it :—And 
could it be wiped off intirely, it would render me- 
more worthy of the pains you have taken in my edu- 
Cation: For it muft add to your grief, as it does to. 
my confufion, that, after fuch promifing beginnings, 
| C4 I thould: 
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I fhould have fo behaved, as to be a difgrace inftead 


of a credit to you, and my other friends. 

But that 1 may not make you think me more 
guilty than Tam, give me leave briefly to affure you, 
that when my ftory is known, I fhall be intitled to 
more compaffion than blame, even on the {core of 
going away with Mr. Lovelace. 

As to all that happened afterwards, let me only 
fay, that, altho’? I muft call myfelf a loft creature, 
as to this world, yet have I this confolation left me, 
that I have not fuffered either for want of circum- 
fpection, or thro’ credulity, or weaknefs. Not one 
moment was I off my guard, or unmindful of your 
early precepts. But (having been enabled to baffle 
many bafe contrivances) I was at laft ruined by arts 
the moft inhuman. But had I not been reje@ted b 
every friend, this low-hearted man had not feat. 
nor would have had opportunity, to treat me as he 
has treated me. 

More I cannot, at this time, nor need I, fay: 
And this I defire you to keep to yourfelf, left refent- 
ments fhould be taken up, when I am gone, that 
may fpread the evil, which I hope will end with me, 

J have been mifinformed, you fay, as to my prin- 
cipal relations being at my uncle Harlowe’s. The 
day, you fay, was not kept. Nor have my brother 
and Mr. Solmes — Aftonifhing—W hat complicated 
wickednefs has this wretched man to anfwer for !— 
Were I to tell you, you would hardly believe there 
could have been fuch a heart in man— 

But one day you may know my whole ftory |— 
At prefent I have neither inclination nor words—O 
my burfting heart !—Yet a happy, a wifhed relief !— 
Were you prefent, my tears would fupply the reft ! 

co 


I RESUME my pen! 
And fo you fear no letter will be received from 
me. But pan’r grieve to tell me fo! 1 expect every- 
| thing 
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thing bad!~—And fuch is my diftrefs, that had you 


. not bid me hope for mercy from the Throne of 


Mercy, J fhould have been afraid, that my father’s 
dreadful curfe would be completed, with regard to 
both worlds. 

For, here, an additional misfortune !—In a fit of 
phrenfical heedlefnefs, I fent a letter to my beloved 
Mifs Howe, without recolle€ting her private addrefs ; 
and it is fallen into her angry mother’s hands: And 
fo that dear friend perhaps has anew incurred difplea- 
fure on my account. And here too, your worthy 
fon is ill; and my poor Hannah, you think, cannot 
come to me.—QO my dear Mrs. Norton, wii/l you, 
can you, cenfure thofe whofe refentments againft me 
Heaven feems to approve of? and will you acquit her 
whom that condemns? 3 

Yet you bid me not defpond.—I will not, if I 
can help it.— And, indeed, moft feafonable confo- 
lation has your kind letter afforded me.— Yet to 
God Almighty do I appeal, to avenge my wrongs, 
and vindicate my inno—— | - 

But hufhed be my ftormy paffions !—Have F not 
but this moment faid, that your letter. gave me con- 
folation? — May thofe be forgiven, who hinder my 
father from. forgiving me/—And this, as to them, 
fhall" be the harfheft thing that fhall drop from my. 


 -~pen. 


But altho’ your fon fhould recover, I charge you, 
my dear Mrs. Norton, that you do not think: of 
coming to me. I don’t know ftill, but your media- 
tion with my mother (altho’ at prefent your interpo- 
fition would be fo little attended to) may be of ufe to 
procure me the revocation of that moft dreadful part 
of my father’s curfe, which only remains to be ful- 
filled. The voice of nature muft at laft be heard in 
my favour, furely. It will only plead at firft to my 
friends in the ftiJl, confcious plaintivenefs of a young 
and unhardened beggar! -— But: i will. grow more 

aie ©: clamorous 
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clamorous when J have the courage to be fo, and 
fhall demand, perhaps, the paternal protection from ~ 
further ruin; and that forgivenefs, which thofe will 
be little intitled to expect, for their own faults, who 
fhall interpofe to have it refufed to me,. for an acci- 
dental, not a premeditated, error: And which, but 
for them, I had never fallen into. 

But again impatiency, founded, perhaps, on felf- 
partiality, that ftrange mifleader! prevails. 

Let me briefly fay, that it is neceffary to my pre- 
fent and future hopes, that you keep well with my 
‘family. And, moreover, fhould you come, I may 
be traced out, by your means, by the moft aban- 
doned of men. Say not then, that you think you 
ought to come up to me, /et it be taken as it will: ——. 
For my fake, let me repeat (were my fofter-brother 
recovered, as I hope he is), you muft ot come. Nor 
can I want your advice, while J can write, and yo 
can anfwer me. And write I will, as often as I 
ftand in need of your counfel. : 

Then the people 1am row with feem to be both 
honeft and humane: And there is in the fame houfe 
a widow-lodger, of low fortunes, but of great merit— 
Almoft fuch another ferious and good woman, as the 
dear one, to whom I am now writing ; who has, as 
fhe fays, given over all other thoughts of the world, 
but fuch as fhall affift her to leave it happily. —How 
fuitable. to my own views!—Thére feems to be a 
comfortable providence in this, at leaft !—So that at . 
prefent there is nothing of exigence ; nothing that 
can require, or even excufe, your coming, when fo 
many better ends may be anfwered by your ftaying 
where you are. A time may come, when I fhall 
want your laft and beft affiftance : And then, my dear 
Mrs. Norton— And then, I will befpeak it, and em- 
brace it with my whole heart — And then, will it 
not be denied me by any-body. . 

You are very obliging in youroffer of money. But 

altho’ 
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_ altho’ I was forced to leave my cloaths behind me, 


yet I took feveral things of value with me, which 
will keep me from prefent want. You'll fay, Lhave 
made a miferable hand of it— So indeed I have !—. 
and, to look backwards, in a very little while too. 

But what fhall I do, if my father cannot be pre- 
vailed upon to recal his grievous malediction ?—Of 
all the very heavy evils wherewith I have been af- 
flicted, this is now the heavieft; for I can neither. 
live nor die under it. 

© my dear Mrs. Norton, what a weight muft a 
father’s curfe have upon a mind fo apprehenfive of it,. 
as mine is!—Did 1 think I fhould ever have tis to. 
deprecate ? | 

But you muft not be angry with me, that I wrote: 
not to you before. You are very right, and very 
kind, to fay, You are fure L love you. Indeed I dow. 
An what a generofity is there (fo like yourfelf) in 
your praife, to attribute to me more than I merit,. 
in order to raife an emulation in me to deferve your 
praifes ! ~— You tell me, what you expect from me 
in the calamities I am called upon to bear.. May B 
but behave anfwerably ! | 

I can a little account to my/elf for my filence to. 
you, my kind, my dear maternal friend [how equally 
fweetly and politely do you exprefs yourfelf on this. 
occafion !] —- I was very defirous, for your fake, as- 
well as for my own, that you fhould have it to fay,. 


‘ that we did not correfpond: Had they thought we 


did, every word you could have dropt in my favour,. 
would have been rejeéted ; and my mother would. 
have been forbid to fee you, or to pay any regard to- 
what you fhould fay. | 
Then I had fometimes better and fometimes.worfe: 
profpects before me. My worft would only have 
troubled you to know: My better made me fre- 
quently hope, that, by the next poft, or the next, 
and fo on for weeks, J fhoulbhave the beft news to. 
C 6 uopart. 
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impart to you, that then could happen ; cold as the 
wretch had made my heart to that Be/f.—For how 
could I think to write to you, with a confeflion, that 
I was not married, yet lived in the houfe (nor.could 
I help it) with fuch a man?—Who likewife had 
given it out to feveral, that we were actually mar- 
ried, altho’ with reftrictions that depended on the 
reconciliation with my friends? And to difguife the 
truth, or be guilty of a falfhood either direét or equi- 
vocal, that was what you had never learnt me. 

But I might have written to you for advice, in 
my precarious fituation, perhaps you will think. But, 
indeed, my dear Mrs. Norton, I was not loft for 
want of advice. And this will appear clear to you, 
from what I have already hinted, were I to explain 
myfelf no further :— For what need had the cruel 
fpoiler to have had recourfe to unprecedented arts—I 
will fpeak out plainer {till (but you muft not at pre- 
fent report it); to ftupefying potions, and to the 
moft brutal and outrageous force ; had I been want- 
ing in my duty? 

A few words more upon this grievous fubjeét— 

When I reflect upon all that has happened to me, 
it is apparent, that this generally-fuppofed thought- 
lefs' feducer, has aéted by me upon a regular and 
preconcerted plan of villainy. 

In order to fet all his vile plots in motion, nothing 
was wanting from the firft, but to prevail upon me, 
either by force or fraud, to throw myfelf into his 
power: And when this was effected, nothing lefs 
than the intervention of the paternal authority (which 
I had not deferved to be exerted in my behalf) could 
have faved me from the éffect of his deep machina- 
tions. Oppofition from any other quarter would but 
too probably have precipitated his barbarous and in- 
grateful violence: And had you yourfelf been with me, 
J have reafon now to think, that fome-how or other 
you would have suffered in endeavouring to fave pak 

| or 
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For never was there, as now I fee; a plan of wicked- 
nefs more fteadily and. uniformly purfued, than dis 
has been, againft an. unhappy creature, who merited 
better of him: But the Almighty has thought fit, ac- 
cording to the general. courfe of his providence, to 
make the fault bring on its own punifhment : And 
that, perhaps, in confequence of my father’s dread- 
ful imprecation, «* That I might be punifhed bere ” 
[O my mamma Norton, pray with me, that here it 
ftop !] ‘* by the very wretch in whom I had placed 
<< my wicked confidence! ” ; 

Iam forry, for your fake, to leave off fo heavily. 
Yet the reft muft be brief. 

Let me-defire you to be fecret in what I have com- 
municated to you; at leaft, till you have my con- 
fent to divulge it. 

God preferve to you your more faultlefs child! 

I will hope for His mercy, altho’ I fhould not ob- 
tain that of any other perfon. 

And I repeat my prohibition :—You muft not think 


of coming up to 
| Your nee 
L, HARLOWE. 
The obliging perfon, who left yours for me this 
day, promifed to call to-morrow, to fee if I 
fhould have any-thing to return. I would 
not lofe fo good an opportunity. 


LETTER XV. 
Mrs. Norton, To Mifs Clarissa HARLOWE. 
Monday Night, ‘Fuly 3. 
The barbarous villainy of this deteftable man! 
And is there a man in the world, who could 
offer violence to fo fweet a creature ! 
And are you fure you are now out of his reach? 
You command me to keep fecret the particulars 
of the vile treatment you have met with ; or elfe, 


upon an unexpected vifit which Mifs Harlowe fa- 
| voured 
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voured me with, foon after I had received your me- 
Jancholy letter, I fhould have been tempted to own 
I'had heard from you, and to have communicated to 
her fuch parts of your two letters as would have de- 
monftrated your penitence, and your earneftnefs to 
obtain the revocation of your father’s malediction, as 
well as his protection from outrages, that may ftill 
be offered to you. But then your fifter would pro- 
bably have expected a fight of the letters, and even 
to been have permitted to take them with her to the 
family, 

Yet they mu/f? one day be acquainted with the fad: 
ftory :—And it is impoffible but they muft pity you, 
and forgive you, when they know your early peni- 
tence, and your unprecedented fufferings ; and that 
you have fallen by the brutal force of a barbarous. 
ravifher, and not by the vile arts of a feducing lover. 

The wicked man gives it out, at Lord M.’s, as 
Mifs Harlowe tells me, that he is actually married to 
you:— Yet fhe believes it not; nor had I the heart 
to let her know the truth. 

She put it clofe to me, Whether I had not cor-. 
refponded with you from the time of your going- 
away? I could fafely tell her (as I did), that 1 had 
not: But I faid, that I was well informed, that you 
took extremely to heart your father’s imprécation ; — 
and that, if fhe would excufe me, I would fay, it 
would be a kind and fifterly part, if fhe would ufe 
her intereft to get you difcharged from it. = 

Among other fevere things, fhe told me, that my 
partial fondnefs for you made me very little confider 
the honour of the reft of the family : But, if I had 
not heard this from you, fhe fuppofed I was fet on 
by Mifs Howe. 

She exprefled herfelf with a good deal of bitternefs 
againft that young lady : Who, it feems, every- 
where, and to every-body (for you muft think, that 
your ftory is the fubjeCt of alb.converfations), rails 

againft 
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againft your family; treating them, as your fifter 
fays, with contempt, and even with ridicule. 

I am forry fuch angry freedoms are taken, for two. 
reafons; firft, Becaufe fuch liberties never do any good, 
I have heard you own, that Mifs Howe has a fatiri- 
cal vein; but I fhould hope, that a young lady of. 
her fenfe, and right caft of mind, muft know, that 
the end of fatire is not to exafperate, but amend s;. 
and fhould never be perfonal. If it be, as my good. 
father ufed to fay, it may make an impartial perfon: 
fufpeét, that the fatirift has a natural fpleen to gra- 
tify ; which may be as great a fault in bim, as any of 
thofe which he pretends to cenfure and expofe in 
others. | 

Perhaps a hint of this from you, will not be thrown 
away. 

My fecond reafon is, That thefe freedoms, from. 
fo warm a friend to you as Mifs Howe is known to. 
be, are moft likely to be charged to your account. 

My refentments are fo ftrong againft this vileft of 
men, that I dare not touch upon the fhocking par- 
ticulars which you mention, of his bafenefs, What. 
defence, indeed, could there be againft fo determined: 
a wretch, after you were in his power? I will only 
repeat my earneft fupplication to you, that, black as 
appearances are, you will not defpair. Your cala- 
mities are exceeding great, but then you have ta- 
Jents propastioned to your trials, This every-body 
allows. 

Suppofe the worft, and that your family will not 
be moved in your favour, your coufin Morden will 
foon arrive, as Mifs Harlowe told me. If he fhould 
even be got over to their fide, he will however fee 
juftice done you; and then may you live an exem- 
plary life, making hundreds happy, and teaching 
young ladies to fhun the fnares in which you have 
been fo dreadfully intangled. , a 

As to the man you haye loft, Is an union yee 
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{uch a perjured heart as his with fuch an admirable 
one as yours, to be wifhed for? A bafe, low-hearted 
wretch, as you juftly call him, with all his pride of 
anceftry ; and more an. enemy to himfelf, with re- 
gard to his prefent and future happinefs, than to you, 
in the barbarous and. ingrateful wrongs he has done 
- you; I need: not, I am fure, exhort you to defpife 
fuch a msan as this; fince not to be able to do fo, 
would be a reflection upon a fex to which you have 
always been an honour. 

Your moral character is untainted: The very na- 
ture of your fufferings, as you well obferve, demon- 
{trates that. Chear up, therefore, your dear heart, 
and do not defpair: For is it not Gop who governs 
the world, and permits fome things, and direéts 
others, as He pleafes? And will he not reward tenz- 
porary fufferings, innocently incurred, and pioufly 
fupported, with eternal felicity? — And what, my 
dear, is this poor needle’s point of NOW to a bound- 
jefs ETERNITY ? 

My heart, however, labours under a double af- 
fliction: For my poor boy is very, very bad!—A 
violent fever !—-Nor can it be brought to intermit ! — 
Pray for him, my deareft Mifs ; — for his recovery, 
if God fee fit. — I hope God wil] fee fit !—If not 
(how can I bear to fuppofe That!)— pray for me, 
that he will give me that patience and refignation, 
which I have been wifhing to you. I amgsmy deareft 
young lady, 

Your ever-affectionate 
JupiryH Norton, 


LETTER XVE 
Mifs Ci. Hartowe, To Mrs. Jupiru Norton, 
Thurfday, Fuly 6. 
I Ought not, efpecially at this time, to add to your 
afflictions—But yet I cannot help communicating 
to 
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to you (who now are my only foothing friend) a new 
trouble that has befallen me. 
I had but one friend in the world, befides you ; 


and fhe is utterly difpleafed with me (a): It is griev- 


ous, but for one moment, to lie under a beloved 
perfon’s cenfure ; and this through imputations that 
affeét one’s honour and prudence. ‘There are points 
fo delicate, you know, my dear Mrs, Norton, that 
“it is a degree of difhonour to have a vindication 
of one’s felf from them appear to be neceffary. In 
the prefent cafe, my misfortune is, that I know not 
how to account, but by guefs (fo fubtle have been 
the workings of the dark fpirit I have been unhap- 
pily intangled by), for fome of the facts that I am 
called upon to explain. 

Mifs Howe, in fhort, fuppofes fhe has found a 
flaw in my character. I have juft now received her 
fevere letter: But I fhall anfwer it, perhaps, in bet- 
ter temper, if I firft confider yours. For indeed 
my patience is almoft at anend. And yet I ought 
to confider, That faithful are the wounds of a friend. 
But fo many things at once! — O, my dear Mrs. 
Norton, how fhall fo young a fcholar in the fchool 
of affliGtion be able to bear fuch heavy and fuch va- 
rious evils! oo . 

But to leave this fubje& for a while, and turn to 
your letter. | 

Iam very forry Mifs Howe is fo lively in her re- 
fentments on my account. I have always blamed 
her very freely for her liberties of this fort, with my 
friends. I once had a good deal of influence over 
her kind heart, and fhe made all I faid a law to her. 
But people in calamity have but Jittle weight in any- 
thing, or with any-body. Profperity and independ- 
ence are charming things on this account, that they 
give force to the counfels of a friendly heart 3 while 

it 
(a) See whe next Letter. 
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it is thought infolence in the miferable to advife, or 
fo much as remonttrate. 

Yet is Mifs Howe an invaluable perfon: And is it 
to be expected, that fhe fhould preferve the fame 
regard for my judgment, that fhe had before I for- 
feited all title to difcretion? With what face can IT 
take upon me to reproach a want of prudence in ber ?- 
But if I can be fo happy as to re-eftablifh myfelf in. 
her ever-valued opinion, I fhall endeavour to inforce 
upon her your juft obfervations on this head. | 

You need not, you fay, exhort me to defpife fuch. 
a man as him, by whom I have fuffered :—Indeed- 
you need not: For I would choofe the cruelleft death, 
rather thanto be his. And yet, my dear Mrs. Norton, 
Twill own to you, that once I could have Joved him—. 
Ingrateful man !— had he permitted me, I once could. 
have loved him. Yet he never deferved my love. And: 
was not this a fault? But now, if 1 can but keep out. 
of his hands, and procure the revocation of my father’s 
malediction, it is all I wifh for. 

Reconciliation with my friends I do not expect ; 
nor pardon from them; at leaft, till in extremity, and 
as a viaticum, 

O, my beloved Mrs. Norton, you cannot imagine 
what I have fuffered |—But indeed my heart is bro- 
ken! I am fure I fhall not live to take poffeffion of 
that independence, which you think would. enable: 
me to atone in fome meafure for my paft conduct. 

While this is my opinion, you may believe, I fhall 
not be eafy, till I can procure the revocation of that 
dreadful curfe ; and, if poffible, a laft forgivenefs. 

I wifh to. be left to take my own courfe, in en- 
deavouring to procure this grace. Yet know I not, 
at prefent, what that courfe fhall.be. 

I will write. But to whom is my doubt. Cala- 
mity has not yet given me the affurance to addrefs. 


myfelf tomy FaTHER. My Uncres (well as they 
once 
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ence loved me) are hard-hearted. “They never had. 
their mafculine paffions bamanized by the tender 
name of FatHer. Of my Brotruer I have.no 
hope. I have then but my MoTHER, and my S1s- 
TER, to whom I can apply.—‘* And may I not, 
<* my deareft Mamma, be permitted to lift up my 
<* trembling eye, to your all-chearing, and your once- 
‘© more than indulgent, your fond eye, in hopes of 
<< feafonable mercy, to the poor fick heart, that 
<¢ yet beats with life drawn from your own dearer 
<< heart ?'\— Efpecially when pardon only, and not. 
‘¢ reftoration, is implored ?”’ se 
Yet were I able to engage my mother’s pity, would 
it not be a means to make ber {till more unhappy, than. 
I have already made her, by the oppofition fhe would 
meet with, were fhe to try to give force to that pity ? 
To my Sister, then, I think, I will apply —. 
Yet how hard hearted has my fifter been !—But 
will not afk for protection ; and yet f am in hourly. 
dread, that I fhall want protection. — All I will afk 


_ for, fhall be only to be freed from the heavy curfey, 


that has operated as far as it cam operate, as to this life.. 
-—Avnd furely, it was paffion, and not intention, that, 
carried it fo very far, as to the other! 

But why do I thus add to. your diftreffes ? — It is. 
not, my dear Mrs, Norton, that I have fo much 
feeling for my own calamity, that I have none for ' 
yours : Since yours is indeed an addition to my OWN. 
But you have one confolation (a very great one) which. 
I have not:—That your affli€tions, whether refpect-. 
ing your more or your Je/s deferving child, rife not. 
from any fault of your own. : 

But what can I do for you more than pray ?-—Af- 
fure yourfelf, that in every fupplication J put up for. 
myfelf, I will, with equal fervor, remember both 
you and your fon. For lam, and ever will be, 

| Your truly fympathizing and dutiful 
| | CLARISSA HARLOWE., 
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LETTER XVII. 
Mifs Howe, To Mifs CuarissA HARLOWE. 
Superferibed, For Mrs. RacHEL Ciarx, &e. 

My dear CLARISSA, — ~Wednefday, “Fuly 5+ 
I Have at laft heard from you from a quarter F little 

expected. 

From my mamma. 

She had for fome time feen me uneafy and grieving ; 
and juftly fuppofed it was about you. And this morn- 
ing dropt a hint, which made me conjecture that: fhe 
muft have heard fomething of you, more than. I 
knew. And when fhe found that this added to my 
uneafinefs, fhe owned fhe had a letter in her hands: 
of yours, dated the 29th of June, direéted for me.. 

You may guefs, that this occafion’d a little warmth,. 
that could not be wifhed for by either. | 

fIt is furprifing, my dear, mighty furprifing! thats 
knowing the prohibition I Jay under of correfponding: 
with you, you could fend a letter for me to our own 
houfe : Since it muft be fifty to one that it would fall 
into my mother’s hands, as you find it did.] : : 

In fhort, fhe refented that I fhould difobey her: J’ 
Was as much concerned that fhe fhould open. and 
with-hold from me my letters: And at laft fle was. 
pleafed to compromife the matter with me, by giving: 
up the letter, and permitting me to write to: you 
once or twice; fhe to fee the contents of what I 
wrote. For, befides the value fhe has for you, fhe 
could not but have a great curiofity to know the oc- 
cafion of fo fad a fituation, as your melancholy let- 
ter fhews you to be in. 

{ But I fhall get her to be fatisfied with hearing me: 
read what I write; putting in between hooks, thus [ ]}. 
what I intend not to read to her.] | 

Need Ito remind you, Mifs Cl. Harlowe, of three 
letters I wrote to you, to none of which I had any 

; an{wer ; 
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anfwer ; except to the fir/, and that a few lines only, 
promifing a letter at large ; tho’ you were well enough, 
the day after you received my /econd, to go joyfully 
back again with him to the vile houfe ? But more of 
thefe by-and-by. I muft haften to take notice of 
your letter of Wednefday laft week ; which you 
could contrive fhould fall into my mother’s hands. 

Let me tell you, that that letter has almoft broken 
my heart. Good God! what have you brought 
better to, Mifs Clariffa Harlowe ?—Could I have 

elieved, that after you had efcaped from the mif- 
creant (with.fuch mighty pains and earneftnefs 
efcaped), and after fuch an attempt as he had made, 
you would have been prevailed upon, not only to 
forgive htm, but (without being married too) to re- 
turn with him to that horrid houfe !—-A houfe I-had 
given you fuch an account of !—Surprifing !—What 
an intoxicating thing is this Love ?—I ahways feared, 
that You, even You, were not proof againft it. 
- “You your bef felf have not efcaped ! — Indeed I 
fee not how you could expect to efcape. 

What a tale have you to unfold !— You need not un- 
fold it, my dear: I would have engaged to prognofti- 
eate all that has happen’d, had you but told me, that 
you would once more have put yourfelf into his power, 
after you had taken fuch pains to get out of it. 

Your peace is deftroyed !—I wonder not at it: Since 
now you muft reproach ‘yourfelf for a credulity fo 
, ill-placed. | 

Your intelleé is touch’d !—JI am fure my heart bleeds 
‘for you: But,.excufe me, my dear, I doubt your 
intelleét was touch’d before you left Hamftead ; or 
you would never have Jet him find you out there ; 
or, when he did, fuffer him to prevail upon you to 
return to the horrid brothel. 

CT tell you, I fent you three letters: The firf? of 
which, dated the 7th and 8th of June (2) (for it was 

wrote 
fa) See Vol, ive p..328. 
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wrote at twice), came fafe to your hands, as you 
fent me word by a few lines dated the ninth: Had it 
not, 1 fheuld have doubted my own fafety ; fince in 
it I gave you fuch an account of the abominable 
houfe, and threw fuch cautions in your way, as to 
that Tomlinfon, as the more furprifed me that you 
‘could think of going back to it again, after you had 
efcaped from it, and from Lovelace—O my dear fo 
But nothing now will I ever wonder at! . 

The fecond, dated June 10 (a). was given into 
your own hand at Hamftead, on Sunday the rth, as 
you was lying upon a couch, in a ftrange way, ac- 
cording to my meffenger’s account of you, bloated, 
and flufh-coloured ; I don’t know how. 

The third was dated the 20th of June(b). Hav- 
ing not heard one word from you fince the promifing 
billet of the gth, 1 own I did not fpare you init. I 
ventured it by the ufual conveyance, by that Wil- 
fon’s, having no other: So cannot be fure you re- 
ceived it. Indeed I rather think you might not; be- 
_ caufe in yours, which fell into my mamma’s hands, 
you make no mention of it: And if you had had it, 
I believe it would have touch’d you too much, to 
have been paffed by unnoticed. 

You have heard, that I have been ill, you fay. 
I had a cold indeed; but it was fo flight a one, 
that it confined me not an hour. But I doubt not, 
that ftrange things you have heard, and been told, to 
induce you to take the ftep you took. And, till you 
did take that ftep (the going back with this villain, I 
mean), I knew not a more pitiable cafe than yours :— 
For every body muft have excufed you before, who 
knew how you was ufed at home, and was ac- 
quainted with your prudence and vigilance. But, 
alas! my dear, we fee that the wi/e/? people are not to 
be depended upon, when Love, like an ignis fatuus, 
holds up its mifleading lights before their eyes. 

My 
(a) SeeVol. v. p. 178. (8), Lbid. p. 308, 309. 


Mi/s Clariffa Hatlowe.- 47 

My mother tells me, fhe fent you an anfwer, de- 
firing you not to write to me, becaufe it would grieve 
me. To be fure I am grieved ; exceedingly grieved; 
and, difappointed too, you muft permit me to fay. 
For I had always thought, that there never was fuch 


| @ woman, at your years, in the world. 


But I remember once am argument you held, on 
occafion of a cenfure paffed in company upon an ex- 


' cellent preacher, who was nota very excellent liver: 


Preaching and praétifing, you faid, required quite 
different talents: Which, when united in the fame 


- perfon, made the man a faint ; as wit and judgment 


4 


going together conftituted a genius. 

You made it out, I remember, very prettily: But 
you never made it out, excufe me, my dear, more 
convincingly, than by that-past of your late conduét, 
which I complain of. 

My love for you, and my concern for your honour, 


- may poffibly have made mea little of the fevereft: If 


you think fo, place it fo its proper account ; To That 
love, and to That concern: Which will but do 


“ juftice, to 


Your afflited and faithful, 
A. ae 


POSTSCRIPT. 


My mother would not be fatisfied without reading my letter herfelf; 
and that before I had fixed my propofed hooks. She knows, by 
this means, and has excufed, our former correfpondence. 

She indeed fufpefted it before: And fo fhe very well might; know- 
ing Me, and knowing my love of You. 

She has fo much real concern for your misfortunes, that, thinking 

it will be a confolation to ys’, and that it will oblige me, fhe con- 
fents that you fhal] write to me the particulars at darge of your 
fad fiory: But it is on condition, that I thew her all that has 
paffed between us, relating to yourfelf and the vileft of men: I 
have the more chearfully complied, as the communication ¢annot 
be to your difadvantage. 

You may therefore write freely, and direct to our own houfe. 

My mother promifes to fhew me the copy of her letter to you, and 
your reply to it; which latter fhe has bat juft told me of. She 
already apologizes for the feverity of hers: And thinks the fight 
of your reply will affeét me too much. But having her promife, 
I will not difpenfe with it, I doubt 


o 
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hers is fevere enough. $0 I fear you will think mine: But 

: Saat taught‘me sph to fpare the fault for the friend’ s fake; 
and that a great error ought rather to be more inexcufeable in the 
perfon we value, than in one we are indifferent to ; becaufe it isa 
refiection upon our choice of that perfon, and tends toa breach of 
the love of mind ; and to expofe us to the world for our partiality. 
‘To the love of mind, I repeat ; fince it is impoffible but the errors 
of the deareft friend muft weaken our inward opinion of that friend; 
and thereby lay a foundation for future diftance, and perhaps difguft. 

God grant, that you may be able to clear your condut after you had 
efcaped from Hamftead ; as all defore that time was noble, gene- 
rous, and prudent: The man a devil, and you a faint! Yet I 

“ hope you can 3 and therefore expect it from you. 

I fend by a particular hand. He will call for your anfwer at your 
own appointment. 

Iam afraid this horrid wretch will trace out by the poft-ofiices where 
you are, if not careful. ae. 

To have Money, and Will, and Head, to be a villain, is too much 
for the reft of the world, when thcy meet in one man. 


LETTER XVII. 
Mifs Cuarissa HartowE, To Mifs Howe. 


Thurfday, Fuly 6. 
FEW young, perfons have been able to give more 
- convincing proofs than myfelf, how little true 
happinefs lies in the enjoyment of our own wifhes. 
To produce one inftance only of the truth of this ob- 
fervation ; What would I have given for weeks paft, for 
the favour of a letter from my dear Mifs Howe, in 
whofe friendfhip I placed all my remaining comfort? 
Little did I think, that the next letter fhe would honour 
mewith, fhould be in fuch a ftile, as fhould make me 
look more than once at the fubfcription, that I might 
be fure (the name not being written at length) that 
it was not figned by another A.H. For furely, 
thought I, thisis my fifter Arabella’s ftyle: Surely Mifs 
Howe (blame me as {fhe pleafes in other points) could 
never repeat fo /harply upon her friend, words written 
in the bitternefs of fpirit, and in the diforder of 
head; nor remind her, with afperity, and with 
mingled ftrokes of wit, of an argument held in the 
gaiety of an heart elated with profperous fortunes (as 
fe mine 
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mine then was), and very little apprehenfive of the 
fevere turn that argument would one day take againft 
herfelf, | 

But what have J, funk in my fortunes; my cha- 
raCter forfeited ; my honour loft [While 7 know it, . 
I care not who knows it]; deftitute ef friends, and 
even of hope ; What have J to do to thew a {pirit of 
repining and expoftulation to a dear friend, becaufe 
fhe is not more kind than a fifter?——— | 

I find, by the rifing bitternefs which will mingle 
with the gall in my ink, that I am not yet fubdued 
enough to my condition: And.fo, begging your par- 
don, that I fhould rather have formed my expecta- 
tions of favour from the indulgence you x/¢d to fhew 
me, than from what I now deferve to have fhewn me, 
I will endeavour to give a particular anfwer to your 
letter ; altho’ it will take me up too much time to. | 
think of fending it by your meffenger to-morrow : 
He can put off his journey, he fays, tilt Saturday. I 
will endeavour to have the whole narrative ready for 
you by Saturday. 

But how to défend myfelf in every thing that has 
happened, I cannot tell: Since in fome. part of the 
time, in which my conduct appears to have been cen- 
furable, I was not myfelf; and to this hour know 
not all the methods taken to deceive and ruin me. 

You tell me, that in your firft letter you gave me 
fuch an account of the vile houfe I was in, and fuch 


- cautions about that Tomlinfon, as make you won- 


der how I could think of going back. , 

Alas, my dear! I was trick’d, moft vilely trick’d 
back, as you fhall ‘hear in its place. 

Without knowing the houfe was fo very wile a 
houfe from your intended information, I difliked the 
people too much, ever voluntarily to have returned to 
it. But had you really written fuch cautions about 
Tomlinfon, and the houfe, as you feem to have pur 
pofed todo, they muft, had they come in time, have 

Vou. VI, D been 
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been of infinite fervice to me. But not one word 
of either, whatever was your intention, did you men- 


tion to me, in that ff? of the three letters you: fo. 


warmly TELL ME you did fendme. J will inclofe 
at to convince you (a). | 

But your account of your meflenger’s delivering to 
me your fecond letter, and the defcription he gives 
of me, as lying upon a couch, in a ftrange way, bloated 
and fiufb-coloured, you don’t know how, abfolutely. 
puzzles and confounds me. 


Lord have mercy upon the poor Clariffa Harlowe I: 


What can this mean !|—//ho was the meflenger you 
fent? Was he one of Lovelace’s ereatures too | — 
Could no-body come near me but that man’s con- 
federates, either fetting out fo, or made fo?—I know 
not what to make of any one fyllable of this !_tIn- 


deed I don’t! | 


Let me fee. You fay, this was before I went — 


from Hamftead !—My intellects had not then been 
touch’d !—Nor had I ever been furprifed by wine 
(ftrange if Ihad!): How then could I be found in 
fuch a flrange way, bloated, and flufh-coloured 5 you 
don’t know bow !— Yet what a vile, what a hateful 
figure has your meflenger reprefented me to have 
made! . : 
But indeed, I know nothing of any meffenger 
from you. 

Believing myfelf fecure at Hamftead, I ftaid longer 
there than I would have done, in hopes of the letter. 


promifed me in your fhort one of the gth, brought, 


_ me by my own meffenger, in which you undertake 
to fend for and engage Mrs. ‘Townfend in my fa-. 


vour (4). : 


I wonder’d I heard not from you : And was told | 


you were fick; and, at another time, that your 


(a) The letter fhe inclofes was Mr, Lovelace’s forged one. 


See Vel.v. p. 94, & feg. 
(2) See Fol. Vv. p- 88. : 
| mother 


—- 
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mother and you had had words on my account, and 
that you-had refufed to admit Mr. Hickman’s vifits 
upon it: So that I fuppofed at one time, that you 
was not able to write; at another, that your mos 
ther’s prohibition had its due force with you. ' But 
now I have no doubt, that the wicked man muft 
have intercepted your letter; and I wifh he found - 
hot means to corrupt your meffenger to tell you fo 
ftrange a ftory. 

It was on Sunday June 11. you fay, that the man 
gave it me. I was at church twice that day with 
Mrs. Moore. Mr. Lovelace was at her houfe the 
while, where he boarded, and wanted to have lodged ; 
but I would not permit that, tho’ I could not help 
the other. In one of thefe fpaces :t mu/? be that he 
had time to work upon the man. You'll eafily, my 
dear, find that out, by inquiring the time of his arrival 
at Mrs, Moore’s, and other circumftances of the 
firange way he pretended to fee me in, on a couch, 
and the reft. | | 
_* Had any-body feen me afterwards, when I was 
betray’d back to the vile houfe, ftruggling under the 
operation of wicked potions, and robb’d indeed of 
my intelle&ts (for this, as you fhall hear, was my 
dreadful cafe! ),-I might then, perhaps, have ap- 
peared bloated, and flufh-coloured, and If know not how 
myfelf. But were you to fee your poor Clarifla naw 
(or even to have feen her at Hamftead, before the 
fuffered the vileft of all outrages), you would not 
think her bloated, or flufh-coloured : Indeed you would 
not. 

In a word, it could not be me your meflenger faw ; 
nor (if any-body) who it was can I divine. | 

I will now, as briefly as the fubject will permit, 
enter into the darker part of my fad ftory: And yet 
I muft be fomewhat circumftantial, that you may not 
think me capable of referve or palliation. The latter 
lam not confcious that I need. I fhould be utterly 

D2 Sc + inexcufeable, 
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inexcufeable, were I guilty af the former to you. An 
yet, if you knew how my heart finks under the 
thoughts of a recollection fo painful, you would pity me. 

As I fhall not be able, perhaps, to conclude what I 
have to write in even two or three letters, I will be- 
gin a new one, with my ftory; and fend the whole of 
it together, altho’ written at different periods, as J 
am able. 

Allow me a little paufe, my dear, at this place; 
and to fubfcribe my felf 

Your ever-affectionate and obliged 
os CLarissA HARLOWE. 


LETTER XIX. | 
Mifs CrarissA HaRLowe, To Mifs Howe. 
[Referred to in Vol. V. p. 222.] 
Thurfday Night. 

E had found me out at Hamftead : Strangely found 
H me out; for I am ftill at a lofs to know by what 
means. 

I was loth, in my billet of the gth (a), to tell you fa, 
for fear of giving you apprehenfions for me; and be- 
fides, I hoped then to have a fhorter and happier iffue 
account to you for, thro’ your affiftance, than I met with. 


Ske then gives a narrative of all that paffed-at Ham- 
Sread between berfelf, Mr. Lovelace, Capt. Tomlin- 
Jon and the women there, to the fame effe& with that 
fo amply given by Mr. Lovelace. 

Mr. Lovelace, finding all he could fay, and all Capt. 
Tomlinfon could urge, ineffe€tual, to prevail upon me to 
forgive an outrage fo flagrantly premeditated; refted all 
his hopes on a vifit which was to be paid me by Lady 
Betty Lawrance and Mifs Montague. 

In my uncertain fituation, my profpeds all fo dark, I 
knew not to whom [I might be obliged to have recourfe 
in the laft refort: And as thofe ladies had the beft of cha- 
racters, infomuch that I had reafon to regret, that I had 


not from the firft thrown my felf upon their protection __ 


(when I had forfeited shat of my own friends), I thought 
I 
(2) See Vel. V- fv.98).99 


Th 


Mifs Clariffla Harlowe.... $3, 
YT would not /oux an interview with them, though I was. 
too indifferent to their kinfman, to /eed it, as 1 doubted 
not, that one end of their vifit would be to reconcile me 
to him. a 

On Monday the 12th of June, thefe pretended ladies 
came to Hamitead, and I was prefented to them, and 
they to me, by their kinfman. | : 

They were richly dreffed, and ftuck out with jewels; 
the pretended Lady Betty’s were particularly very fine. 

They came in a coach and four, hired, as was con- 
feffed, while their own was repairing in town: A pre- 
tence made, I now perceive, that I fhould not guefs at 
the impofture by the want of the real Lady’s arms upon it. 
Lady Betty was attended by her woman, whom fhe called 
Morrifon ; a modeft country-looking perfon. 

I had heard, that Lady Betty was a fine woman, and 
that Mifs Montague was a beautiful ‘young lady, ‘genieel, 
and graceful, and full-of vivacity: Such were thefe im- 
poftors ; and having never feen either of them, I had 
not the leaft fufpicion, that they were not the ladies they 
perfonated ; and being put a little out of countenance by 
the richnefs of their dreffes, I could nat help, fool thas 
I was! to apologize for my own. — 

The pretended Lady Betty then told me, that her ne- 

hew had acquainted them with the fituation of affairs 
tweén ts. And altho’ fhe could not but fay, that-fhe 
was very glad, that he had not put fuch a flight upon his 
Lordfhip and them, as report had given them caufe to ‘ap- 
prehend (the reafons for which report, however, fhe much 
approved of); yet it had been matter of great concern to 
her, and to her niece Montague, and would to the whole 
family, to find fo great a mifunderftanding fubfifting be- 
tween us, as, if not made up, might diftance all their hopes. 

She could eafily tell who was in fault, the faid.— And 
gave him a look both of anger and difdain ; afking him, 

ow it was poflible for him to give an offence of /uch 
a nature to fo charming a lady (fo fhe called me), as. 
fhould occafion a refentment fo ftreng? 

He pretended to be awed into fhame and filence. 

My deareft niece, faid fhe, and took my. hand (I suf 
call you niece, as. well from love, as to. humour your un- 
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ele’s laudable expedient), permit me to be, not an adve- 
cate, but a mediatrix tor him; and not for his fake, fo 
much as formy own, my Charlotte’s, and all our family’s. 
The indignity he has offered to you, may be of too ten- 
der a nature to be inquired into. But as he declares, 
that it was not a premeditated offence; whether, my dear 
(for I was going to rife upon it in my temper), it were or 
not; and as he declares his forrow for it (and never did 
creature exprefs a deeper forrow for any offence than he !); 
and as it is a reparable one; let Us, for this one time, 
forgive him; and thereby lay an obligation upon this 
man of errors—Let US, I fay, my dear: For, Sir (turn- 
ing to him), an offence againft fuch a peerlefs lady as This, 
muft be an offence againit me, againft your coufu, here ; 
and againft afl the virtuous of our Sex. 

See, my dear, what a creature he had picked out! 


Could you have thought there was a woman in the world » 


who could thus expreis herfelf, and yet be vile? But fhe 
had her principal inftru€tions from him, and thofe 
written down too, as I have reafon to think: For E 
have recollected fince, that I once faw this Lady Betty (who 
often rofe from her feat, and took a turn to the other end 
of the room with fuch emotion as if the joy of her heart 
would not let her fit ftill) take out a paper from her 
fiays, and look into it, and put it there again. She might 
oftener, and I not obferve it; for I little thought, that 
there could be fuch impottors i in the world. 

I could not forbear paying great attention to what fhe 
faid. I found tears ready to ftart; I drew out my hand- 
kerchief, and was filent. I had not been fo indulgently 
treated a great while by a perfon of character and diftin- 
ction (fuch I thought her ), and durft not truft to the 
accent of my voice. 

The pretended Mifs Montague joined in, on this occa- 
fion; and, drawing her chair clofe to me, took my other 
hand, and befought me to forgive her coufin ; and confent 
to rank myfelf as one of the principals of a family, that 
had long, very long, coveted the honour of my alliance. — 

I am afhamed to repeat to you, my dear, now I know 
what wretches they are, the tender, the obliging, and the 
gefpectful things 1 faid to them. ‘ci 

e 
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The wretch himfelf then came forward. He’ threw 
himfelf at my feet. How was I befet!—The women 
grafping one my right hand, the other my left : The pre- 
tended Mifs Montague preffing’ to her lips more than 
once the hand fhe held: The wicked man on his knees, 
imploring my forgivenefs ; and’ fetting before me my 
happy and my unhappy profpedts, as I fhould forgive 


‘or not forgive him, All that he thought would affeét me 


in his former pleas, and thofe of Capt. Tomlinfon, he 
repeated. He vowed, he promifed, he befpoke the pre- 
tended ladies to anfwer for him ; and they engaged their 
-honours in his behalf. ia on 
Indeed, my dear, I’ was diftreffed, perfectly: diftreffed. 
I was forry that I had given way to this vifit. For I 
knew not how, in tendernefs to relations (as I thought 
them) fo worthy, to treat fo freely as he deferved, a mam 
nearly allied to them: —-So that my arguments, and my 
refolutions, were deprived of their greateft force. 
I pleaded, however, my application to you. I expected 
every hour, I told them, an anfwer from you to a letter 
I had written, which would decide my future deftiny. - 
_ They offered to apply to you themfelves in perfon, in 
their own bebalf, as they politely termed it. They be- 


- fought me to write to you to haften your anfwer. 


I faid, I was fure, that you would write the moment 
that the event ofan application to be made toa third perfon 
enabled you to write.---But as to the fuccefs of their re- 
quetts in behalf of their kinfman, That depended not upon 
the éxpeéted anfwer; for #hat, I begged their pardon, was 
out of the queftion: I wifhed him well. I withed him 
happy. But J was convinced, that I neither could make 
him {o, nor he me.. 

Then, again, how the wretch promifed! -How he vow- 
ed! —How he intreated ! And how the women pleaded ! 


And they engaged themfelves, and the honour of their 


whole family, for his juft, his kind, his tender behavioug 
tome. . oe | E 
In fhort, my dear, I was fo hard fet, that I was obliged 
to come to a more favourable éompromife with them, 
than I had intended. I would wait for your aniwer to 
my letter, I faid: And if it made doubtful or difficult 
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the change of meafures I had refolved upon, and the 
fcheme of life I had formed, I would then confider of 
the matter; and, if they would permit me, lay all before 
them, and take their advice upon it, in conjunction with 
yours, as if the one were my own aunt,and the other were 
my own couiin. | | 

They fhed tears upon this---Of joy they called them--- 
But fince, I believe, to their credit, bad as they are, that 
they were tears of temporary remorfe; for the pretended 
Miis Montague turned about, and, as I remember, faid, 
There was no ftanding it. 

But Mr. Lovelace was not fo eafily fatisfied. He was 
fixed upon his villainous meafures perhaps; and fo might 
hot be forry to have a pretence againft me. He bit his 
lip---He had been but too much ufed, he faid, to fuch 


A@Mndifference,fuch coldnefs, in the very midft of his happiett 


profpects.---[ had an twenty occafions, fhewn him, to 
his infinite regret, that any favour I was to confer upon 
him was to be the refult of---There he ftopt---And pot of 
my choice. 


This had like to have fet all back again. I was exceed- © 


ingly offended. But the pretended ladies interpofed. 

The elder feverely took him to tafk. He ought, fhe told. 
him, to be fatisfied with what I had faid. She dfired no 

ether condition. And what, Sir, faid fhe, with an air of 
authority, would you commit errors, and expec to be 

rewarded for them? 

They then engaged me in more agreeable converifa- 
tion ---The pretended Lady declared,that fhe, Lord M. and 
Lady Sarah, would direétly and perfonally intereft them- 
felves to bring about a general reconciliation between the 
two families, and this either in open or private concert 
with my uncle Harlowe, as fhould be thought fit. Ani- 
Mofities on one fide had been carried a great way, fhe 

id ; and too little care had been fhewn on the other to 

ollify or heal. My father fhould fee, that they could 


treat him asa brother and a friend ; and my brother and 


fifter fhould be convinced, that there was no room either 
for the jealoufy or envy they had conceived from mo- 
tives too unworthy to be avowed. 

Could I help, my dear, being pleafed with them ?--- 
Permit 


’ 
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Permit mé here to break off. The tafk grows tov: 
heavy, at prefent, for the heart of | 

Your Ciarnissa. HaRLOWB. 


LETTER XxX. 

Mifs CuarisskA HaRnLowe 5 In Continuation. 

] WAS very ill, and obliged to lay down my. pem. 
I thought I fheuld have fainted. But am better 

now—So will proceed. 

The pretended Ladfés, ste more we talked, feemed to be: 
the fonder of me. And The Lady Betty had Mrs. Mooré 
called up; and afked her, If fhe had accommodations for 
her niece and felf, her woman, and two. men-fervanté, 
for three or four days? = 

Mr. Lovelace anfwered for her, that fhe had. 

She would not afk her dear niece Lovelace [Permit me, 


my dear, whifpered the, this charming pyle 1 frrangets? 


---Fewill keep your uncte’s feeret}, whether fhe fhould be 
welcome or not to. be fo near her. But for the time the 
fhould ftay in thefe parts, fhe would come up every 
night---What fay you, niece Charlotte F ee 
The pretended Charlette anfwered, the fiould like to 
do fo, of ail things. | | 
The Lady Betty called her an obliging girl. She fiked 
the place, the faid. Her coufin Leefon would excufe her. 
The air, and my company, would do. her godd. She ne- 
ver chofe to lie in the {moaky town, if fhe could help it. 
n fhert, my dear, [aid fhe tome, I will. ftay till you 
hear from Mifs Howe; and tifl I have your confent to 
g° with me to Glenham-Hall. Not one moment will I 
e out of your company, when I can have it. Stedmam 
my folicitor, as the diftance from town is fo fmall, may 
attend -me here for initructions. Niece Charlotte, one 
word with you, child. | | 
They retired to the farthér end ef the room, and talkedi 
about their night-drefles. - 
Res be Mils Charlot faid, Mortifon might be difpatched: 
them. sy ——— 
True, the other faid:---But fhe had fome letters in 
Ds her 
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her private box, which fhe muft have up. And you know, 
Charlotte, that I truft nobody with the keys of that. 
Could not Morrifon bring up that box? 
No. She thought it fafeft where it was. She had 


heard of a robbery committed but two days ago, at the 
foot of Hamftead-hill; and fhe fhould be ruined, if fhe. | 


Joftherbox, 

Well then, it was but going to town to undrefs, and 
fhe would leave her jewels behind her, and return; and 
fhould be the eaficr a great deal on all accounts. 


For my part, I wondered they came up with them. 


But that was to be taken as a refpe@ paid to me. And 
then they hinted at another vifit of ceremony which they 
had thought to make, had they not found me fo inex- 
prefibly engaging. oS . 

They talked loud enough for me‘to hear them; on 
purpofe, no doubt, tho’ in affected whifpers; and con- 
cluded with high praifes of me. — 

I was not fool enough to believe, or to be puffed up 
with their encomiums; yet not fufpecting them, I was 
not difpleafed at,fo favourable a beginning of acquaint- 
ance with ladies (whether I were to be related to them 
or not) of whom I had always heard honourable men- 
tion. And yet at the time, I thought, highly as they 
exalted me, that in fome refpects (tho’ I hardly knew 
in what) they fell fhort of what I expected them to be. ' 

The grand deluder was at the farther end of the room, 
another way; probably to give me an opportunity to 
hear thefe preconcerted praifes---looking into a book, 
which, had there not been a preconcert, would not have 
taken his attention for one moment. It was Taylor's 
Holy Living and Dying. | 

When the pretended ladies joined me, he approached 
_ ™Me, with it in his hand---A fmart book, This, my dear! 
---This old divine affects, I fee, a mighty flowery ftile 
upon a very folemn fubject. But it puts me in mind of 
an ordinary country funeral, where the young women, 
in honour of a defun& companion, efpecially if the were 
a virgin, or pafid for fach, make a flower-bed of her 
-coffin. a, eee et eee Se 
And then, laying down the book, turning upon his 
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heel, with one of his ufual airs of gaiety, And are you 
determined, Ladies, to take up your lodgings with my 
charming creature? 

Indeed they were: 

Never were there more cunning, more artful impoftors, 
than thefe women. Praétifed creatures, to be fure: Yet. 
genteel ; and they muft have been well-educated---Once, 
perhaps, as much the delight of their parents, as I was 
of mine: And who knows by what arts ruined, body and 
mind !---O my dear! how pregnant is this reflection |. 

But the man !---Never was there a man fo deep! Never 
fo confummate a deceiver! except that detefted Tomlin- 
fon; whofe years, and ferioufneis, joined with a folidity 
of f{enfe and judgment, that feemed uncommon, gave him, 
one ‘would have thought, advantages in villainy, the 

other had not time for. Hard, very hard, that I fhould 
fall into the knowlege of two fuch wretches; when 
two more fuch I hope are not to be met with in the 
world :---Both fo determined to carry on the moft bar- 
barous and perfidious projects againft a poor young crea- 
ture, who never did or wifhed harm to either! 

Take the following flight account of thefe womens 
and of this man’s behaviour to each other before me. 

Mr. Lovelace carried himfelf to his pretended aune 
with high refpe€t, and paid a great deference to all fhe 
faid. He permitted her to have all the advantage over 
him in the repartees and retorts that pafled between them. 
I could, indeed, eafily fee, that it was permitted ; and that 
he forbore that acumen, that quicknefs, which he never 
fpared fhewing to the pretended Mifs Montague; ard 
which a man of wit feldom knows how to fpare ihewing, 
when an opportunity offers to difplay his wit. 

The pretended Mifs Montague was ftill more reverent 
in her behaviour to her aunt. While the aunt kept up 
the dignity of the character fhe had afiumced, raillying 
both of them with the air of a perfon who derends upon 
the fuperiority which years and fortune give over younger 
perfons; who might have a view to be obliged to her, 


_ either in her life, or at her death. 


The feverity of her raillery, however, was turned 
upon Mr. Lovelace, on occafion of the character of the 
. people: 
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people who kept the lodgings, which, fhe faid, I had 

thought my felf fo well warranted to leave privately. 

This ftastled me. For having then no fufpicion of 
the vile Tomlinfon, I concluded (and your letter of the 
ath (2) favoured my conclufions), that if the houfe were 
notorious, either he, or Mr. Mennell, would have given 
me or him fome hints of it---Nor, altho’ I liked not the 
people, did I obferve any thing in them very culpable, 
till the Wednefday night before, that they offered not to 
come to my afliftance, altho’ within hearing of my di- 
ftrefs (as Lam fure they were), and having as much reafon 
to be frighted as I, at the fire, had it been real. 

I looked with indignation upon Mr. Lovelace, at this 
hint. | 

He feemed abafhed. I have not patience, but to re- 
colle& the {pecious looks of this vile deceiver. But how 
was it poflible, that even this florid countenance of his 
fhould enable him to command a.blufh at his pleafure ? 
For blufh he did, more than once: And the blufh, on 
this occafidn, was a deep-dyed criffon, unftrained-for, 
and natural, as I thought -—But he is fo much of the 
aGtor, that he feems able to enter into any character ; 
and his mufcles and features appear intirely under obe- 
dience to his wicked will (4). 

The pretended Lady went on, faying, She had taken 
upon herfelf to inquire after the people, on hearing that 

FE had left the houfe in difguft; and tho’ fhe heard not 
any thing much amifs, yet fhe heard enough to make 
her wonder, that he would carry his fpeufe, a perform of 
fo much delicacy, to a houfe, that, if it had not a bad 
fame, had not a good one. . 

. You muft think, my dear, that I liked the pretended 
Lady Betty the better for this. I fuppofe ic was defigned 
I fhould. - He 

(a) His farged letter. See Vol. V. p. 94. 

(b) Ic is proper to obferve, that there was a more natural reafon 
than this that the lady gives, for Mr. Lovelace’s bluthing. It .was. a 
blufh of indignation, as he owned afterwards to his friend Belford, in 
eoneerfation ; for his pretended aunt had miftaken her cue, in con- 

’ @emning the houfe ; and he had much ado to recover the blunder 

 fpeing obliged to follow her lead, and vary from bis firft defign ; which 

‘was, ‘Fo have the people of the heufe {poken well of, in order to induce 


~ her to return to it, were it but om pretence to dircét her cleaths to be 
carried to Hamitead, 
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He was furprifed, he faid, that her Ladyfhip fhould 
hear a bad character of the people. It was what he had 
never before heard that they defetved. It was eafy, indeed, 
to fee, that they had not very great delicacy, tho’ they 
were not indelitate. The nature of their livelihood, 
letting lodgings, and taking people to board (and yet he 
had underitood that they were nice in théefé particulars), 
Jed them to aim at being freé and obliging : And it 
was difficult, he faid, for perfons of chearful difpofi- 
tions, fo to behave, as to avoid cénfure: Opennefs of 
heart and countenarice in the Sex {more was the pity!) 
too often fubjected good people, whofe fortunes did not 
fet them above the world, to wncharitable cenfure. 

He withed, however, that her Ladyfhip would tell avbae 
fhe had heard: Altho’ now it fignifiéd but little, becaufe 
he would never ak me to fet foot within their doors 
again: And he begged the would not mince the matter. 
"Nay, no great matter, fhe faid. But fhe had been 
informed, that there weré more women lodgers in the 
houfe than men: Yet that their vifitors were more men 
than women. And this had been hinted to her (perhaps 
‘by ill-willets, fhe could not anfwer for that} in fuch 
away, as if fomewhat further were meant by it, thab 
was fpoken. : 

This, he faid, Was the true innuendo way of charatteri- 
zing, ufed by detractors. Every.body and every-thing 
had a black and a white fide, as il-willers and well-willers 
were pleafed to report. He had obferved, that the front 
houfe was well lett, and he believed, more to the one fex, 
than to the othet; for ne had feen, occafionally paffin: 
to and fro, feveral genteel modeft-looking women ; aad 
who, it was very probable, were not fo ill-beloved, but 
they might have vifitors and relations of both fexes: 
But they were notie of them any-thing to us, or we to 
them: We weére not once in any of their companies : 
Bat in the geriteeleft and moft retired houfe of the two, 

which we had in a manner to ourfelves, with the ufe of 
a parlour to the flreet, to ferve us for a fervants hall, or | 
to receive common vilfitors, or our traders only, whom 
we admitted not up- ftairs. | ; 

He always loved to fpea& as he found. No man he 


62 © The History of . 
the world had fuffered more from calumny than he him- 
felf had done. 

. Women, he owned, ought to be more {crupulous dha 
men needed to be where they lodged. Neverthelefs, he 
wifhed, that faét, rather than furmife, were to be the 
foundation of their judgments, efpecially when they 
{poke of one another. 

He meant no refleCtion upon her Lady fhip’s informants, 

or rather /urmifants (as he might call them), be they 
who they would: Nor did he think himfelf obliged to 
defend chara¢ters impeached, or not thought well of, by 
women of virtue and honour. Neither were thefe peo- 
ple of importance enough to have fo much faid about 
them. 
' The pretended Lady Betty faid, All.who knew her, 
would clear her of cenforioufnefs: That it gave her 
fome opinion, fhe muft needs fay, of the people, that 
he had continued there fo long with me; that I had ra- 
ther xegative than pofitive reafons of diflike to them ; 
and that fo fhrewd a man, as fhe heard Capt. Tomlin- 
fon was, had not objected to them. 

I think, niece Charlotte, proceeded fhe, as my ne- 
phew has not parted with thefe lodgings, you and I (for, 
as my dear Mifs Harlowe di/ikes the people, I would not 
afk fer for her company) will take a difh of tea with my 
ncphew there, before we go out of town, and then we 
Shall fee what fort of people they are. I have heard, 
that Mrs. Sinclair 1s a mighty forbidding creature. 

With all my heart, Madam. In your Lad/Zip’s com- 
pany I fhall make no fernple of going any-whither. 

Tt was Lad/zip at every word; and as fhe feemed 
proud of her title, and of her drefs too, I might have 
gueffed that fhe was not ufed to either. 

What fay you, coufin Lovelace? Lady Sarah, tho’ a 
melancholy woman, is very inquifitive about all your 
affairs. I muft acquaint her with every particular cir- 
-eumftance when I go down. 

With all his heart. He would attend her whenever 
fhe pleafed. She would fee very handiome apartments, 
and very civil people. 

. The duce is in them, faid Te Mifs Montague, if Bas 
appear other to us, They 
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They then fell into family-talk: Family-happinefs on 
my hoped-for acceffion into it. They mentioned Lord M.’s 
and Lady Sarah’s great defire to fee me. How many 
friends and admirers, with up-lift hands, I fhould have! 
[O ay dear, what a triumph muft thefe creatures, and he, 
have over the poor Devoted all the time !|—What a happy 
man he would be—They would not, Te Lady Betty 
faid, give themfelves the mortification but to fuppofe, 
that I fhould not be one of Them! 

Prefents were hinted at. She refolved that I fhould go 
with her to Glenham-Hall. She would not be refufed, 
altho’ fhe were to ftay a week beyond her time for me. 

She:long’d for the expeted letter from you. I muft 
write to haften it, and to let Mifs Howe know how 
every thing ftood fince I wrote laft. That might difpofe 
me abfolutely in their favour, and in her nephew’s; and 
then fhe hoped there would be no occafion for me to 
think of entering upon any new meafures. 

Indeed, my dear, I did at the time intend, if I heard 
not from you by morning, to difpatch a man and horfe 
to you, with the particulars of a//, that:you might (if. 
you ‘thought proper), at leaft, put off Mrs. Townfend’s _ 
coming up to another day.—But I was miferably pre- 
vented, | Oo 

She made me promife, that I would write to you upon 
this fubjeét, whether I heard from you, or not. One of 
her fervants fhould ride poft with my letter, and wait for 
‘Mifs Howe’s an{wer. 

She then launched out in deferved praifes of you, my 
dear. How fond fhould fhé be of the honour of your 


acquaintance! 


The pretended Mifs Montague joined in with her, as 
well for herfelf as for her fitter. | 

Abominably well-inftruted were they both. 

O my dear! What rifques may poor giddy girls rum, 
when they throw themfelves out of the protection of 
their natural friends, and into the wide world? 

They then talked again of reconciliation and intimacy 
with every one of my friends; with my mother particu- 
larly ; and gave the dear good lady the praifes thai evefy 
one gives her, who has the happinefs to. know her. Ak 


tad 
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Ah, my dear Mifs Howe! I had almoft forgot my re- 
fentments againft the pretended nephew!— So man 
agreeable things faid, made me think, that, if you fhould 
advife it, and if 1 could bring my mind to forgive 
the wretch for an outrage fo premeditatedly vile, and 
could forbear defpifing him for that and his other ingrate- 
ful and wicked ways, I might not be unhappy in an al- 
liance with fuch a family. Yet, thought I at the time, 
With what intermixtures does every thing come to me, 
that has the appearance of good !— However, as my lucid 
hopes made me fee fewer faults in the~behaviour of thefe 

retended Ladies, than recolle€tion and abhorrence have 
Flped me fince to fee, I began to reproach ntyfelf, that 
I had not at firft thrown myfelf into their proteétion. 

_ But amidft all thefe delightful profpeéts, F muft not, 
Said The Lady Betty, forget that I am to go to town. 

She then ordered her coach to be get to the deor— 
We will all go to town together, faid fhe, and return 
tegether. Morrifon fhall flay here, and fee every thing 
as I ufed to have it, in relatior to my apastment, and my 
bed; for I am very particular in fome refpedts. My 
coufin Leefon’s fervants can do all I want te be done 
with regard to my night-dreffes, and the like. And ™ 
will be a little airing for yeu, my dear, and a geod op- 
portunity for Mr. Lovelace to erder what you want of 
your apparel to be fent from your fetmet lodgings to 
Mrs. Leefon’s; and we can bring k up with us from 
thence. 

] had no intention to comply. Bet as I did sot im 
gine that fhe would infift upon my going te tewh with 
them, I made no anfwer to that part of her fpeech. 

I muft here lay down my tired pen! : 

Recollection ! Heast-affeGting Reeelieftion! Stow it 


pains me! 
LETTER Xxt 
ifs Crarissa Hartowe, To Mi/s Howe. 
WN the midft of thefe agreeableneffes, the coach came 
to the doot. The pretended Lady Betty befoughs 
mé to give them my company to their coufin mama 


_ 
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I defired to be excufed: Yet fufpefted nothing. She 


‘T would not be denied. How happy would a vifit fo con- 
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defcending make her coufin Leefon !—Her coufin Leefon 
was not urworthy of my acquaintance: And would take 
it for the gteateft favour in the world. 

T objected my drefs. But the obje€tion was not admitted. 
She befpeke a fupper of Mrs. Moore to be ready at nine. 

Mr. Lovelace, vile hypocrite, and wicked deceiver, fee- 
ing, as he faid, my difltke to go, defired her Ladyfhip 
not to infift npon it. 

Fondnefs for my company was pleaded. She begged 


: me to oblige her: Made a motion to help me to my fan 


herfelf: And, in fhort, was fo very urgent, that my 


. feet complied againft my fpeech, and my mind: And, 


being in a mannef, led to the coach by her, and made 


 @6 ftep in firft, fte followed me; and hef pretended 


niece; avd the wretch, followed her: And away it drove. 
Nothing bat the height of affectionate complaifance. 

paffed all the way: Over and ovet, What a joy would 

thie unexpected vifit give her coufin Leefon! What a 


| pleafore muft it be to {uch a mind as mifie, to be able 


to give fo uch joy to every-body I came neat! 
The éreel, the favage feducer (as I have finée recol- 
le&ted) was in rapture all she way ; but yet fuch a fort 


: Of rapture, as he took vifible pains to chéck. 


Hateful villain !— How I abhor hini!—What mifchief 
muft be then in his plotting heare!—What a devoted 
vitim muf I be in all their eyes! 

Though not pleafed, Iwas neverthelefs juft then 
thoughtlefs of danger ; they endeavouring thus to lift me © 
up above all apprehenfion of that, and above myfelf too. 

But think, my dear, what a dreadful turn all had upon 
me, when, through feveral ftreets and ways I knew no- 
thing of, the coach, flackening its pace, came within 
fight of the dreadful houfe of the dreadfulleft woman 
m the world; as fhe proved to me. 

Lord be good unto mie! cry’d the poor fool, looking 
out of the coach—Mr. Lovelace! —Madam! turning to 
the pretended aunt— Madam! turning to the niece, my 
eyes and hands lifted up — Lord be good unto me! 


What! What! What, my dear! 
He 


66 The History of + 


He pulled the ftring—What need to have come this 
way ? faid he.—But fince we are, I will but ak a 
queftion.—My deareft lifel_ why this apprehenfion ? 

_ The coachman ftopp’d: His fervant, who, with one 
of hers was behind, alighted—Afk, faid he, 1f I have 
any letters ?>— Who knows, my deareft creature, turning 
to me, but we may already have one from the Captain? — 
We will not go out of the coach !—Fear nothing—Why 
fo apprehenfive ?—Oh! thefe fine fpirits!—ery'a: the exe= 
crable infulter. 

Dreadfully did my heart then mifgive me: I was beady 
to faint.—Why this terror, my life? - You fhall not ftir 
out of the coach!—But one queftion, now the fellow 
has drove us this way ! 

Your lady will faint! cry’d the execrable Lady Bet- 
ty, turning to him.—My deareft niece! I avi/f call 
you, taking my hand, we muft alight, if you are fo 
ill.—-Let us alight— Only for a glafs of water and harts- 
horn—Indeed we muft alight. 

No, no, no—I am well—Quite well—Won’t the maa 
drive on? —I am well—quite well—Indeed I am.— Maz, 
drive on, putting my head out of the coach—Mazs, 
drive on!—tho’ my voice was too low to be heard. 

The coach ftopp’d at the door. How I trembled! ° 

Dorcas came to the door, on its ftopping. 

My deareft creature! faid the vile man, gafping, as it 
were for breath, you fhall zot alight—Any letters for me, 
Dorcas ? 

There are two, Sir, And here is a gentleman, Mr. 
Belton, Sir, waits for your Honour; and has done fo 
above an hour. 

‘Til juft fpeak to him. Open the door—You fha’a 
flep out, my dear—A letter, perhaps, from the Captain 
already 1—You fha’n't ftep out, my dear. 

I fighed, as if my heart would burft. 

But we mu/t ftep out, nephew: Your lady will faint— 
Maid, a glafs of hartthorn and water !—_My dear, you 
mu f} ftep out.—You will faint, child—We muift cut your 
laces.—[I believe my complexion was all manner of co- - 
lours by turns]—Indeed, you muft itep out, my dear. 


He 
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He knew, he faid, I fhould be well, the moment the 


_€oach drove from the door. I should zot alight. By 


his foul, I fhould not. | 

Lord, Lord, nephew, Lord, Lord, coufin, both wo- 
men in a breath, What ado you make about nothing |— 
You perfuade your lady to be afraid of alighting !—See 
you not, that fhe is juft fainting? -- 2 
_ Indeed, Madam, faid the vile feducer, my deareft love 
mut not be moved in this point againft her will!—I beg 
ft may not be infifted upon. 


_ . Fiddle-faddle, foolifh man !—What a pother is here!— 


I guefs howit is: You are afhamed to let us fee, what fort 
of people you carried your lady among !—But do you go 
out, and fpeak to your friend, and take your letters. 

He ftept out; but fhut the coach-door after him, to 
oblige me... | | 

- The coach may go on, Madam! faid I. . 

The coach /4al] go on, my dear life, faid he—But he 
gave not, nor intended to give, orders that it fhould. 

- Let the coach'go on! faid I~Mr. Lovelace may come 
after us. a 

' Indeed, my dear, you are ill!—Indeed you mutt 
alight !—Alight but for one quarter of an hour !—Alight 
but to give order yourfelf about your things. Whom can 
you be afraid of, in my company, and my niece’s i— 
Thefe people muft have behaved fhockingly to you !— 
Pleafe the Lord, I'll inquire into it !—TIll fee what fort 
of people they are! | , : 
Immediately came the old creature to the door. A 
thoufand pardons, dear Madam, ftepping to the coach- 
fide, if we have any-way offended you !—Be pleafed, La- 
dies (to the other two), to alight. 

Well, my dear, whifpered rhe Lady Betty, I now find, 
that an hideous defcription of a perfon we never faw, is 
an advantage to them. I thought the woman was a mon- 
fter! But, really, fhe feems tolerable. : 

I was afraid I fhould have fallen into fits: But ftill re- | 
fufed to go out—Man !—Man !—Man! cry’d I, gafping- 
ly, my head out of the coach and in, by turns, half a 
dozen times running, drive on!—Let us go! 

My heart mifgave me beyond the power of my own ~ 

account- 
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accountitig for ic; for fill I did not fufpe&t thefe wo- 
men. But the antipathy I had taken to the vile houfe, 
and to find myfelf fo near it, when I expected no fuch 
Matter, with the fight of the old creature, all together, 
made me behave like a diftraéted perfon. 

The hartfhorn and water was brought. The pretended 

' lady Betty made me drink it. Heaven knows if there 
were any thing eHe im it! | 

Befides, faid fhe, whifpering'y, I muft fee what fort 

of creatures the wieces are. ant of delicacy cannot be 
‘Md from me. Yon could not furely, my dear, have 
this averfion to re-enter a houfe, for a few minutes, in 
our company, in which you lodged and boarded feveral 
weeks, untefs thefe women could be fo prefumptuoufly 
vile, as my nephew ought not to know. 

Out ftept the pretended lady; the fervant, at her 
command, having opened the door. 

Deareft Madan, fald the othér, let me follow you 
(for I-was next the door.) Fear nothing : I will not ftir 
ftom yout prefence. i | 

Come, my dear, faid the pretended.Lady : Give me 
your hand; holding out hers. Oblige the this once! 

I will blefs your footfteps, faid thé old creature, if 
Once thore you honour my houfe with your prefence. 

A croud by this time was gatheréd about us; but I 
Was too much affected to mind that. 

Again the pretended Mifs Montague urged me (Itand- 
ing up as ready to go out if EF would give her room). 
Lord, my dear; faid fhe, who can bear this croud!— 
What will people thnk ? 

The pretended Lady again preffed me, with both her 
hands held out—Only, my dear, to give orders about 
your things. | 7 

And thus preffed, and gazed at (for then I looked 
about me), the women fo richly dreffed, people whifper- 
ing ; inan evil moment, out ftepp’d J, trembling, forced 
to lean with both my hands (frighted too much for ce- 
remony) on the prétehded Lady Betty’s arm—O that I 
had dropped down dead upon the guilty threfhold ! 

"We fhall ftay but a few minutes, my dear !—but a few 
minutes! {aid the fame fpecious jilt—out of breath with 

her 
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her joy, as. I have fince thought, that they had thus 
triumphed over the unhappy victim ! ? 

Come, Mrs. Sinclair, I think your name is, fhew us 
the way—following her, and leading me. I am very 
thirty. You have frighted me, my dear,with your ftrange 
fears. I muft have tea mage, if it can be done, in a 
moment. We have further to go, Mas. Sinclair, and 
muft return to Hamftead this night. - 

It fhall be ready ina momenf, cry’d the wretch. We 
have water boiling. 

Haften, then—-Come, my dear, to me, as fhe led me 
through the paflage to the fatel inner houfe—Lean upon 
ye—How you tremble !—how you faulter in your fteps ! 
—Deareft niece Lovelace (the old wretch being: in hear- 
ing), why thefe hurries upon your fpirits ?-~—-We'll begone 
in a minute. . 

And thus fhe led the poor facrifice into the old wretch's 
too well-known parlour. 

_ Never was any-body fo gentle, fo meek, fo low-voiced, 
as the odious woman; drawling ont, in a puling accent, 
all the obliging things fhe could fay: Awed, I then 
thought, by the cenfcigus dignity of a woman of quality 5 
glittering with jewels. 

~ ‘The called: for tea was ready prefently, 

“There was no Mr. Belton, I believe: For the wret¢h 
went not to any-body, unlefs it were while we were 
parlying in the coach. No fach perfon, however, ap- 
peared at the tea-table. bs 

I was made to drink two difhes, with "milk, complai- 
fantly urged by the pretended Ladies helping me each to © 
one. I was ftupid to their hands; and, when I took the 
tea, almoft choaked with vapeurs; and could hardly 
{wallow.  - | : 

I thought, tranfiently thought, that the tea, the laf 
difh particularly, had an odd tafte. They, on my pa- 
lating it, obferved, that the milk was Loxdon milk; far 
fhort in goodnefs of what they were accuftomed to from. 
their own dairies. 

I have.no doubt, that my two difhes, and perhaps my 
harthhorn, were prepared for me; in which cafe it was 
more proper for their puspefe, that rbey fhould help me, 

a -— . 
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than that I fhould help my/e/f. Ill before, I found my- 
felf ftill more and more difordered in my head; a heavy 
torpid pain increafing faft upon me. But I imputed ‘it to 
my terror. | 
Neverthelefs, at the pretended Ladies motion, I went 
up ftairs, attended by Dorcas ; who affected to weep for 
joy, that once more fhe faw my d/efed face, that was the 
vile creature’s word; and immediately I fet about taking 
out fome of my cloaths, ordering what fhould be put up, 
and what fent after me. . 8 
- While I was thus employed, up came the pretended 
Lady Betty, in a hurrying way—My dear, you won’t be 
long before you are ready. My nephew is very bufy in 
writing anfwers to his letters: So, I'll juft whip away, 
and change my drefs, and.call upon you in an inftant.: 
O Madam !—I am ready! I am now ready !—You muft 
not leave me here: And down I funk, affrighted, into 
a chair. 
. This inftant, this inftant, I will return — Before you 
can be ready — Before you can have packed up your 
things — We would not be late —— The robbers we have 
heard of may be out— Don't let us be late. 


And away fhe hurried before I could fay another word. 


Her pretended niece went with her, without taking no- 
tice to me of her going. : | 

I had no fufpicion yet, that thefe women were not 
indeed the Ladies they perfonated ; and I blamed myfelf 


for my weak fears.—It cannot de, thought I, that /uch 


Ladies will abet treachery againft a poor creature they are 
fo fond of. They muft undoubtedly de the perfons they 
appear to be — What folly to doubt it! The air, the 
drefs, the dignity, of women of quality. —How -un- 
worthy of them, and of my charity, concluded f, is 
this ungenerous fhadow of fufpicion ! | 


So, recovering my ftupified fpirits, as well as they — 


could be recovered (for I was heavier and heavier; and 
wondered to Dorcas, what ailed me; rubbing my eyes, 
and taking fome of her f{nuff, pinch after pinch, to very 
little purpofe), I purfued my employment: But when 
that was over, all packed up that I defigned to be packed 
ep; and I had nothing to do but to shink; and found 

~ them 
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_ them tarry fo long; I thought I fhould have gone dif- 


e.% 
ta. 


3 tracted. I fhut myfelf into the chamber that had been 
‘mine; EI kneeled, I prayed ; yet knew not what I prayed 


for: Then ran out again: It was almoft dark night, I 


faid :. Where, where, was Mr. Lovelace? 


ae A 
” 
. 


He came to me, taking no notice at firft of my con- 
fternation and wildnefs (What they had given me made- 
me incoherent and wild): All goes well, faid he, my 


; dear !—A line from Captain Tomlinfon!. 


_ All indeed did go well for the villainous project of the 
moft cruel and moft villainous of men! 
I demanded his aunt'—I demanded his coufin!—The 


: evening, I faid, was clofing'—My head was very, wery 
bad, I remember, I faid—And it grew worfe and worfe. 


Terror, however, as yet kept up my fpirits; and I 
infifted upon his going himfelf to haften them. 
. He called his fervant. He raved at the /ex for their 


:. delay: "T'was well that bufinefs of confequence feldom 


depended upon fuch parading, unpunctual triflers! 
His fervant came. ) : 
He ordered him to fly to his coufin Leefon’s; and to- 


+; let his aunt and coufins know how uneafy we both were 


at their delay : Adding, of his own accord, Defire them, 


« if they don't come inftantly, to. fend their coach, and 
;, we will go without them. Tell them I wonder they'll 


ferve me fo! , 7 
_I thought this was conliderately and fairly put. But 


| mow, indifferent as my head was, I had a little time to 
_ confider the man, and his behaviour. He terrified me 


with his looks, and with his violent emotions, as he 
gazed upon me. Evident joy-/upprefed emotions, as I 


. Have fince. recollefted. His fentences fhort, and pro- | 


nounced as if his breath were touched. Never faw I 
his abominable eyes look, as then they looked—Tri-- 
umph in them!—Fierce and wild; and-more difagree- 
able than the womens at the vile houfe appeared to me, 
when I firft faw them : And at times, fuch a leering, mifchief- 
boding caft! —I would have given the world to have been 
an hundred miles from him. Yet his behaviour was de- 
cent——A decency, however, that I might have feen to be © 
firuggted for—-For he {fnatched my hard two or three | 
5 , times,: 
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times, with a vehemence in his grafp that hurt me; 
{peaking wards of tendernefs through his fhut teeth, as 
it feemed ; and let it go, with a beggar-voic’d humble 
accent, like the vile woman’s ju& before; half-inward; 
yet his words and manner carrying the appearance of 
ftrong and almoft convulfed paffion!——O my dear! W hat 
mifchiefs was he not then meditating! : 

I complained once or twice of thirt. My meuth feemed 
parched. At the time, I fuppofed, that it was my terror 
(gafping often as I did for breath) that parched up the 
roof of my mouth. I called for water: Seme table- 
beer was brought me: Beer, I fuppofe, was a better ve- 
hicla (if I were not dofed enough before) for their po- 
tions. J told the maid, That fhe knew I feldom tated malt- 
liquor: Yet, fufpecting nothing of this nature, being 
extremely thirfty, I drank it, as what came next : And in- 
ftantly, as it were, found myfelf much worfe than before ; 
as if inebsiated, I fhould fancy : I know not how. 

His fervant was gone twice as long as he needed : And, 
jaft before his return, came one of the pretended Lady 
Betty’s, with a letter for Mr. Lovelace. 

He fent it up to me. Tread it: And then it was that 
I thought myfelf a Joft creature; it being to put of 
her going to Hamftead that night, on account of violent 
fits which MifsMontague was pretended to be feized with: 
For then immediately came into my head his vile at- 
tempt upon me in this ‘honfe; the revenge that my flight 
might too probably infpire him with on that occafion, 
and becaufe of the difficulty I made to forgive him, and 
to be reconciled to him; his very looks wild, and dread- 
ful to me; and the women of the houfe fuch as I hadymore 
reafon than ever, even from the pretended Lady Betty’s 
hints, to be afraid of : All thefe crouding together in my 
apprehenfive mind, I fell into a kind of phrenfy. 

I have not remembrance how I was, for the time it 
lafted: But I know, that, in my firft agitations, I pulled 
off my head-drefs, and tore my ruffles in twenty tatters; 
and ran-to find him out. 

When a little recovered, I infifted upon the hint he 
had given of their coach. But the meffenger, he faid, 
had told him, that it was fent to fetch a phyfician, left his 
chariot fhould be put up, or not ready. 
ne I 
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- I then infifted upon going direftly to Lady Betty's 
lodgings. : 

Mrs. Leefon’s was now a crouded houfe, he faid: And. 

as my earneftnefs could be owing to nothing but ground- 


' * lefs apprehenfion [And O what vows, what proteftations 


of his honour didhe then make!], he hoped I would noe 
add to their prefent concern. Charlotte, indeed, was 
ufed to fits, he faid, upon any great {urprizes, whether 


’ Of joy or grief; and they would hold her for a week to 


gether, if not got off in a few hours. | 

‘You are an obferver of eyes, my dear, faid the villain s 
perhaps in fecret infult : Saw you not in Mifs Montague’s 
now-and-then, at Hamitead, fomething wildifh? ——I was 
’ afraid for her then —Silence and quiet only do her good =| 
Your concern for fer, and her love for you, will but 
augment the poor girl’s diforder, if you fhould go. : 
- All impatient with grief and apprehenfion, I ftill de- 
clared myfelf refolved not to ftay in that houfe till morn- 
ing. All I had in the world, my rings, my watch, my little. 
meney, for a coach! or, if one were not to be gor, I would 
go on foot to Hamitead that night, tho’ I walked it by, 
myfelf. 

_ A coach was hereupon fent for, or pretended to be 
fent for. Any price, he faid, he would give to oblige 
me, late as it was; and he would attend me with all his 
foul.——But no coach was to be got. n+ 

' Let me cut fhort the reft. I-grew worfe and worfe in 
my head ; now ftupid, now raving, now fenfelefs. The 
vileft of vile women was brought to frighten me. Never 
was there fo horrible a creature’as fhe appeared to me at 
the time. | 

I remember, I pleaded for mercy—I remember that I 
faid I would be his —Indeed I would be his—to obtain his 
mercy—But no mercy found J!——My ftrength, my in- 
telleéts, failed me!—And then fuch fcenes followed —-O 
my dear, fuch dreadful fcenes! —Fits upon fits (faintly 
indeed, and imperfectly remembered) procuring me no 
_ compaffion——But death was with-held from me. ‘That 
would have been too great a mercy ! | 


Tuus was] tricked and deicded back by blacker hearts 
of my own fex, than I thought.there were in the world ; 
Vou. VI. E whe 
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‘who appeared to me to be perfons of honour: And, when 
in his power, thus barbaroufly was I treated by this vil- 


- Jainous man! 


~ 


- {was fofenfelefs, that I dare not averr, that the hor- 
rid creatures of the houfe were perfonally aiding and. 
abetting : But fome vifionary remembrances I have of f@- 
male figures, flitting, as I may fay, before my fight ; 
the wretched woman’s particularly. But as thefe con- 
fufed ideas might be owing to the terror I had conceived 
of the worfe than mafculine violence fhe had been per- 
mitted to affume to me, for exprefling my abhorrence of 
her houfe; and as what I fuffered from his barbarity 
wants not that aggravation ; I will fay no more on a fub- 
ject fo fhocking as this muft ever be to my remembrance. 
.-J never faw the perfonating wretches afterwards. He 
perfifted to the laft (dreadfully invoking heaven as a wit- 
nefs to the truth of his affertion), that they were really 
and truly the Ladies they pretended to be ; declaring, that 
they could not take leave of me, when they left the 
town, becaufe of the ftate of fenfelefnefs and phrenfy. 
I} was in. For their intoxicating, or rather ftupefying, 
potions, had almoft deleterious effeéts upon my intel- 
lects, as I have hinted; infomuch that, for feveral days 
together, I was under a ftrange delirium ; now moping, 
now dozing, now weeping, now raving, now {cribbling, 
tearing what I {cribbled, as faft as I wrote it: Mof mi- 
ferable when now-and-then a ray of reafon brought con- 
fufedly to my remembrance what I had fuffered. 


LETTER XxXIil. 
Mifs CLARISSA HARLOWE; In Continuation. 


7. HE Lady next gives an account, 
Of her recovery from her phrenfical and fleepy dif- 
orders : 
Of her attempt to get away in his abfence: 
Of the converfations that followed, at his return, be- 
tween them: 
Of the guilty figure he made : 
Of her refolution not to have him : 
Of her feveral efforts to efcape : - 
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Of her treaty with Dorcas, to affift her in it: 

Of Dorcas’s dropping the promifory note, undoubtedly, 
as fhe fays, on purpofe to betray her: | 

Of her triumph over all the creatures of the houfe, 
affembled to terrify her; and perhaps to commit 
frefh outrages upon her : | 

Of his fetting out for M. Hall: 

Of his repeated letters to induce her to meet him at 
the altar, on her uncle’s anniverfary : 

- OF her determined filence to them all: 

- Of her fetond efcape, effefted, as fhe fays, contrary to 
her own expettation: That attempt being at firft 
but the intended prelude to a more promifing one, 
which fhe had formed in her mmd: 

And of other particulars; which being to be found in 
Mr. Lowvelace’s preceding letters, and that of bis 
friend Belford, areomitted, She then proceeds: 


The very hour that I found myfelf in a place of fafety, 
I took pen to write to you. When began, I defigned 
only to write fix or eight lines, to inquire after your 
health: For, having heard nothing from you, I feared 
indeed, that you had been, and fill were, too ill to write. 
But no fooner did my pen begin to blot the paper, but my 
fad heart hurried it into length. The apprehenfions I had 
lain under, that I fhould not be able to get away ; the fa- 
tigue I had in effecting my efcape; the difficulty of pro- 
curing a lodging for myfelf; having difliked the people of 
two houfes, and thofe of a third difliking me ; for you muft 
think I made a frighted appearance — Thefe, together 
with the recollection of what I had fuffered from him, 
and my farther apprehenfions of my infecurity, and my 
defolate circumftances, had fo difordered me, that [ 
remember J rambled ftrangely in that letter. 

In fhort, I thought it, on re-perufal, a half-diftracted 
one: But I thendefpaired (were I to begin again) of write- 
ing better: So I let it go: And can have no excufe for 
directing it as I did, if the caufe of the incoherence in it 
will-not furnifh me with a very pitiable one. 

‘The letter I received from your mother was a dread- 
ful blow to me. But neverthelefs, it had the good effect 

‘upon me (labouring, as I was juft then, under a a 
Ec2 t 
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fit of vapourifh defpondency, and almoft yielding to it) 
which profufe bleeding and blifterings have in paraly- 
tical or apopleétical ftrokes ; reviving my attention, and 
reftoring me to {pirits to combat the evils I was furround- 
ed by—Sluicing off, and diverting into a new chanel 
(if I may be allowed another metaphor), the overcharging 
woes, which threatened once more to overwhelm my in- 
tellects. | 

But yet, I moft fincerely lamented (and ftill lament), in 
your mamma’s words, That I cannot be unhappy by myfelf : 
And was grieved, not only for the trouble I had given 
you before ; but for the new one I had brought upon you 
by my inattention. 

She then gives the contents of the letters fhe wrote to 
Mrs. Norton, to Lady Betty Lawrance, and to Mrs. 
Hedges; as alfo of their anfwers ; whereby foe deteGed 
all Mr. Lovelace’s impoftures. , 

T cannot, however, fays fhe, forbear to wonder how 
the vile Tomlinfon could come at the knowlege of feve- 
tal of the things he told me of, and which contributed 
to give me confidence in him (a). | 

I doubt not, contintes fhe, that the ftories of Mrs. Fretch- 
ville, and her houfe, would be found as vile impoftures 
as any of the reft, were I to inquire; and had I not 
enough, and too much, already againft the perjured man. 

How have I been led on! fays fhe — What will be the 
end of fuch a falfe and perjured creature; Heaven not 
lefs profaned and defied by him, than myfelf deceived 
and abufed! This, however, againft myfelf I muft fay, 
That if what I have fuffered is the natural confequence- 
of my firft error, I never can forgive my/el/f, although 
you are fo partial in my favour, as to fay, that. was not 
cenfurable for what paffed before my firft efcape. 

And now, honoured Madam, and my deareft Mifs 
Howe, who are to fit in judgment upon my cafe, permit 
ire to lay down my pen, with one requeft, which, with 
ihe greateft earneftnefs, I make to you both: And that 

(a) The attentive reader need not be referred back for what the 


lady neverthelefs could not account for, as the knew not that Mr. Love- 
Jace had come at Mifs Howe’s letters; particularly that in vol, iv. p. 37,5 


v hich hg comments ppon pe 33% : 
is, 
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is, That you will neither of you open your lips in rela- 
tion to the potions and the violences I have hinted at, —- 
Not that I'am folicitous, that my difgrace fhould be hid- 
den from the world, or that it fhould not be generally 
known, that the man has proved a villainto me; For this, 
it feems, every-body but myfelf expe¢ted from his cha- 
racter. But fuppofe, as his actions by me are really of a 
capital nature, it were infifted upon, that I fhould appear 
to profecute him, and his accomplices, in a Court of Ju- 
ftice, how do you think I could bear That? a4 

But fince my charatter, before the capital enormity, 
was loft-in the eye of the world; and That from the 
very hour I left my father’s houfe ; and fince all my own 
hopes of worldly happinefs are intirely over ; Let me flide 
quietly into my grave ; and let it not be remembred, ex- 
cept by one friendly tear, and no more, dropt from your 
gentle eye, my own dear Anna Howe, on the happy 
day that shalt fhut up:all. my forrows, that there was fucn 
a creature as 

Saturday, Fuly 8. Ccarissa Har Lowe, 


LETTER XXIIL 

Mifs Howe, To AG; Crarissa HARLOWE. 
| = | Sunday, Fuly 9. 
M AY heaven fignalize its vengeance, in the face 

of all the world, upon the moft abandoned and 
profligate of men !—And in its own time, I doubt not 
but: it will—And we mui look to a worLD BEYOND 
TH1s, for the reward of your fufferings |— 
_ Another fhocking detection, my dear !—How have you 
been deluded !—Very watchful I have thought you ; very 
fagacious :—But, alas! not watchful, not fagacious enough, 
for the horrid villain you have had to deal with !— 

The letter you fent me inclofed as mine, of the 7th of 
June, isa villainous forgery (a2). The. hand, indeed, is 
aftonifhingly like mine ; and the cover, I fee, is aétually 
my cover : But yet the letter is not fo exactly imitated, 
but that (had you had any fufpicions about his vilenefs at 
the time) you, who fo well know my hand, might have 
detected it. . | 

E 3 Lb 


(a) Vol. V. £.94, & feq 


78 The History of 


In fhort, this vile forged letter, tho’ a long one, con- 
tains but a few extraéts from mine. Mine was avery long 
one. He has omitted every thing, IJ fee, in it, that could 
have fhewn you what a deteftable houfe the houfe is; and 
given you fufpicions of the vile Tomlinfon—You will 
fec this, and how he has turned Mifs Lardner’s informa- 
tion, and my advices to you [execrable villain !] to his 
own horrid ends, by the rough draught of the genuine 
Jetter, which I fhall inclofe (2). 

Apprehenfive for both our fafeties, from fuch a daring 
and profligate contriver, I muft call upon you, my dear, 
to refolve upon taking legal vengeance of the infernal 
wretch. And this not only for our own fakes, but for 
the fakes of innocents, who otherwife may yet be de- 
uded and outraged by him. 


She then gives the particulars of the report made by the 
young fellow whom fhe fent to Hamftead with ber 
‘etter; and who fuppofed he bad delivered it into ber 
own hand (b); and then proceeds: 


I am aftonifhed, that the vile wretch, who could know 
nothing of the time my meffenger (whofe honefty I can 
vouch for) would come, could have a creature ready to 
perfonate you! Strange, that the man fhould happen to 
arrive juft as you were gone to church, as I find was the 
fact, on comparing what he fays, with your hint that 
you were at church twice that day; when he might have 
got to Mrs. Moore’s two hours before !—But had you 
told me, my dear, that the villain had found you out, 
and was about you !—You fhould have done that—Yet 
I blame you upon a judgment founded on the event 
only! | 
I never had any faith in the ftories that go current 
among country girls, of {pectres, familjars, and demons ; 
yet I fee not any other way to account for this wretch’s 
fuccefsful villainy, and for his means of working-up 
his fpecious delufions, but by fuppofing (if he be not 
the devil himfelf), that he has a familiar conftantly at his 
elbow. Sometimes it feems to me, that this familiar 
affumes the fhape of that folemn villain Tomlinfon : 


. Some- 
(2) See Vol. IV. p. 328. 
(6) Pol, V. p- 178, 
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Sometimes that of the execrable Sinclair, as he calls her : 
Sometimes it is permitted to take that of Lady Betty 
Lawrance—Bat, when it would affume the angelic fhape 
and mien of my beloved friend, fee what a bloated figure 
it made! | fei 
Tis my opinion, my dear, that you will be no longer 
fafe where you are, than while the V. is in the country. 
Words are poor !——or how could I execrate him! I have 
hardly any doubt, that he has fold himfelf for a time, 
O may the time be fhort !-~Or may his. infernal promptér 
no more keep covenant with him, than he does with 
others | | 
TL inclofe not only the rough dranght of my long letter 
mentioned above ; but the heads of that which the young 
fellow thought he delivered into your own hands at Ham- 
ftead. And, when you have perufed them, I will leave you 
to judge, how much reafon I had to be furprifed, that you 
wrote me not an anfwer to either of thofe letters ; one of 
which you owned you had received (tho’ it proved to 
be his forged one) ; the other delivered into your own 
hands, as I was aflured; and both of them of fo much 
concern to your honour ; and {till how much more fur- 
prifed I muft be, when I received a letter from Mrs. 
Townfend, dated June 15. from Hamftead, importing, 
«© That Mr. Lovelace, who had been with you feverak 
«‘ days, had, on the Monday before, brought his aunt 
«* and coufin, richly dreffed, and in a coach and four, to 
vifit you : Who, with your own confent, had carried 
you to town with them—to your former lodgings ; 
«© where you ftill were : That the Hamftead women be- 
** lieved you to be married; and reflected upon me as 
‘“* a fomenter of differences between man and wife: That 
he himfelf was at Hamftead the day before ; viz. Wedn. 
“ the 14th; and boafted of his happinefs with you ; in- 
“* viting Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Bevis, and Mifs Rawlins, to 
** go to town, to vifit his fpoufe; which they promifed 
“© todo: That he declared, that you were intirely recon- 
** ciled to your former lodgings :— And that, finally, the 
«© women at Hamitead told Mrs: Townfend, that he had 
very handfomely difcharged theirs.” 
I own to you, my dear, that I was fo much furprifed 
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and difgufted at thefe appearances, againft a conduét till 
then unexceptionable, that I was refolved to make myfelf 
as eafy as I could, and wait till you fhould think fit to 
write tome. But I could rein-in my impatience but for 
a few days; and on the zoth of June I wrote a fharp 
fetter to you; which I find you did not receive. 

What a fatality, my dear, has appeared in your cafe, 
from the very beginning till this hour! Had my mother 
permitted— 

But can I blame 4er ; when you havea father and mother 
living, who have fo much to anfwer for ?—So much !— 
as no father and mother, confidering the child they have 
driven, perfecuted, expofed, renounced—ever had to an- 
iwer for !— : : 

But again I muft execrate the abandoned villain—Yet, 
as I faid before, a// words are poor, and beneath the oc- 
cafion ! ; 

But fee we not, in the horrid perjuries and treachery 
of this man, what rakes and libertines will do, when 
they get a young creature into their power ? It is pro- 
bable, that he might have the intolerable prefumption to 
hope. an cAfier conqueft: But, when your unexampled 
vigilance and exalted virtue made potions, and rapes, 
and the utmoft violences, neceffary to the attainment of 
his deteftable end, we fee that he never boggled at them, 
IT have no doubt, that the fame or equal wickednefs 
would be oftener committed by men of this villainous 
caft, if tie folly and credulity of the poor inconfiderates 
who throw :hemfelves into their hands, did not give them’ 
an eaher triumph. 

With what comfort muft thofe parents reflect upon’ 
thefe things, who have happily difpofed of their daugh- 
ters in marriaye to a virtuous man! And how happy 
the yo.ng women, who find themfelves fafe in a worthy 
protection !—If fuch a perfon, as Mifs Clariffa Harlowe 
could not efcape, who can be fecure ?—-Since, tho’ every 
rake is not a LovELAaAce, neither is every woman a 
Crarissa: And his attempts were but proportioned 
to your refiftance and vigilance. 

My mother has commanded me to let you know her 
thoughts upon the whole of your fad ftory. I will do 

a It 
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it in another letter; and fend it to you with this, by a © 
{pecial meffenger. * | 
But, for the future, if you approve of it, I will fend 
my letters by the ufual hand (Collins’s) to be left at the 
Saracen’s head on Snow-hill: Whither you may fend 
yours (as we both ufed to do, to Wilfon’s), except fuch: 
as we fhall think fit to tranfmit by the poft: Which Iam 
afraid, after my next, muft be direéted to Mr. Hickman, 
as before : Since my mother is for fixing a condition to 
our correfpondence, which, I doubt, you will not com- 
ply with, tho’ I wifh you would. This condition I thall. 
acquaint you with by-and-by. | a 
Mean time, begging excufe for all the harfh things in 
my laft, I befeech you, my deareft creature, to believe 
me to be, | —— : 
Your truly fympathizing, 
and unalterable Friend, 
Anna Howe, . 


LETTER XXxIv. 

Mifs Howet, To Mifs Cuarissa HaRLowE..- 

| Monday, Fuly 10. 
i NOW, my deareft friend, refume my pen, to obey. 
+ my mother, in giving you her opinion upon your: 
unhappy ftory. 
She ftill harps: upon the old ftring, and will have it, . 
that all your calamities are owing to your firit fatal ftep ; | 
for fhe believes (what I cannot), that your-relations had : 

intended, after one general trial more, to comply with 
your averfion, .if they had.found it as rivetted a-one, as, . 


let me fay, it was a.folly to fuppofe-it would: not be found | 


to be, after fo many ridiculou/ly repeated exporiments.. 

As to your latter fufferings from that -vileft of ‘mif/ 
creants, fhe is unalterably of opinion, that if’all be as. 
you have related. (which fhe doubis not), with regard to + 
the.potions, and to the violences you have-fuftained, you . 
ought, by all means, to fet on foot a profecutien againft  - 
him,.and his devilifh aceomplices. . <2 

She afks, What.murderers, what ravifhers, would be:: 

. E.. 5:; brought: 
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brought to juftice, if modeffy were to be a general plea, 
_and allowable, againft appearing in a court to profecute ? 
She fays, that the good of fociety requires, that fuch 
a beaft of prey fhould be hunted out of it: And, if you 
do not profecute him, fhe thinks you will be anfwerable 
for all the mifchiefs he may do in the courfe of his future 
villainous life. ; . 
Will it be thought, Nancy, feid fhe, that Mifs Harlowe 
can be in earneft, when fhe fays, fhe is not folicitous to 
have her difgraces concealed from the world, if fhe is 
afraid or afhamed to appear in court, to do juftice to 
herfelf and her fex againft him? .Will it not be rather 
furmifed, that fhe may be apprehenfive, that fome weak- 
nefs, or lurking love, will appear upon the trial of. the 
ftrange caufe ? Fr, inferred fhe, fuch complicated villainy 


as this (where perjury, potions, forgery, fubornation, — 


are all combined to effect the ruin of an innocent crea- 
ture, and to difhonour a family of eminence, and where 
thofe very crimes, as may be fuppofed, are proofs of her 
innocence) is to go off impunely, what cafe will deferve 
to be brought into judgment; or what malefactor ought 
to be hanged ? : 7 
Then fhe thinks, and fo de I, that the vile creatures, 
his accomplices, ought by all means to be brought to 
condign punifhment, as they muft and will be, upon bring- 
- ing him to his tryal: And this may be a means to blow 
up and root out a whole neft of vipers, and fave many 
innocent creatures. . 
She added, That, if Mifs Clariffa Harlowe could be 
fo indifferent about having this public juftice done upon 
fuch a wretch, for her owz fake, fhe ought to overcome her 
fcruples out of regard to her family, her acquaintance, 
and her fex, which are all highly injured and fcandalized 
by his villainy to her. 


For her own part, fhe declares, That were Ae your | 


mother, fhe would forgive you upon no other terms: 
And, upon your compliance with thefe, fhe herfelf will 
undertake to reconcile all your family to you. 
Thefe, my dear,. are my mother’s fentiments upon 
your fad ftory. | | 
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I cannot fay, but there are reafon and juftice in them : 
And it is my opinion, that it would be very right for the 
Law to ob/ige an injured woman to profecute, and to make 
feduction on the man’s part capital, where his ftudied 
bafenefs, and no fault in her will, appeared. 

To this purpofe, the cuftom in the Ifle of Man is a 
very good one— | 

‘ If a fingle woman there profecutes a fingle man for 

“ a rape, the ecclefiaftical judges impanel a jury; and, 
© if this jury finds him guilty, he is returned guilty to 
“ the temporal courts: Where, if he be convicted, the 
* deemfter, or judge, delivers to the woman a Rope, a 
*- Sword, and a Ring; and fhe has it in her choice to have 
« him hanged, beheaded, or to marry him.’ 

One of the two former, I think, fhould always be her- 
option. ; 

I long for the fall particulars of your ftory. You muft 
have but too much time upan your hands, for a mind fo. 
active as yours, if tolerable health and fpirits be afforded 
you 

‘The villainy of the worl of men, and the virtue of 
the moft excellent of women, I expeéct will be exemplified 
in it, were it to be written in the fame connected and. 
particular manner, that you ufed to write ta me in. . 

Try for it, my deareft friend ; and fince you cannot 
give the example without the warning, give both, for the 
fakes of all thofe who fhall hear of your: unhappy fate ;. 
beginning from yours of June 5. your profpects: then 
not difagreeable. I pity you for the tafk ; tho’ I cannot 
willingly exempt you from it. | | 


co 
My mother will have me add; That fhe muft inf? 


upon your profecuting. She repeats, that fhe makes that. 


a condition on which fhe permits our future correfpond- 


ence.—So let me know your thoughts upon it. I afked’ 


her, If the would: be willing, that I fhould appear to fup- 
port you in court, if you complied ?—By all-means, fhe 


’ faid, if that would induce you to begin with him, and 
with the horrid women. I think, I could attend you ;. 


Tam-fure I could, were there but a probability of bring-. ; 


ing the montfter to his deferved end. 
, BE, 6 Once 


84. The History of 


Once more your thoughts of it, fuppofing it were to 


meet with the approbation of your relations. — : 
But whatever be your determination on this head, it 


fhall be my conftant prayer, That God will give you 

patience to bear your heavy afflictions, as a perfon ought 

to do, whofe faulty will has not brought them upon herfelf ; 

that He will fpeak peace and comfort to your wounded 

mind ; and give you many happy years. 

J am, and ever will be, ae 

Your affetionate and faithful 

Anna Howe. 


The tao preceding letters were fent by a fpecial meffenger = 
In the cover were written the following lines. 


Monday, Fuly 10. , 
| CANNOT, my deareft friend, fuffer the inclofed 
to go unaccompanied by a few lines, to fignify to you, 
that they are both lefs tender in fome places, than I would 
have written, had they not been to pafs my mamma’s 
infpeCtion. The principal reafon, however, of my writing 
thus feparately, is, ‘To beg of you to permit me to fend 
you money and neceffaries ; which you muft needs want : 
And that you will let me know, if either I, or any-body 
Lf can influence, can be of fervice to you. I am exceffivel y 
apprehenfive, that you are not enough out of his reach 
Where you are. Yet.London, I am perfuaded, is the. 
place < fall others, to be private in. : 
T could tear, my hair for vexation, that I have it nog 
in my power to afford you perfona/ protection !—I am, - 
Your ever-devoted, 


Anna. Howg, 


LETTER XxXv. 
A4ifs Carissa HaRLowe, To Mifs Howe. 


: . Tucfday, Fuly 11. 
| APPROVE, my deareft friend, of the method you: 
-prefcribe for the conveyance of our letters; and have 
already caufed the porter of the inn to. be engaged to. 
| | bring 
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bring to me yours, the moment that Collins arrives with 
them : As the fervant of the houfe where F am, will be. 
permitted to carry mine to Collins for you. 

As you are fo earneft to have all the particulars of my 
{ad ftory before you, I will, if life and fpirits be lent. 
me, give you an ample account of all that has befallen. 
me, from the time you mention. But this, it is very. 
probable, you will not fee, till after the clofe of my laf 
{cene : And as I fhall write with. a. view ta that, I hope. 
no other voucher will be wanted for the veracity of the. 
writer. . 

I am far from thinking myfelf out of the reach of. | 
this man’s further violence. But what can Ido? Whither 
can I fly ?—Perhaps my bad ftate of health (which muft. 
grow worfe, as recollection of the paft evils, and re-. 
flections upan them, grow heavier and heavier upon me). 
may be my protection. Once, indeed, I thought of. 
going abroad; and had I the profpect of many years 
before me, I would go.—But, my dear, the blow is 
given.— Nor have you reafon, now, circumftanced ag 
I am, to be concerned, that it is. What a heart muft 
I have, if it be not broken !—And, indeed, my dear, my. 
beft, 1 had almoft faid my only friend, I do fo earneftly, 
with for the laft clofing fcene, and with fo much comfort 
find myfelf ina declining way, that I even fometimes 
ingratefully regret that naturally healthy conftitution, 
which ufed to double upon me all my, enjoyments, 

As to the earneftly recommended profecution, I may 
poflibly touch upon it more largely hereafter, if ever I 
fhall have better fpirits ; for they are at prefent extremely 
funk and low.—But, juft new, will only fay, that I would. 
fooner fuffer every evil (the repetition of the capital one 
excepted), than appear publicly in a court to do myfelf 
juftice (a). And Iam heartily grieved, that your mother 
prefcribes fuch a meafure, as the condition of our future 
correfpondence.—For the continuance of your friend- 
fhip, my dear, and the defire I had to correfpond with: 
you to my life’s end, were all my remaining hopes ane 

| confor 


(a) Dr. Lewin, as will be feen hereafter, preffes her to this public 
profecution, by arguments.worthy of his charaéter :: Which fhe andwex 


ia a manner worthy of hers, 
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confolation. Neverthelefs, as that friendfhip is in the 
power of the Leart, not of the band only, | hope I fhall 
not forfeit that. 

O my dear! what weight has a parent’s curfe—You 
cannot imagine—But I will not touch this ftring to you, 


who never loved them !—A reconciliation with them is. 


not be hoped for ! 

I have written a letter to Mifs Rawlins of Hamftead ; 
the anfwer to which, juft now received, has helped me 
to the knowlege of the vile contrivance, by which this 
wicked man got your letter of June the 1oth. I will 
give you the contents of both. 

In mine to her, I briefly a¢quaint her * with what 
«¢ had befallen me, thro’ the vilenefs of the women who 
«* had been pafled upon me, as the aunt and coufin of 
“ the wickedeft of men; and own, that I never was 
“married to him. I defire her to make particular in- 
“* quiry, and to let me know, who it was at Mrs. Moore’s, 
«¢ that on Sunday afternoon, June 11. while I was at 
_ church, received a letter from Mifs Howe, pretending 

«© to be me, and lying on a couch :-—Which letter, had 
_ © jt come to my hands, would have faved me from ruin. 
«« T excufe myfelf (from the delirium, which the bar- 
«« barous ufage I had received, threw me into, and from 
«* a confinement as barbarous and illegal), that I had not 
«« before applied to Mrs. Moore, for an account of what 
«s T was indebted to her: Which I now defired. And, 
“¢ for fear of being traced by Mr. Lovelace, I dire&ed 
« her to fuperfcribe her anfwer, To Mrs. Mary Atkins ; 
to be left til called for, at the Bell-Savage Inn, on 

<¢ Ludgate- Hill. 

In her anfwer, fhe tells me, “ that the vile wretch 
« prevailed upon Mrs. Bevis to perfonateme. A fudden 
motion of his, it feems, on the appearance of yours 
meffenger ;—perfuaded to lie along on a couch: A 
handkerchief over her neck and face; pretending to 
be ill; drawn in, by falfe notions of your ill offices 
to keep up a variance between a man and his wife— 
and fo taking the letter from your meffenger as me. 

_ ** Mifs Rawlins takes pains to excufe Mrs. Bevis’s in- 
S* tention. She expreffes their aftonifhmert and concern 
2 66. at 
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«© at what I communicate: But is glad, however, and 
** fo they are all, that they know in time the vilenefs 
of the bafe man; the two widows and herfelf having, 
at his earneft invitation, defigned me a vifit at Mrs. 
Sinclair's ; fuppofing all to be happy between him and 
me ; as he affured them was the cafe. Mr. Lovelace,. 
fhe informs me, had handfomely fatisfied Mrs. Moore. 
And Mifs Rawlins concludes with wifhing to be fa- 
voured with the particulars of fo extraordinary a ftory, 
as they may be of ufe, to let her fee what wicked 
“* creatures (women as well as men) there are in the 
$* world.” 

I thank you for the draughts of your two letters which 
were intercepted by this horrid man. I fee the great ad- 
vantage they were of to him, in the profecution of his 
villainous defigns againft the poor wretch, whom he has 
fo long made the fport of his abhorred inventions. 

Let me repeat, that I am quite fick of life; and of an 
earth, in which éznocent and benevolent {pirits are fure to 
be confidered as aliens, and to be made fufferers, by the 
genuine fons and daughters of that earth. 

How unhappy, that thofe letters only which could 
have acquainted me with his horrid views, and armed me 
againft them, and againft the vilenefs of the bafe women, 
fhould fall into his hands !—Unhappier ftill, in that my 
very efcape to Hamftead, gave him the opportunity of 
receiving them ! : ‘ 

Neverthelefs, I cannot but ftill wonder, how it was 
pofiible for that Tomlinfon to know what paffed between | 
Mr. Hickman and my uncle Harlowe (a): A circumftance, 
which gave that vile impoftor moft of his credit with me. 

- How the wicked wretch himfelf could find me out at 
Hamftead, muft alfo remain wholly a myftery to me. He 
may ghory in his contrivances—He, who has more wick- 
ednefs than wit, may glory im his contrivances !—But, 
after all, I fhall, I humbly prefume to hope, be happy, 
when he, poor wretch, will be — Alas !—who can fay 
what !— 

Adieu, my deareft friend !—May you be happy !—And 
then your Clariffa Harlowe cannot be wholly miferable ! 

LETTER 
(a) Sce tbe note at the bottom of p75. 
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LETTER XXVI. 
Mifs Howe, To Mifs Crarissa HARLOWE. 


Wedn. Night, Fuly 12. 
] WRITE, my deareft creature, I cannot éu¢ write; 
to exprefs my concern on your dejection. Let me 
befeech you, my charming excellence, let me befeech 
you, not to give way to it. 

Comfort yourfelf, on the contrary, in the triumphs of a 
virtue.unfullied ; a will wholly faultlefs. Whocould have © 
withftood the trials that you have furmounted ? — Your 
coufin Morden will foon come. He will fee juftice done 
you, I make no doubt, as well with regard to what concerns 
your perfon as your eftate. And many happy days may 
you yet fee; and much good may you ftill do, if you 
will not heighten unavoidable accidents into guilty de- 
{pondency. 

But why, my dear, this pining folicitude continued. 
after a reconciliation with relations as unworthy as im-. 
placable ; whofe wills are governed by an all grafping 
brother,, who finds his account in keeping the breach 
open? On this over-folicitude, it is now plain to me, 
that the vileft of. men, built all his fchemes. He faw 
you had a thirft after it, beyond all reafon for hope. The 
view, the hope, I own, extremely defirable, had your 
family been Chriftians ; or even had they. been Pagans, . 
who had bowels. | 

I fhall fend this-fhort letter (Iam obliged to make it. 
a fhort one) by young Rogers, as we.call him ; the fellow 
I fent ta you to Hamitead ; an innocent, tho’ pragma- 
_ tical ruftic. Admit him, I pray.you, into your.preience, 
that he may report to me, how you look, and how you 
are. 

Mr. Hickman fhould attend you; but I apprehend, 
that all his motions, and my own too, are watched by. 
the execrable wretch: As indeed his are by an agent of 
mine; for T own, that I am fo appreheniive of his plots ~ 
_and revenge, now I know, that he-has intercepted my 
veheinent letters againft him. that he.is the fubject of my 
dreams, as well as of. my waking fears, - 
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My mother, at my earneft importunity, has juit given 
" me leave to write, and to receive your letters—But 
faftened this condition upon the conceffion, that yours 
- muft be under cover to Mr. Hickman (this with a view, I ' 
. fuppofe, to give him confideration with me) ; and upon this 
further condition, that fhe is to fee all we write —* When 
' © girls are fet upon a point,’ fhe told one, who told me 
_ again, ‘ it is better for a mother, if poffible, to make 
. © herfelf of their party, rather than to oppofe them ; fince 
- © there will be then hopes, that fhe will ftill hold the 
’ © yeins in her own hands.’ 
‘Pray let me know what the people are with whom 
"you lodge ?—Shall I fend Mrs. Townfend to direct you | 
- to lodgings, either more fafe, or more convenient for 
_ you? | 
Be pleafed to write to me by Rogers; who will wait 
_ on you for your anfwer, at your own time. | 
~ Adieu, my deareft creature. Comfort yourfe/f, as you 
’ would, in the like unhappy circumftances, comfort 
| . Your own | 
. Anna Howe, 


LETTER XXVIII. 
| Mifs Crarissa HARLOWE, Jo Mifs Howe. 


Thurfday, Fuly 13. 
I AM extremely concerned, my dear Mifs Howe, for 
| being primarily the occafion of the apprehenfions you’ 
have of this wicked man’s vinditive attempts. Whata 

~ wide-fpreading error is mine !— 

If I find, that he fets on foot any machination againft 
you, or Mr. Hickman, I do affure you I will confent to 
profecute him, altho’ I were fure I fhould not furvive 
my firft appearance at the Bar he fhould be arraigned at. 

I own the juftice of your mother’s arguments on that _ 
fubjeét ; but muft fay, that I think there are circumftances _ 
in my particular cafe, which will excufe me, altho’ (on 
a flighter occafion than that above apprehended) I fhould 
decline to appear againft him. I have faid, that I may 
one day enter more particularly into this fubject. - 

Our 
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Your meffenger has now indeed feen me. I talked 
with him on the impofture put upon him at Hamftead : 
And am forry to have reafon to fay, that had not the 
poor young man been very fimple, and very felf-/xfficient, 
he had not been fo grofly deluded. Mrs. Bevis has the 
fame plea to make for herfelf. A good-natured, thought- 
lefs woman; not ufed to converfe with fo vile and fo 
{pecious a deceiver, as him, who made his advantage of 
both thefe fhallow creatures. | 

I think I cannot be more private, than-where I am, 
I hope I am fafe. All the rif{que I run, isin going out, 
and returning from morning prayers; which I have two 
or three times ventured to do; once at Lincolas.Inn 
chapel, at eleven; once at St. Dunftan’s Fleet-ftreet, at 


feven in the morning, in a chair both times ; and twice | 


at fix in the morning, at the neighbouring church ia 
Covent-garden. The wicked wretches I have efcaped 
from, will not, I hope, come to church to look for me; 
efpecially at fo early prayers ; and I have fixed upon the 
privateft rs in the latter church to hide myfelf in; and 
perhaps I may lay out a little matter in an ordinary 
gown, by way of difguife; my face half hid by my 
mob.—I am very carelefs, my dear, of my appearance 
now. Neat and clean, takes up the whole of my at- 
teniion. 

The man’s name, at whofe houfe I lodge, is Smith— 
A glove-maker, as well as feller. His wife is the fhop- 
keeper. A dealer alf> in ftockens, ribbands, fauff, and 
perfumes. A matron-like woman, plain-hearted, and 
prudent. The hnfband an honeft, induftrious man, And 
they live in good underftanding with each other. A preof 
with me, that their hearts are right; for where a married 
couple live together upon ill terms, it is a ign, I think, 
that each knows fomething amifs of the other, either 
with regard to temper or morals, which if the world 
knew as well as themfelves, it would as little like them, 
‘as fuch people like each other. Happy the marriage, 
where neither man nor wife has any wilful or premedi- 
tated evil in their general conduét to reproach the other 
with !~~-For even perfons who have bad hearts, will bave 
a veneration for thofe who have good ones, 7" 
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Two neat rooms, with plain bot clean furniture, on 
the firft oor, are mine; one they call the dining-room. 

There is, up another pair of ftairs, a very worthy 
widow-lodger, Mrs. Lovick by name,; who, altho’ of 
low fortunes, is much refpected, as Mrs. Smith affures 
_ame, by people of condition of her acquaintance for 
her piety, prudence, and underftanding. With her I 
propofe to be well acquainted. | 

I thank you, my dear, for your kind, your feafonable 
advice and confolation. I hope I fhall have more grace 
given me, than to defpond, in the re/igious fenfe of the 
word: Efpecially, as I can apply to myfelf the comfort 
you give'me, that neither my will, nor my inconfider- 
atenefs, has contributed to my calamity. But never- 
thelefs, the irreconcileablenefs of my relations, whom I 
Jove with an unabated reverence; my apprehenfions of 


frefh violences (This wicked man, I doubt, will not yet . 


Jet rne reft); my deftitutenefs of protection; my youth, 
my fex, my unacquaintednefs with the world, fubjecting 
me to infults; my reflections on the fcandal I have given, 
added to the fenfe of the indignities I have received 
from a man, of whom I deferved not ill; all together 
will undoubtedly bring on the effect, that cannot be un- 
defirable to me :—The flower, however, perhaps from 
my natural good conftitution ; and, as I prefume to ima- 
gine, from principles which I hope ‘will, in due time, 
and by due reflection, fet me above the fenfe of all worldly 
aifappointments. ; | 

At prefent, my head is much difordered. I have not 
indeed enjoyed it with any degree of clearnefs, fince the 
violence done to that, and to my heart too, by the wicked 
arts of the abandoned creatures I was caft among. ° 

I muft have more conflicts. At times I find myfelf not 
fubdued enough to my condition. I will welcome thofe 
conflicts as they come, as probationary ones—But yet my 
father’s malediction—Yet I hope even that may be made 
of fo much ufe to me, as to caufe me to double my attention 
to render it incffeual. 

All I will at prefent add, are my thanks to your mo- 
ther for her indulgence to us. Due compliments to Mr, 
Hickman; and my requeft, that you will believe me to 
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be, to my laft hour, and beyond it, if poffible, my be- 
its friend, amd my dearer Self (for what is now my 
?) 
Your obliged and affedionate 


Crarissa Hariowe. 


LETTER XXVIII 
Mr. Loveuace, To Joun BetFrorp, E/g; 


Friday, Fuly 7. 
I HAVE three of thy letters at once before me to 
anfwer; in each of which thou complaineft of my 
filence ; and in one of them telleft me, that thou canft not 
live unlefs I {cribble to thee every day, or every other 
day at leaft. 


Why, then, die, Jack, if thou wilt. — What heart, 


thinkeft thou, can I have to write, when I have loft the 
only fubjeét worth writing upon? ~ 

Help me again to my Angel, to my CLarissa; and 
thou fhalt have a letter from me, or writing at leaft, part 
of a letter, every hour. All that the charmer of my heart 
fhall fay, that will I put down: Every motion, every 
air of her beloved perfon, every look, will I try to de- 
{cribe ; and when fhe is filent, I will endeavour to tell 
thee her thoughts, either what they are, or what I’d have 
them to be—So that, having ber, I fhall never want a 
fubject. Having loft her, my whole foul is a blank: The 
whole creation round me, the elements above, beneath, 
and every thing I behold (for nothing can I exjoy) is a 
blank without her! 

O Return, Return, thou dear charmer ef my foul! 
Return to thy adoring Lovelace! What is the light, what 
the air, what the town, what the country, what’s any- 
thing, without thee? Light, air, joy, harmony, in my 
notion, are but parts of thee; and could they be all ex- 
preffed in one word, that word would be Cuarissa. 

O my beloved Crarissa, Return thou then; once 
more Return to blefs thy Lovetace, who now, by the 
lofs of thee, knows the value of the jewel he has flighted ; 
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‘and rifes every morning but to curfe the fun, that fhines 


‘spon everybody buthim! —- 


We t but, Jack, ‘tis a furprifing thing to me, that the 
lear fugitive cannot be met with; cannot be heard of. 
She is fo poor a plotter (for plotting is not her talent), 
hat I am confident, had I been at liberty, I fhould have 
‘ound her out before now ; altho’ the different emiffaries 
>have employed about town, round the adjacent villages, 
‘ind in Mifs Howe's vicihage, have hitherto failed of 
aecefs. But my Lord continues fo weak and low-fpirited, 
-hat there is no getting from him. I would not difoblige 
1man whom I think indanger ftill: For would his gout, 
ow it has got him down, but give him, like a fair boxer, 
he rifing-blow, all would be over with him. And here 
pox of his fondnefs for me! it happens at a very bad 
ime) he makes me fit hours together entertaining him 
-with my rogueries {a pretty amufement fora fick man !) : 
And yet,, whenever he has the gout, he prays night and 
morning with his chaplain. - But what muft 47s notions 
of religion ‘be, who, after he has nofed and mumbled 
er his refponfes, can give a figh or groan of fatisfaction, 
4s if he thought he had made up with heaven ; and 
return with a new appetite to my ftories ?—Encouraging | 
chem, by fhaking his fides with laughing at them, and 
-zalling mea fad fellow in fuch an accent, as fhews he 
sakes no {mall delighit in his kinfman. ; 
' The old Peer has been a finner in his day, and fuffers 
for it now: A fneaking dinner, /iding, rather than rujb- 
ing, into vices, for fear of his reputation: Or, rather, 
for fear of detection, and -pofitive proof ; for thefe fort 
‘Of fellows, Jack, have no real regard for reputation.— 
Paying:for what he never had, and never daring to rife 
to the joy of an enterprize at firft hand, which could 
bring him within view of a tiling, or of the honour of 
cing confidered as the principal man in a court of 
jeftice, | 
-To fee fuch an old Trojan as this, juft dropping into 
the grave, which [ hoped ere this would have been dug, 
and filled up with him ; crying out with pain, and grunt- 
Ang with weaknefs; yet in the fame moment poet his 
eathern 
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Jeathern face into an horrible laugh, and call a young 
finner charming varlet, encoreing him, as formerly he 
ufed to do the IJtalian eunuchs ; what a prepofterous, 
what an unnatural adherence to old habits | 

My two coufins are generally prefent when I entertain, 
as the old peer calls it. ‘Thofe ftories muft drag horribly, 
that have not more hearers and applauders, than relaters. 

Applauders !— | 

Ay, Belford, pplauders, repeat I; for altho’ thefe 
girls pretend to blame me fometimes for the fads, they 
praife my manner, my invention, my intrepidity. — Be- 
fides, what other people call diame, that call I praz/e: I 
ever did; and fo | very early difcharged Same, that cold- 
water damper to an enterprifing fpirit. 

Thefe are {mart girls; they have life and wit; and 
yefterday, upon Charlotte’s raving againft me upon a 
related enterprize, I told her, that I had had it in debt 
feveral times, whether fhe were or were not too near of 
kin to me: And that it was once a moot point with me, 
whether I could not love her dearly for a month or fo: 
And perhaps it was well for her, that another pretty 
little pufs ftarted up, and diverted me, juft as I wa: 
entering upon the courfe. 

They all three held up their hands and eyes at once. 
But I obferved, that tho’ the girls exclaimed againft me, 
they were not fo angry at this plain fpeaking, as I have 
found my beloved upon hints fo dark, that 1 have won- 
dered at her quick apprehenfion. 

_I told Charlotte, That, grave as fhe. pretended to be 
in her /niding refentments on this declaration, I was fure 
I fhould not have been put to the expence of above two 
or three ftratagems (for nobody admired .a good imven- 
tion more than fhe), could I but have difentangled her 
con{fcience from the embaraffes of confanguinity. 

She pretended to be highly difpleafed ; So did her fifter 
for her: Itold her, that fhe feemed as much in earnef, 
as if fhe had thought me fo; and dared the trial. Plain 
words, I faid, in thefe cafes, were more fhocking to 
their fex than gradatim actions. And I bid Patty not be 
difpleafed at my diftinguifhing her fifter ; fince I had 
a great refpect for der likewife, > oe 
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An Italian air, in my ufual carelefs way, 2 half-ftrugeled 


_ for kifs from me, and a fhrug of the fhoulder by way of 
” admiration, from each pretty coufin, and Sad, fad fellow, 
“ from the old Peer, attended with a fide-fhaking laugh, 
_ made us all friends. a ste 


There, Jack !---Wilt thau, or wilt thou not, take this 


for a letter? There’s Quantity, I am fure.---How have I 
” fill'd a fheet (not a fhort-hand one indeed) without a fub- 
_ jet | My fellow fhall take this.; for he is going to town. 
~ And if thou canft think tolerably of fuch execrable fui, 
” { will foon fend thee another. 


LETTER XXX. | 
Mr, Lovecace, Jo Joun Betrorn, E/q; . 


Six Sat. morning, Fuly 8, 
AVE I nothing new, nothing diverting, in my 
whintfical way, thou afkeft, in one of thy three 


' letters before me; to entertain thee with ?— And thou 
— telleft me; that, when I have leaft to narrate, to {peak in 
~ the Scotifh phrafe, Iam moft diverting. A pretty compli- 


“ ment, either to thyfelf, or tome. To both indeed !—A 


- fign that thou haf as frothy a heart asI ahead. But 


canft thou fuppofe, that this admirable woman is not All, 


3s not Every-thing, with me? Yet I dread to thfok of her 
: too; for detection of all my contrivances, I doubt, mutt 


@me next. . 

The old Peer is alfo full of Mifs Harlowe; and fo are 
my coufins.. He hopes I will not be fuch a dog ['There’s 
a fpecimen of his peer-like dialect], as to think of doing 
difhonourably by a woman of fo much merit, beauty, and 
fortune; and, he fays, of fo gooda family. But I tell 
him, that this is a ftring he muft not touch: That it 
isa very tender point: In fhort, is my fore place; and 
that I am afraid he would handle it too roughly, were I 
to put myfelf into the power of fo ungentle an operator. 

e fhakes his crazy head. He thinks all is not as it 
fhould be between us; longs to have me prefent her to 
him, as my wife ; and often tells me what great things 
he will do, additional to his former propofals; and 
what prefents he will make on the birth of the firft a 
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But I hope the whole will be in my hands before fuch az 


event take place. No harm in doping, Jack! My uncle 
fays, Were it not for hope, the heart would break. 
2 


E:rcut o'clock at Mid-fummer, and thefe lazy varleteffes 
(in full health) not come down yet to breakfaft [What 
a confounded indecency in young ladies, to let a Rake 
know that they love their beds fo dearly, and, at the fame 
time, where to have them! But Vl punifhthem: They 
fhall breakfaft with their old uncle, and yawn at one an+ 
other, as if for a wager: While I drive my Phaeton te 
Col. Ambrofe’s, who yefterday gave me invitation both 
to breakfaft and dine, on account of two Yorkshire 
nieces, celebrated toafts, who have been with him this 
fortnight paft; and who, he fays, want to fee me. So, 
Jack, all women do not run away from me, thank Hea- 
ven !—I wifh I could have leave of my heart, fince the 
dear fugitive is fo ingrateful, to drive her out of it with 
another Beauty. But who can fupplant her ? Who can be 
admitted to a place in it, after Mifs Clariffa Harlowe ? 

At my return, if I can find a fubjeé&, I will fcribble 
on, to oblige thee. 

My Phaeton’s ready: My coufins fend me word they 
are juft coming down: So in fpite I'll be gone. — 

Saturday afternoon. 

I pip ftay to dine with the Colonel, and his Lady and 
Nieces: But I could not pafs the afternoon with them, fer 
the heart of me. There was enough in the perfons and 
faces of the two young ladies to fet me upon comparifons. 
Particular features held my attention for a few moments : 
But thofe ferved but to whet my a Sgr to find 
the charmer of my foul; who, for perfon, for air, for 
mind, had never any equal. My heart recoil’d and ficken'd 
upon comparing minds and converfation. Pert wit, a 
too ftudied-for defire to pleafe; each in high good hu- 
mour with herfelf; an open-mouth affectation in both, to. 
fhew white teeth, as if the principal excellence ; and to 
invite amorous familiarity, by the promife of a {weet 
‘breath ; at the fame time reflecting tacitly upon breaths 
arrogantly implied to be lefs pure. 

Once 
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Once I could have borne them. 

« They feemed to. be difappointed, that I was fo foon 
» able to leave them. Yet have I not at prefent fo much 
' vanity (My Clariffa has cured me of my vanity !), as to at- 
tribute their difappointment fo much to particular liking 
-- of me, as to their own felf-admiration. They looked 
upon me, as a connoiffeur in beauty. They would have 
., been proud of engaging my attention, as fuch: But fo 
 affe€ted, fo flimfy-witted, mere fkin-deep beauties ! — 
: They had looked no further into themfelves than what 
1 their glaffes had enabled them to fee: And their glaffes 
's were flattering-glaffes too; for I thought them paffive- 
- faced, and fpiritlefs ; with eyes, however, upon the hunt 
i; for conquefts, and befpeaking the attention of others, in 
order to countenance their own.—I believe I could, with 
, alittle pains, have given them life and foul, and to every 
;. feature of their faces fparkling information --- But my 
+ Clariffa !---O Belford, my Clariffa has made me eyelefs 
‘; and fenfelefs to every other Beauty !--- Do thou find her 


, for me, as a.fubject worthy of my pen, or This fhall be 


the laft from Thy LOVELACE.« 
LETTER XxXx. 
Mr. Loverace, To JoHn Berrorp, E/z. 


3 Sunday night, Fuly g. 
No: Jack, have I a fubje&t with a vengeance. I 


am in the very height of my tryal for all my fins to , 


my beloved fugitive. For here, yefterday, at about five 
o'clock, arrived Lady Sarah Sadleir and Lady Betty Law- 
rance, each in her chariot and fix. Dowagers love equi- 
page; and thefe cannot travel ten miles without a fet, 
and half a dozen horfemen. 

My time had hung heavy upon my hands; and fo I. 
went to church after dinner. Why may not handfome, 
fellows, thought I, like to be look’d at, as well as hand- 
fome wenches ?---I fell in, when Service was over, with 
Major Warneton ; and fo came not home till after fix ; 
and was furprifed, at entering the court-yard here, to find 
it litter’d with equipages and fervants. I was fure the 
owners of them came for no good to me, 

Vou. VI. F , Lady 
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Lady Sarah, I foon feund, was raifed to this vwifit by 
Lady Betty ; who has health enough to allow her to look 
out of herfelf, and out of her own affairs, for bafineds. 
Yet congratulation to my uncle on his amendment (Spite- 
ful devils on both accounts!) was the avowed errand. 
But coming in my abfence, I was their principal fubjed; 
and they had opportunity to fet each other’s heart agaixt 
me. : 
Simon Parfons hinted this to me, as I -paffed by the 
_Steward’s office; for it feems they talked loud ; and he 
was making up fome accounts with old Pritchard. 
However, I haften’d to pay my duty tothem. Othe 
people not performing theirs, is no excufe for the negled 
of our own, you know. | ! 


And now I enter upon my TRYAL. 


W ITH horrible grave faces was I received. The two 

antiques only bowed their tabby heads; making 
longer faces than ordinary ; and all the old lines appew- 
ing ftrong in their furrow’d for.he.’ and fallen cheeks, 
How do you, coufin? and, How.'o you, i*r. Lovelace! 
Jooking all round at one another, as who fhould fay, Do 
you fpeak firft; and, Do you: For they feemed refolved 
to lofe no time. : 

I had nothing for it, but an air as manly, as theirs wa 
womanly. Your fervant, Madam, to Lady Betty ; and, 
Your fervant, Madam—I am glad to fee you abroad, ‘to 
Lady Sarah. | _ 

I took my feat. Lord M. look’d horribly glum ; his 

fingers clafped, and turning round and round, under and 
over, his but juft difgouted thumbs ; his fallow face, and 


-goggling eyes, caft upon the floor, on the fire-place, on his | 
‘two fifters, on his two kinfwomen, by turns; but not | 


-once deigning to look upon me. | 
‘Then I began to think of the Laudanum and wet cloth, 
T had told thee of long ago ; and to call myfelf in question 
for a tendernefs of heart that will never do me good... 
At laft, Mr. Lovelace ;—Coufin Lovelace !— Hem !- 
Hem !—I am forry, very forry, hefitated Lady Sarai, 
that there is no hope of your ever taking up—= 
What's the matter zow, Madam? . 
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on found, was raidsz ~='The matter now!——Why, Lady Betty has two letters 
73 health enough tose from Mifs Harlowe, which have to/d us what’s the 
out of her onn afar, a: anatter—-Are all women alike with you ? 
my uncle on disannis = Yes I could have an{wered; "bating the difference 
counts!) was the aon: Which pride makes. 
‘sce, [was ther iwi ‘Then they all chorus’d upon me—Such a character as 
sty to fet each other’ Mifs Harlowe’s! cry’d one—A lady of fo much generofity 
and good fenfe! another-- How charmingly the writes! 
“this to me, as! po’ . the two maiden monkies, looking at her fine hand-writing : 
ems they talked lt: Her perfeétions my crimes. What can you expect will be 
“ants with ofd Pau: © the end of thefe things ?cried LadySarah - Damn’d,damn'd 
Ek du toi. Goings! vociferated the Peer, fhaking his loofe-fleth’d 
py ey. fe ict ‘wabbling chaps, which hung on his fhoulders like an old 
eae cow’s dew-lap. | | 
For my part, I hardly knew whether to fing or fay, 
(92m My Te yal. what I had to reply to thefe all-at-once attacks upon me! 
ses was [recat:- — Fair and foftly, Ladies—Oneé at a time, I befeech you. 
seir tgbby heii Yam not to be hunted down without being heard, I hope. 
‘Aall the old bee ee let me fet thefe letters. I beg you will let me fee 
and fue’ them. | ; 
He ois There they are:—That’s the firt—Read it out, if 
fhesis += you can, _ 7 | 
’ hey Weents* I open’d a letter from my charmer, dated Thur/day, 
or they Fune 29. our wedding-day, that was to be, and written 
ty gst to Lady Betty Lawrance.—By the contents, to my great 
: es Ber joy, I find the dear creature is alive and well, and in 
as sf jig Charming fpirits, But the direction where to fend an 
o heey anf{wer was fo fcratched -out, that I could not read it; 
which afflicted me much. 
She puts thee queftions in it to Lady Betty. 
-- fallow 1 ft, About a letter of hers, dated Fue 7. congratulating 
a jy@ Our nuptials, and which I was fo good as to fave my aunt 
LEP k the trouble of writing: A very civil thing of me, I 
y bOlEes think. | 
Again—‘“ Whether fhe and one of her nieces Mon- 
ee <€ tague were to go to town, on an old Chancery-fuit ?” 
pelf 12 & And, ‘‘ Whether they actually did go to town accord- 


Ne ae *© ingly, and to Hamftead afterwards?” and ‘* Whether 
ee -€€ they brought to town from thence the young creature 
dy © -€* whom they vifited ;’.was the fubject of the fecond and 
- third queftions, _ : 
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A little inquifitive dear rogue! And what did the ex- 
pect to be the better for thefe queftions ?—But curiofity, 
damn’d curiofity, 1s the itch of the Sex—Yet when didft 
thou know it turn’d to their benefit >—For they feldom in- 
quire, but when they fear—And the proverb, as my Lord 
has it, fays It comes with a fear. Thatis, I fuppofe, 
what they fear, generally happens, becaufe there is 
generally occafion for the fear. 

Curiofity indeed fhe avows to be her only motive for 
thefe interrogatories : For tho” the fays, her Ladyfhip may 
fuppofe the queftions are not afked for good to me, yet the 
an{wer can do me noharm, nor her good, only to give 
her to underftand, whether I have told her—a parceb of 
damn’d lyes ; that’s the plain Englith of her inquiry. 

Well, Madam, faid I, with as much philofophy as I 
could afflume ; and may I afk, pray, What was your 
Ladyfhip’s anfwer ? 

There’s a copy of it, tofling it to me, very difrefpeét- 
_ fully. 

This anfwer was dated Fuly 1. A very kind and 
complaifant one to the lady, but very fo-fo to her poor 
kinfman.—That people can give up their own flefh and 
blood with fo much eafe |—She tells her “‘ how proud al] 
** our family would be of an alliance with fuch an ex- 
*© cellence.” She does me juftice in faying how much I 
adore her, as an angel of a lady ; and begs of her for I 
know not how many fakes, befides my foul’s fake ** that 
«* fhe will be fo good as to have me for an lufband :” 
And anfwers,—thou wilt guefs how—to the lady’s que- 

ftions. | 
- ‘Well, Madam ; and, pray, may I be favour’d with 
the lady’s other letter ? I prefume it 1s in reply to yours. 

It is, faid the Peer: But, Sir, let me afk you a few 
queftions, before you read it— Give me the letter, Lady 
Betty. a | a 

There it is, my Lord. a tee erage 9 ah 

‘Then on went the fpectacles, and his head moved-td the 
lines—A charming pretty hand!---I have often heard, 
that this lady is a genus. ms 

And fo, Jack, repeating my Lord’s wife comments and 
queftions will let thee into the contents of this mercilefs 
totter, 4§ Mosday, 


¢ 
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af "Monday, Fuly 3.” [reads my Lord]---Let me fee !--- 
That was laft Monday ; no longer ago! ‘‘ Monday Fuly the 


‘* third.---Madam---f cannot excufe myfelf---um, um, um, 


om, um, um [humming inarticulately, and fkipping]---* 
Si amaft’ own to you, peauat, that the honour of being 
‘© related’. 

Off went the {peétacles---Now, tell me, Sir, Has not 
this: Lady loft all the friends fhe had in the world, for 
your fake? . 


She has very implacable friends, my Lord: We all 
know That. 


But has the not loft all for your fake ?---Iell me The 

I believe.fo, my Lord. 

‘Well then [---I am glad dio art not fo gracelefs, as to 
deny That. 

On went the fpectacles again---‘* I muft own to you, 
<< Madam, that the honour of being related to ladies as 
«* eminent for their virtue, as for their defcent”---Very 
pretty, truly! {aid my Lord, repeating, ‘‘ as eminent for 
<* their virtue as for their de efcent, was, at firft, no {mall 
#4 inducement with me to lend an ear to Mr. Lovelace’ s 
S*. addrefs.” 

w——There is dignity, born dignity, in this Lady, ¢cry’d 
my Lord. 

Lady Sarab. She would have been a grace to oux 
family. 

Lady Betty; Tedeed fhe would. 

‘si Lowel, To a toyal family, I will venture to fay. 

Ld, M. ‘Then what a devil---  ‘ 

* Bovel. ‘Pleafe to read on, my Lord. It cannot be fer 
fetes if it does not make you admire her more ane 1% 
as you read. Coufin Charlotte, Coufin Fatty, pra, 
tend——-Read on, fe Lord. 
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Lovel. Pray read on, my Lord---I told you, how you 
would all admire her---Or thall I read ? 

Lord M. Darnn’d affurance ! [reading] “ I had another 
« motive, which I knew would of itfelf give me merit 
«© with your whole family ;---74ey were all ear---~ A 
<* prefumptuous one ; a punifhably prefumptuous one, ag 
«© it has proved ; in the hope that 1 might be an humble 
<© means in the hand of Providence, to reclaim a man, 
«© who had, as I thought, good fenfe enough at bottom to 
“ be reclaimed; or at leaft gratitude enough to acknow- 
“ lege the intended obligation, whether the generous hope 
s* were to fucceed or not.”--Excellent young creature !--- 

Excellent young creature! echoed the ladies, with their 
handkerchiefs at their eyes, attended with nofe-mufic. 

Lowel. By my foul, Mifs Patty, you weep in the wrong 
place: You fhail never go with me to a tragedy. . 

Lady Betty. Harden’d wretch !---- 

| His Lordthip had pulled off his Spectacles to wipe them. 
His eyes were mifty; and he thought the fault in bis 
{pectacles. | 

I faw they were all cock’d and prim’d---T’o be fure that 
is a very pretty fentence, faid I ---That is the excellency 
of this lady, that in every line, as fhe writes on, fhe im- 
proves upon herfelf. Pray, my Lord, proceed---I know 
her ftyle ; the next fentence will {till rife upon us. 

Lord M. Damn’d fellow! [again faddling and reading] | 
«« But I have been moft egregioufly miftaken in Mr. Love- 
“ face !”---[Then they all clamour’d again.] ‘* The only 
«© man, I perfuade myfelf--~” | 

Lovel. Ladies may perfuade themfelves to any thing--- 
But how can fhe anfwer for what offer men would or 
would not have done in the fame circumftances ? - 

I was forced to fay any to ftifle their outeries. Pox 
take ye all together, thought I ; as if I had not vexation 
enough in lofing her! | | 

Lord M. [reading] ‘‘ The only man, I perfuade my- 
“< felf, pretending to be a gentleman, in whem I could 
«¢ have been fo much miftaken.” | 

They were all beginning again---Pray, my Lord, pro- 
ceed !—Hear, hear—Pray, Ladies, hear!—-Now, my Lord, 
be pleafed to proceed. The Ladies are filent. : - 
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So they were; loft in admiration of me, hands and eyes 
2 plifted. 


Lord M. I will, to thy confufion ; for he had look’d 
over the next fentence. | 

- What wretches, Belford, what fpiteful wretches, are- 
poor mortals !---So rejoiced to iting one another! to fee 
each other ftung! 

Lerd M., [reading] “ For while I was endeavouring 
<* to {ave a drowning wretch, I have been, not acciden- 
“ tally, but premeditatedly, ‘and of fet purpofe, drawn 


‘* in after him.”---What {ay you to this, Sirr ? 
. Lady S. 


. Lady B t ay, Sir, what fay you to this ? 


Level. Say! Why I fay it is a very pretty metaphor, if 
4t would but hold.---But if you pleafe, my Lord, read on. 
Let’ me hear what is further faid, and I will {peak to it 
all together. 

- Lord M. I will.---“ And he has had the glory to add 
“© to the lift of thofe he has ruin’d, a name that, I will be 
** bold to fay, would not have difparaged his own.” 

They all looked at me, as expecting me to fpeak. . 

- Lovel, Be pleafed to proceed, my Lord: I will fpeak 
to this by-and-by. Howcame the to know, I kept a lift ? 
---] will {peak to this by-and-by. 

Lord M. [reading on] “ And this, Madam, by means, 
** that would fhock humanity to be made acquainted with.” 

Then again, in a hurry, aff went the fpectacles. 

This.was a plaguy froke upon me. I thought myfelf 
an oak in impudence; but, by my troth, this had almoft 
felled me. 


Lord M. What fay you to this, SI R-R !--- 

Remember, Jack, to read all their Sirs in this dialogu2 
wath a double rr, Sirr !/ Soe rne indignation rather than 
refpedt. 

_ They all looked at me, as if to fee if I could bluth. 

:donel. Eyes' off, my Lord !---Eyes off, Ladies! [look- 
ing bafhfully, I believe}—What fay Ito this, my Lord !— 
Why, Hay, that this lady has a ftrong manner of exprefl- 
ing herfelf | ---That’s all ---There are many things that 
pafs among Lovers, which a man cannot open himfelf 
ae before grave. people, 6, wy: 
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Lady Betty. Among Lovers, Sir-r !---Bat, Mr. Lovélace, 
can you fay, that this lady behaved either Tike a weak, ‘or 
a credulous perfon?---Can you fay--- ° 

Lovel. I am ready to do the lady afl manner of juftice. 
~-But, pray now, Ladies, if Iam‘to be thus: intér- 
rogated, let me know the contents of the reft of ‘the 

‘etter, that I may be prepared for my defence, as you are 
all for my arraignment. For, to be required to anfwer 
piecemeal thus, without knowing what is to follow, is a 
curfed infnaring way of proceeding. 

_ They gave me the letter : I read it thro’ to myfelf :~ 
And by the repetition of what I faid, thou wilt guefs at 
the remaining contents. 

You fhall find, Ladies ; you fhall find, my Lord, that I 
will not fpare myfelf. Then holding. the letter in my 
" hand, and looking upon it, asa lawyer upon his breviate, 

" Mifs Harlowe lays, * That when your Ladyfhip ” (turn- 
ing to Lady Betty] “ fhall know, that in the progrefs to her 
‘* ruin, wilful falfhoods, repeated forgeries, and number- 
“‘ lefs perjuries, were not the leaft of my crimes, you will 
‘6 judge that fhe can have no principles that will make her 
worthy of an alliance with Jadies of yours, and your 
“* noble fifters charaéter, if fhe could not, from her foul, 
© declare, that fuch an alliance can never now take place.” 

Surely, Ladies, this is paffion ! This is not reafon. If 
our family would not think themfelves difhonoured by 
my marrying a perfon whom I had fo treated ; but, on 
the contrary, would rejoice that I did her this juttice ; 
and if fhe has come out pure gold from the affay ;- and 
has nothing to reproach herfelf with ; why fhould it béan 
impeachment of her principles, to confent, that fach an 
alliance fhould take place? 

She cannot think herfelf the worfe, juftly the cannot, 
for what was done againft her will. 

Their countenances menaced a general uproar---Bat I 
proceeded. 

Your Lordfhip ead tous, That the had an Aope, a pre- 
Jumpluous one 3 nay, a punifhably prefumptuous one, fhe 
calls it; ¢ that fhe might be a means in the hands of 
“ Providence, to reclaim me; and that this, fhe knew, 
** if effected, "would give her a merit with you all.” But 

from 
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from. shat would the reclaim me ?—She had Seard, you'll 
fay (but fhe had on/y heard, at the time fhe held That 
Hope), that, to exprefs myfelf in the womens diate&, I 
was a very wicked fellow: —Well, and what then? ~ 

. Why, truly, the. very moment fhe was. convinced, by her 
,own-experience,. that the charge againft me was more than 
hearfay ; and that, of confequence, I was a fit fubje& for 
It generous endeavours to work upon; fhe would needs 
_give meup. Accordingly,the flies out, anddeclares,thatthe 
ceremony which would repair all, fhall never take place! — 
_ Can this be from any other motive, than female refentment ? 
- This brought them all upon me, as I intended it fhould : 
It was as a tub to the whale ; and after I had let them 
_ play with it awhile, Iclaimed their attention, and know- 
ing that they always loved to hear me prate, went on. 
The lady, itisplain, thought, that the reclaiming of a 
man from bad habits, was a much eafer ta/e, than, in the 
nature of things, it can be. . 
She writes, as your Lordfhiphas read, “That in endea- 
“< vouring to fave a drowning wretch, fhe had been, not ac- 
. * cidentally, but premeditatedly, and of fet purpofe, drawn 
“* in after him.” But howis this, Ladies ?—You fee by her 
own words, that I am full far from being out of danger 
_myfelf, Had fhe found me, in a quagmire fuppofe, and 
I had got out of it by her means, and left her to perifh 
-in it; that would have been a crime indeed. —- But is not 
the fact quite otherwife? Has fhe not, if her allegory 
_ proves what fhe would have it prove, got out herfelf, and 
left me floundering ftill deeper and deeper in ? -What 


. _.fhe fhould have done, had the been in earneft to fave me, 


_ was, to join her hand with mine, that fo we might 

by our united ftrength help one another out.— I held out 

. my-hand to her, and befought her to give me hers : -- But, 

no, truly! fhe was determin’d to get out herfelf as faft as 

; fhe could, let,me.fxk or fuim:. Refufing her afliftance 

(again{t her own principles), becaufe fhe faw I wanted it.— 

You fee, Ladies, you fee, my Lord, how pretty tinkling 
.. words run away with ears inclined to be mufical |— 

‘They were all ready to exclaim again : But I went on, 

preleptically, as a rhetorician would fay, before their 

voices could break outinto words, ti 
- Bap But 
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But my fair accufer fays, 'That, “ I have added to the 

ss lift of thofe I have ruin’d, a name, that would not have 
* difparaged my own.” It is true, I have.been gay and 
enterprifing. It is in my conftitution ta be fo: I know 
not how I came by fuch a conflitution : But I was never . 
accultomed to check or controul; that yea. all knew. 
When a man finds himfelf hurry’d by paffion into.a flight 
offence, which, however flight, will not be forgiven, he 
may be made defperate : As a thief, who only intends a 
robbery, is often by refiitance, and for felt-prefervation, 
drawn in to commit a murder. 
- I was a ftrange, a horrid wretch, with evesy one. But 
he muft be a filly feilow who has -not fomething te 
fay for himfelf, when every caufe has its black and its 
white fide.—Weitminiter-hall, Jack, affords every day. as 
confident defences as mine. | 

But what right, proceeded I, has this lady to complain 
of me, when the as good as fays---Here, 1 ,ovelace, you 
have acted the part of a villain by me—You would re- 
pair your fault; But I won’t let you, that I may have 
the fatisfaétion of expofing yeu; and the pride of re- 
fufing you? 

But, was that the cafe? Was that the cafe? Would T pre- 
tend to fay, I would sow marry the lady, if fhe would 
have me? 

Lovel, You find fhe renounces Lady Betty’s mediation--- 

Lord M. [inverrupting me] Words are wind ; but 
dceds are mind: What fignifies your curfed quibbling, Bob? : 
---Say plainly, If fhe will have you, will you have her? 
Anfwer me, Yes or No; and lead us not a wild goofe- 
chace, after your meaning. 

Lovel. She knows I would. But here, my Lord, if 
fhe thus goes on to expofe herfelf and me,. fhe will make 
3t a difhonour to us both to marry.. ae 

Charl, But how mutt the have been treated---.. . 

Loved. {interrupting her} Why now, coufin Charlotte, 
ehucking her under the chin, would you have me tell you. 
all that has paffed between the lady and me?. Would Y o-u. 
care, had you a bold and enterprifing lover, that procla- 
. mation fhould be made of every little ae of amorous 
yogucry, that he ae to yout 

, Charlotte 


‘I proceeded. = 


Mift @lanffa: Harlowe. 107 

~-Oharlotte redden’d. ‘Fhey all began ‘to exclaim. ‘But 

: ‘The lady fays, * She has been difhonour’d” (devil take 

me, if I fpare myfelf!) ‘by means, ‘that would fhock 

«© Ivamanity to: be made acquainted with them.” She is a 

very mnocent lady, and may not be 2a jzdye of ‘the means 

fhe -hints at.. Ower-nicene/s may be under-nicénefs: Have 

you not fach a proverb, my Lord ?---tantamount to, Ove 

extreme produces another !---Such a lady as This, may 

pofibly think her cafe more extraordinary than it is.. 
This I will take upon me to fay, Thatif fhe has met with. 
the only man in the world, who would have treat@d her, 
‘as the fays I have treated her, I have met in her, with the 

‘only avoman in the world, who would have made fuch a 
fout about-a cafe that is uncommon only from the cit- 

cumftances that attend it. = | 

‘ This brought them all upon me, hands, eyes, voices,. 
-all lifted up atonce. But my Lord M. who has in his. 
head (the laft feat of retreating lewdnefs) as much wicked- 


“nefs as I have in my deart, was forced (upon the air I 


{poke this with, and Charlotte’s and all the reft reddening): 


to make a mouth that was big enough to {wallow up the 


other half of his face; crying out, to avoid laughing, 
Oh! Oh !---as rf under the power of a gouty twinge. ~ 
Hadft thou feen how the two tabbies, and the young: 
~ grimalkins, looked at one another, at my Lord, and at. 
me, by turns, thou too wouldft have ‘been ready to fplit. 
‘ thy: ugly face juft in the middle. Thy mouth has already: 
done half'the work. And, after all, I found not feldom: 
-4n-this converfation, that my humorous undaunted way: 
forced a fmile into my fervice from the-prim mouths of: 
‘the younger ladies efpecially : For the cafe not being likely: 
*t0-be theirs, they could not be fo much affected by it, ‘as. 
the elders ; who, having Kad Rofes of their own,. would: 
have been’ very loth to have had them nipt in the bud,.. 
:Withont’ fuying, By your leave, Mrs. Rofe-buth, to the 
‘mothet of it. | ee ee 
' "The next article of my indictment was for forgery ;: 
and for perfonating of Lady Betty and my coufin Charlotte. 
' ‘Two fhocking charges! thou’lt fay : And fo they wefe!--- 
The Peer was ‘outrageous .upon. the -forgery-charge. 
" FG ‘The: 
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The Ladies vow'd never to forgive the perforating ‘part. 
Not a peace-maker among them. . So we all turn’d wo-: 
men, and {colded. 

My Lord told me, That he baievead: in his eeitciciae 
there was not a viler fellow upon God's earth, than .me.—- 
What fignifies mincing the matter, faid he ?~- And that it 
was not the firft time I had forged his hand... 

To this I anfwer’d, that I fuppofed, When the ftarute: 
of f/candulum magnatum was framed, there were a good 
many in the peerage, who knew they deferved hard names ;. 
and that that Law therefore was rather made to privilege 

‘their qualities, than to whiten their characters. : 

He called upon me to explain myfelf, with a Sir-r,. fo 
pronounced, as to thew, that one of the moft i agnominious 
words in our language was in his head. 

People, I faid, that were fenced in by their quality, 
and by their years, fhould not take freedoms, that a man 
of fpirit could not put up with, unlefs he were. able 
heartily to defpife the infulter. 

This fet him in a violent paffion. - He would fend for 
Pritchard inftantly. Let Pritchard be called. He would 
alter his will; and all he cou/d leave from me, he wou/d... 

Do, do, my Lord, faid I: I always valued my own 
pleafure above your eflate. But I'll let Pritchard know, 
that if he draws, he fhall fign and feal. 

Why, what would I do to Pritchard ? ---Shaking - 
crazy head at me. 

Only; what he, or any man elfe, writes with his pen, 
to defpoil me of what I think my ce he fhall feal 
with his ears; that’s all, my Lord. 

Then the two Ladies interpofed, 

Lady Sarah told me, That I carried things a great way ; 
and that neither Lord M. nor any of them, deferved the 
treatment I gave them. 

I faid, I, could not bear to be ufed ill by my. ‘Lord, for 
two reafons ; firft, Becaufe I refpeCted his Lordthip abowg 
any man living ; and next, Becaufe it look’d as if I were 
induced by felfith confiderations, to take that from Him, 
which nobody elfe would offer tome. - | 

And what, return’d he, fhall be my saduccuiciit to take 
what I do at your hands ?---Hay, Sir? 
Indeed, 
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Indeed; -coufin Lovelace, faid Lady Betty, with great 
gravity, wedonotany of us, as. Lady Sarah fays, delerve 
at your hands the treatment you give us: And let me tell 
you, that I don’t think my. character, and your coufin 
Chaslotte’s, ought to-be proftituted, in order to ruin an’ 


innocent lady. She. ‘muit have known early the good 


opinion we all have of her, and how much we Wwifhed’ 
her. to. be: your wife. This good opinion of ours has 


‘been an inducement to her (you fee fhe fays fo) to 
liften. to your addrefs. And this, with her friends folly, 


has helped to throw her into your power. How you 
have requited her, is too apparent. It becomes the cha- 
rater we all bear, to difclaim your aétions by her. And, 

let me tell you, that to have her abufed by wicked people 
raifed up to perfonate us, or any of us, makes a double 
call upon us to difclaim them. 

Lovel, Why this is talking fomewhat like. I would 
have you all difclaim my aétions. I ownI have done 
very vilely by this lady. One ftep led to another. I 
am curft with an enterprifing fpirit. I hate to be foiled. 

Foiled! interrupted Lady Sarah. What a‘fhame to 
talk at this rate !---Did the lady fet up a contention with 

ou? All nobly fincere, and plain-hearted, have I heard 
Mifs Clariffa Harlowe is: Above art, above difguife ; 


— neither the Coquet, nor the Prude!---Poor lady! She de- 


ferved a better fate from the man for whom fhe took the 
ftep which fhe fo freely blames ! 

‘This above half. affeCted me ---Had this difpute been 
fo-handled by every one, I had been afhamed to look up. 
I began to be bafhful.--- 

Charlotte afk’d, If I did not ftill feem inclinable to do 
the lady juftice, if fhe would have me? It would be, the 
dared to fay, the greateft felicity the family could know 
(She would an{wer for one), that this-fine lady were of it. 
ic T'hey-alk deelared to the fame effet 5 and Lady Sarah 
puc: ‘the: marter home to me. 

Bat my.Lord Marplot would have it, that I could not 
be ferious for fix minutes together, - 

I told his Lordfhip, that he was neekea lightas he 
thonght I made of this fubjett, I never knew any that went 
fo near my heart, 

| Mig 
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Mifs Patty faid, She was glad to hear that: Indeed fhe 
was glad to hear that: And her foft eyes gliftened with 

leafure. : 

Lord M. called her Sweet foul, and was ready to ery, 

Not from humanity neither, Jack. This Peer has no 
bowels ; as thou may’ft obferve by his treatrnent of zz. ' 
But when peoples minds are weaken’d by a fenfe of their’ 
own infirmities, and when they are drawing on to their 
latter ends, they will be moved on the flighteft occafions, 
whether thofe offer from within, or without them. And 
this, frequently, the unpenetrating world calls humanity, 
when all the time, in compaffionating the miferies of 
human nature, they are but pitying themfelves; and were 
they in ftrong health and fpirits, would care as little for 
any-body elfe as thou or I do. 

Here broke they off my tryal for this Sitting. Lady 
Sarah was much fatigued. It was agreed to purfue the fub- 
ject in the morning ‘They all, however, retired together, 
and went into private conterence. 


LETTER XXxXI. 


Mr. LoveEvace. In Continuation. 


HE Ladies, inftead of taking up the fubje& where 
we had laid it down, muft needs touch upon paf- 
fages in my fair accufer’s letter, which I was in hopes they: 
would have let reft, as we were in a tolerable way.. But; 
truly, they muft hear all they could hear, of our ftory, 
and what I had to fay to thofe paflages, that they might 
be better enabled to mediate between us, if I were really: 
and indeed inclined to do her the hoped-for juftice. 
Thefe paffages were, 1ft, “ That after I had trick’d 
“* her, againft her will, into the act of going off with me; 
« Tcarried her to one of the wortt houfes in London.” ; 
2. ** That I had made a wicked attempt upon her ;:ia 
‘* refentment of which, fhe fled to Hamftead, privately. 
3dly, Came the forgery, and perfonating charges 
again; and we were upon the point of renewing our 
_ quarrel, before we could get to the next charge : Which 
was full worfe.. | : 


ew | 


: 
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For that, 4thly, was, ‘© Fhat having trick’d her back 


, « to the vile houfe, I had firft robbed her of her fenfes, 
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“and then of her honour; detaining her afterwards a 
‘*. prifoner there.” . | 

Were I to tell thee the gloffes I put upon thefe heavy 
charges, what would it be, but to repeat many of the 


. extenuating arguments I have ufed in my letters to thee ? 


---Suffice it, therefore, to fay, that I infifted much, by way 
of palliation, on the lady’s extreme nicenefs: On her 
difidence in my honour ; On Mifs Howe’s contriving 
fpirit; plots on their parts, begetting plots on mine: On 
the high paffions of the fex: I aflerted, that my whole 
view, in gently reftraining her, was to oblige her to for- 
give me, and to marry me; and this, for the honour of. 
both families. I boafted of my own good qualities ; fome 
of which none that know me, deny ; and which few 
libertines can lay claim to. : 

They then fell into warm admirations and praifes of . 
the lady ; all of them preparatory, as I knew, to the grand. 
queftion: And thus it was introduced by Lady Sarah. 
~ We have faid as much as I think we can fay, upon thefe 
letters of the poor lady. To dwell upon the mifchiefs. 
that may enfue from the abufe of a perfon of her rank, if 
all the reparation be not made, that now can be made, 
would perhaps be to little purpofe. But you feem, Sir, ftill’ 
‘to have a juft opinion of her, as well as affection for her. 
Her virtue is not in the leaft queftionable. She could not 
tefent as fhe does, had fhe any thing to reproach herfelf 
‘with: She is, by every-body’s account, a fine woman ; 
has a good eftate in her own right ; is of no contemptible 
family ; tho’ I think with regard to her, they have acted 
as impradently as unworthily. For the excellency of her 
mind, for good oeconomy, the common fpeech of her,. 
as the worthy Dr. Lewin once told me, is, That her 
brudence would enrich a papr man, and her pitty reclaim a 

eutious one. I, who. have not been-abroad twice this 
twelvemonth, came hither purpofely,fo did Lady Betty, to 

“if juftice. may not be done her ; and alfo whether we, 
and my Lord M. (your neareft relations, Sir) have,or have 


. _ ROt, any influence over you. And, for my own part, as 


_Your determination fhall be in. this article, fuch thall be 
| mine, 
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mine, with regard to the difpofition of all -that is 
within my power. I bee th 

Lady B.tty, And mine. on | 

And ming, faid my Lord: And valiantly he fwore tot.. 

Lovel. Far be it from me to think flightly of favours 
yon may any of you be glad I would deferve.. But as: far 
be it from me to enter into conditions againit my own 
liking, with fordid views'!~As to future mifchiefs, let them 
come. I have not done with the Harlowes yet. They 
were the aggreffors; and I fhould be glad they would let 
me hear from them, in the way they fhould hear from 
me, in the like cafe. Perhaps, I fhould not be forry to 
be found, rather than be obliged to /es, on this occafion. | 

Mifs Chariotte [reddening]. Spoke like a man of.-vio- 
lence, rather than a man ot reaion! I hope you’ll allow 
that, coufin. . 

Lady Sarah, Well, but fince what is done, is done, and 
cannot be undone, let us think of the next beft. Have 
you any objection againft marrying Mifs Harlowe, if the 
will have you? 

Lovel. There can poflibly be but one: That fhe is every- 
where, no doubt, as well as to Lady Betty, purfuing that 
maxim, peculiar to herfelf (and let me tell you, fo it ought 
to be), That what fhe cannot conceal from herfelf, the 
will publifh to all the world. 

Mifs Patty. The lady, to be fure, writes this in the 
bitternefs of her grief, and in defpair. 3 6 

And this from you, coufin Patty !---Saveet gir]! And 
would jcz, my dear, in the like cafe (whifpering her), 
have meant no more by the like exclamations? - 

Thad a rap with her fan, and a blufh; and from Tord M. 
a reflection, ‘That I turn’d into jeft every thing they faid. 

I afked, If they thought the Harlowes deferved any 
confideration from me; and whether that family would 
not exuit over me, were I to marry their daughter, as 
if 1 dared not to do otherwife ? ees ee 

Lady Sareh, Once I was angry with. that family, as we 
allwere. But now I pity them; and think, that you have 
but tco well juflified the worft treatment they gave you. 

Lord M. Their family is of ftanding. All gentlemen 
cf it, and zich, and reputable. Let me tell. you, that 

many 
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many of our coronets would:'be ‘glad they could dérive 
their defcents from no worfe a ftem than theirs. © 

Lovel. They are anarrow-foul’d and implacable family. 
J ‘hate ‘them : And tho” I revere the lady, {corn all rela- 
tion to them, 
ie Lady Betty. TI with no worfe could be faid of him, who 
fs‘ fach a {corner of common failings in ‘others.’ 

“Lord M. How would my fifter Lovelace have reproached 
herfelf for all her indulgent folly to this favourite boy of 
hers, had fhe lived till now, and been prefent on this 
‘ovcafion | ! 

Lady Sarah. Well but, begging your Lordfhip’s pardon, 


let us fee if any thing can be done for this poor lady; 


_ Mifs Ch. If Mr. Lovelace has nothing to object againft 
the Jady’s character (and I prefume to think he is not 
afbam'd to do her juftice, tho’ it may make againft him- 
felf), I cannot fee, but honour, and generofity, willcom- 
pel from him all that we expect. If there be any levities, 
“any weakneffes, to be charg’d upon the lady, I fhould not 


’ open my lips in her favour ; tho’ in private I would pity 


her, and deplore her hard hap. And yet, even then, 
‘there might not want arguments, from honour and grati- 
‘tude, in fo particulara cafe, to engage you, Sir, to make 
“good the vows it is plain you have broken. 

Lady Betty. My niece Charlotte has called upon you 
*fo juftly, and has put the queftion to you fo properly, 
. that I cannot but wifh you would {peak to it direCtly, and 
“Without evafion. | 


- “All in a breath then befpoke my ferioufnefs, and my 


,jaftice : Ald in this manner I deliver’d myfelf, affuming 
an dir fincerely folemn. 
— Tam very fenfible, that the performance of the tafk 

“ you have put ‘me upon, will leave me without excufe : 
™ But I will not have recourfe either to evafion, or pal- 
“Ration, 

“* As my coufin Charlotte has feverely obferv’d, I am 
“not afbantd to ‘do juftice to Mifs Harlowe’s merit in 
— "Words, altho’ [ will confefs, that I ought to blufh that 

‘ Thave done it fa little in deeds. 

‘* T own to yox atl, and, what is more, with high regret 


—-$ (Af not with foame, coufin Charlotte), that I havea 


“ great 
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great deal to anfwer for in my ufage of this lady. 
The Sex has not a nobler mind, nor a lovelier perfon of 
it. And, for virtue, I could not have believed (excufe 
me, Ladies) that there ever was a woman who gave, or 
could have given, fuch illuftrious, fuch uniform proofs of 
it: For, in her whole conduét, fhe has fhewn herfelf 
to be equally above temptation and art; and, I had 
almoft faid, human frailty. | 

‘‘ The ftep the fo freely blames herfelf for taking, was 


_truly what fhe calls compul/atory: For tho’ fhe was pro- 


voked to think of going off with me, fhe intended it 
not, nor was provided to do fo: Neither would the 
ever have had the thought of it, had her relations left 
her free, upon her offer’'d compofition, to renqunce the 
man fhe did zor hate, in order to avoid the man fhe ad, 

‘¢ Tt piqu’d my pride, I own, that I could fo little de- 
pend upon the force of thofe impreffions, which I had 
the vanity to hope I had made in a heart fo delicate, 
and in my wortt devices againft her, I encouraged my- 
felf, that I abufed no confidence ; for none had fhe in 


‘ my honour. 


“ The evils the has fuffer’d, it would have been more 
than a miracle had fhe avoided. -H er watchfulnefs 
render’d more plots abortive, than thofe which con- 
tributed to her fall; and they were many and various. 
And all her greater trials and hardfhips were owing 


‘to her noble refiftance and juft refentment. 


‘¢ T know, proceeded I, how much I condemn myfelf 
in the juitice I am doing to this excellent creature. 


‘ But yet I will do her juftice, and cannot help it if I 


would. And I hope this fhews, that I am not fo tos 
tally abandon’d, as I have been thought to be. 

‘‘ Indeed with me, fhe has done more honour to the 
Sex in her fall, if it be to be called a fall ( In truth it 
ought not), than ever any ather could do in her ftands 
ing. : 
«When, at length, I had given her watchful virtue ~_ 


** caufe of fufpicion, I was then indeed obliged to make 
** ufe of power and art.to hinder her from eicaping from 
“ me. She then formed contrivances to elude mine ; out 
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s¢ all Jers were fuch as ftri€t truth and pundtiliors ho- 
“ nour would juftify. She could not ftoop to deceit and 
6 falfhood, no, not to fave herfelf. More than once, 
‘¢ juftly did the tell me, fired by confcious worthinefs, 
* that her foul was my {oul’s fuperior !---Forgive me, 
“© Ladies, for faying, that till I knew ser, I queftion’d a 
* Soul in a Sex, created, as I was willing to fuppofe, only 
“ for temporary purpofes.---It is not to be imagin’d into 
‘¢ what abfurdities men of free principles run, in order to 
*: juftify to themfelves their free practices ; and to make 
‘‘ a religion to their minds: And yet, in this refpedt, I 
‘* have not been fo faulty as fome others. 

‘© No wonder that fuch a noble creature as this looked 
‘* upon every ftudied artifice, as a degree of bafenefs, not 
“to be forgiven: No wonder that the could fo eafily 
*‘ become averfe to the man (tho’ once fhe beheld 
‘‘ him with an eye not wholly indifferent) whom fhe 
‘“‘ thought capable of premeditated guilt. ---Nor, give me 
‘© leave, on the other hand, to fay, is it to be wonder’d at, 
“‘ that the man who found it fo difficult to be furgiven, 
“ for the fighter offences, and who had not the grace to 
‘© recede or repent (made defperate), fhould ‘be hurried 
“on to the commiffion of the greater. | 

‘* In thort, Ladies, in a-word, my Lord, Mifs Clarifla 
«‘ Harlowe is an angel; if ever there was or could 
“ be one in human nature:. And is, and ever was, as 
‘* pure as an angel in her will: And this juftice I muft do 
“‘ her, altho” the queftion, I fee by every gliftening eye, 
“1s ready to be afked, What, then, Lovelace, are ‘ou ?--” 

. Lord M. A devil!---A damn’d devil! I muft anfwer. 
And may the curfe of God follow you in all you under- 
take, if you do not make her the beft amends now in 
your power to make her ! 

. Level. From you, my Lord, I could expeé& no other : 
But from the Ladies I hope for lefs violence from the in- 
Zenuity of my confeffion. 

'. The Ladies, eider and yourger, had their handkerchiefs 
to their eyes, <t the juft teftimony which I bore to the 
Merits of this exalted creature ; and which I would make 
no {cruple to bear at the Bar of a Court of Juftice, were 
Ito be called to it. 

Lady 
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Lady Betty. Well; Sir, this' is a noble charaéter. If 
you think as you fpeak, furely you cannot refufe to do 
the lady all the juftice now in your power todo her, 
. They all joinedinthisdemand. © iar or 

I pleaded, that I-was fure fhe would not have me: 
"That, when fhe had taken a refolution, fhe was not to be 
moved : Unperfuadablenefs was an Harlowe fin: That, 
and her name, I told them, were all fhe had of theirs. ' _ 

. All were of opinion, that fhe might, in her ptefent 
defolate circumftances, be brought to forgive me. Lady 
Sarah faid, that her fifter and fhe would endeavour to find 
out the Noble Sufferer, as they juftly called her; and 
would take her into their prote&ion, arid be guaranties 
to her of the juftice that I would do her ; as well after mar- 
riage, as before. . —_ a 

It was fome pleafure to me, to obferve the placability. 
of thefe ladies of my own family, had they, any or either 
of them, met witha Lovetace. But ’twould be hard upon 
us honeft fellows, Jack, if all women were CLARISSA’S, 

Here I am obliged to break off. = 


LETTER XXX. - 
Mr. LovELace. In Continuation. . 


T is much better, Jack, to tell your own ftory, when 
it muf? be known, than to have an adverfary tell it for 

you. Confcious of this, I gave them a particular ac- 
count, how urgent I had been with her to fix upon the 
Thurfda, after I left her (it being her.uncle Harlowe's’ 
anniverfary birth-day, and named to oblige her) for the 
private celebration ; having fome days before ‘aéually- 
procured a Licence, which {till remained with her. 

That, not being able to prevail upon her to promife 
any thing, while under a fuppofed-reftraint ; I offered to 
leave her at full liberty, if the. would ‘give me the leaf 
hope for that day.: But neither did this offer avail me. 

That this inflexiblenefs making me defperate, I re- 
folved to add to my former fault, by giving directions, 
that fhe fhould not either go, or correfpond, out of the 
houfe, till I returned from M. Hall; well knowing, that, 
if fhe were at full liberty, I muft for ever lofe her. 

That 
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That this coriffraint had fo much incenfed her, that 
altho’ I wrote no lefs than four different letters, I could 
not procure a fingle word in anfwer ; tho’ I prefled her 
but for four words to fignify the day and the church. 

I referred to my two coufins to vouch for me the extra- 
ordinary methods I took to fend meffengers to town, tho’ 
they knew not the occafion : Which now I told them, 
was this. 

- I acquainted them, that I even had wrote to you, Jack, 
and to another gentleman, of whom I thought fhe had a 
good opinion, to attend her, in order to prefs for her 
compliance ; holding myfelf in readinefs the laft day, at 
Salt-hill, to meet the meffenger they fhould fend, and 
_ proceed to London, if his meflage were favourable: But 
that, before they could attend her, the had found means 
_ to fly away once more: And is now, faid I, perch’d-per- 
haps, fomewhere under Lady Betty’s window at Glenham 
Hall; and there, like the {weet Philomela, athorn in her , 
breaft, warbles forth her melancholy complaints againft 
her barbarous Tereus. - | 

Lady Betty declared, That fhe was not with Aer; nor 
did fhe know where fhe was. She fhould be, the added, 
the moft welcome gueft to her, that fhe ever received. 

In truth, I had a fufpicion, that fhe was already in their 
knowlege, and taken into their protection ; for Lady 
Sarah I imagin’d incapable of being roufed to this fpirit 
by-a letter only from Mifs Harlowe, and that not direfted 
to herfelf; the being a very indolent and melancholy wo- 
man.-But her fifter, I find, had wrought her up to it: 
For Lady Betty is as officious and managing a woman as 
Mrs. Howe; but of a much more generous and noble 
difpofition.---She is my aunt, Jack. . | 

1 fuppofed, I faid, that her Ladyfhip might have a pri- 
vate dire&tion where to fend to her. I fpoke, as I with’d: 
I. would have given the world, to have heard, that fhe 
was inclined to cultivate the intereft of any of my family. 

Lady Betty anfwer'd, that fhe had no direétion but what 
was in the letter ; which fhe had {cratched out, and which, 
it was probable, was only a temporary one, in order to 
avoid me: Otherwife fhe would hardly have directed an 
anfwer to be leftatan inn. And the was of opinion, that 
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to apply to Mifs Howe would be the only certain way to 
fucceed in any application for forgivenefs, would I enable 
that young lady to intereft herfelf in procuring it. 

Mif; Charlotte. Permit me to make a propofal.---Since 
we are all of one mind in relation to the juftice due to 
Mifs Harlowe, if Mr. Lovelace will oblige -himfelf m 
marry her, I will make Mifs Howe a vifit, little as I am 
acquainted with her ; and endeavour to engage her intereft 
to forward the defired reconciliation. And if this can be 
done, I make no queftion but all may be happily accom- 
modated ; for every-body knows tlie love there is between 
Mifs Harlowe and Mifs Howe. 

MARRIAGE, with thefe women, thou feeft, Fach, 
is an atonement for all we cando to them. A true dra- 
matic recompence | 

This motion was highly approved of; and I gave my 
honour, as defired, in the fulleft manner they could with. 

Lady Sarah. Well then, coufin Charlotte, begin your 
treaty with Mifs Howe, out of hand. 

Lady Betty. Pray do. And let Mifs Harlawe be told, 
that I am ready to receive her, as the welcomeft of guefts; 
And I will not have her out of my fight till the knot is tied. 

Lady Sarah, Tell her from me, That fhe thall be my 
daughter !---Inftead of my poor Betfey!---And fhed a 
tear in remembrance of her loft daughter. 

Lord M. What fay you, Sir, to this? 

Lovel. ConTENT, my Lord. I fpeak in the las- 
guage of your houle. 

Lord M. We are not to be fooled, nephew. No quib- 
bling. We will have no flur put upon us. 7 

Lovel. You fhall not. And yet, I did not intend to 
marry,: if fhe exceeded the appointed Thurfday. But, I 
think, according to her own notions, that I have injured 
her beyond reparation, altho’ I were to make her the 
beft of hufbands ; as I am refolved to be, if fhe will 
condefcend, as I will call it, to have me. And be This, 
coufin Charlotte, my part of your commiffion to fay. 

This pleafed them all. : 

Lord M. Give thy hand, Bob !----Thou talkeft like a 
man of honour at laft. I hope we may depend upon what 
thou fayeft? 


The 
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The Ladies eyes put the fame queftion to me. | 

Lovel. You may, my Lord. You may, Ladies, Abfo- 
lutely you may. . 

Then was the perfonal charaéter of the lady, as well 
as her more extraordinary talents and endowments, again 
expatiated upon: And Mifs Patty, who had once feen 
her, launched out more than all the reft in her praife. 
‘Thefe were followed by Family-cogencies ; what never are 
. forgotten to be inquired after in marriage-treaties, the — 
_. principal inducements to the Sages of a family, and the /eaft 
"to be mentioned by the Parties themfelves, altho’ even by 
them, perhaps, the fir/? thought of : That is to fay, inqui- 
fition into the lady’s fortune ; into the particulars of the 
grandfather's eftate ; and what her father, and her fingle- 
+ foul'd uncles, will probably do for her, if a reconciliation 
be effected ; as, by their means, they make no doubt but 
it will, between both families, if it be not my fault. The 
twoVenerables [No longer Tabbies with me now] hinted 
at rich prefents on their own parts ; and my Lord declared, 
that he would make fuch overtures & my behalf, as fhould 
render my marriage with Mifs Harlowe the beft day’s work 
I ever made; and what, he donbted not, but would be as 
agreeable to that family, as to myfelf. 

Thus, at prefent, by a fingle hair, hangs over my 
head the matrimonial fword. And thus ended my tryal. 
And thus are we all friends ; and Coufin and Coufin, and 


. Nephew and Nephew, at every word. 


Did ever Comedy end more happily, than this long 


LETTER XXXIII. 
| Mr. Lovetace, To Joun Betrorp, E/q; 


- Wedn. Fuly 12. 

'O, Jack, they think they have gain’d a mighty point. 
Jy: But, were I to change my mind, were I to repent, I 
fancy I am fafe.—And yet this very moment it rifes to my 
mind, that.’tis hard trufting too; for furely there muft be 
fome embers, where there was fire fo lately, that may be 
ftirr’d up to give a blaze to combuttibles ftrew’d lightly 
upon them. Love (like fome felf-propagating plants or 
TOOts, 
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roots, which have taken ftrong hold in the earth), when 
once got deep into the heart, is hardly ever totally extir- 
pated, except by Matrimony indeed, which is ‘the Grave 
of Love, becaufe it allows of the End of Love. Then thefe 
ladies, all advocates for herfelf, with herfelf, Mifs Howe 
at their head, perhaps — Not in favour to me — I don't 
expect That from Mifs Howe. —But perhaps in favour to 
herjiif: For Miis Howe has reafon to apprehend vengeance 
from me, I ween. Her Hickman will be fafetoo, as fhe may 
think, if I marry her beloved friend: For he has beena 
bufy fellow, and I have long wifh'd to have a flap at him! 
—The lady's cafe defperate with her friends too ; and 
likely to be fo, while fingle, and her character expofed to 
cenfure. 

A hufband is a charming cloak ; a fig-leaf'd apron for 
a wife: And fora lady to be protected in liberties, in di- 
verfions, which her heart pants after—and all her faults, 
even the moft criminal, were fhe to be detected, to be 
thrown upon the hufband, and the ridicule too; a charm- 
ing eligible for a wife! 

But I fhall have one comfort, if I marry, which pleafes 
me not a little. Ifa man’s wife has a dear friend of her fex, 
a hundred liberties may be taken with that friend, which 
could mot be taken, if the Angle lady (knowing what a 
' title to freedoms marriage has given him with her friend) 
was not lefs fcrupulous with him than fhe ought to be, as to 
herfelf. Then there are broad freedoms (fhall I call them?) 
that may be taken by the hufband with his wife, that may 
not be guite fhocking, which if the wife dears before ber 
friend, will ferve for a leffon to that friend; and if that 
friend Jears to be prefent at them without check or bath- 
fulnefs, will thew a fagacious fellow, that fhe can bear as 
much herfelf, at proper time and place. Cha/ftity, Jack, 
like Piety, is an uniform thing. If in /ook, if in /peech, 
a girl gives way to undue levity, depend upon it, the de- 
vil has got one of his cloven feet in her heart already --- 
So, Hickman, take care of thyfelf, I advife thee, whether 
I marry or not. 


Thus, Jack, have I at once reconciled myfelf to all | 
my relations---And, if the lady refufes me, thrown the- 


fault. upon her. This, I knew, would be in my power 
to 
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to do at any.time : And I was the more arrogant ta them, 
in order to heighten the merit of my compliance. 

But after all, It would be very whimfical, would it not, 
$f all my plots and contrivances fhould end in wedlock ? 
‘What a punifhment would this come out to be, upon my- 
felf too, that all this while I have been plundering my. 
own treafury ? 

But, Jack, two things I muft infift upon with thee, if 
this is to be the cafe.---Having put fecrets of fo high a 
nature between me and my fpoufe into thy power, I 
muft, for my own honour and the honour of my wife 
and my illuftrious progeny, firft oblige thee to give up 


the letters I have {o profufely fcribbled to thee; and, in 


the next place, do by thee, as I have heard whifper’d in 
France was done by the true father of a certain monarque ; 
that is to fay, cut thy throat, to prevent thy telling of tales. 

I have found means to heighten the kind opinion my 
friends here have begun to have-of me, by communicating 
to them the contents of the four laft letters which I wrote 
to prefs. my elected fpoufe to folemnize. My Lord has 
repeated one of his phrafes in my favour, that he hopes. 
it will come out, That the devil is not quite fo black as be 
gs painted. 

Now pr’ythee, dear Jack, fince fo many good confe- 
quences are to flow from thefe our nuptials (one of which 
to thy/elf; fince the fooner thou dieft, the lefs thou wilt 
have to anfwer for) ; and that I now-and-then am apt to 
believe there may be fomething in the old fellow’s notion, 
who once told us, that he who kills a man, has all that 
man’s fins to anfwer for, as well as his own, becaufe he 
gave him not the time to repent of them, that Heaven 
defign’d to allow him (A fine thing for. thee, if thou con- 
fenteft to be knock’d of the head; but a curfed one for 
the manflayer!); and fince there may be room to fear, 
that Mifs Howe will not give us her help; I pr’ythee now 
exert thyfelf to find out my Clariffa Harlowe, that I may 
make a Loverace of her. Set all the city bellmen, and 
the country criers, for ten miles round the metropolis, at’ 
work, with their “‘ O yes’s! and if any man, woman or 
‘¢ child can give tale or tidings*——Advertife her in all 


ie neve yepers ; and let her know, * That if the will 
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‘‘ repair to Lady Betty Lawrance, or to Mifs Charlotte 
“« Montague, fhe may hear of fomething greatly to her 
“« advantage.” 


Mr two coufins Montague are actually to fet out to- 
morrow, to Mire. Howe’s, to engage her vixen daughter's 
intereft with her friend: To flaunt it away in a chariot 
and fix, for the greater ftate and fignificance. 

Confounded mortification to be reduced thus low! --. 
My pride hardly knows how to brook it. | 

Lord M. has engaged the two venerables to ftay here, 
to attend the iffue: And I, ftanding very high at prefent 
in their good graces, am to gallant them to Oxford, to 
Blenheim, and feveral other places. 


LETTER XXXIV. 


Mifs Howe, To Mifs Clarissa HARLOWE. 


Thurfday night, Fuly 13. 
Ollins fets not out to-morrow. Some domeftic occa- 
fion hinders him. Rogers is but now return'd 
from you, and cannot well be fpared. Mr. Hickman is 
gone upon an affair of my mother’s, and has taken both 
his fervants with him, to do credit to his employeryY So I 
am forced to venture this by the poft, directed by your 
affumed name. 
I am to acquaint you, that I have been favoured with 
a vifit from Mifs Montague and her fifter, in Lord M.'s 
chariot and fix. My Lord’s gentleman rode here yefter- 
day, with a requeft that I would receive a vifit from the 
two young ladies, on a wery particular occafion; the 
greater favour, if it might be the next day. 7 
As I had fo little perfonal knowlege of either, I doubted 
not but it muft be in relation to the interefts of my dear 
friend; and fo confulting with my mother, I fent them 
‘an invitation to favour me (becaufe of the diftance) with 
their company at dinner; which they kindly accepted. 
_Lhope, my dear, fince things have been fo very bad, 
that their errand to me will be as agreeable to you, as 
any thing that can now happen. They came in the name 
. . 9 0 
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ef Lord M. and his two Sifters, to defire my. intereft to 
engage: you to put yourfelf-into the protection of Lady 
Betty Lawrance; who will not part with you, till fhe 
fees all the juftice done you, that now can be done. 
Lady Sarah Sadleir had not ftirr’d out for a twelve- 
month before, never fince fhe loft her agreeable daughter, 
whom you and I faw at Mrs. Benfon’s: But was induced 


‘to take this journey by. her fifter, purely to procure you: 


reparation, if poffible. And their joint ftrength, united 
with Lord .M.’s, ‘has fo far. fucceeded, that the wretch 
has bound himfelf to.them,:and to thefe young ladies, 
in the folemneft manner, to wed you in their prefence, if 
they can prevail upon you to give him your hand. 

‘This confolation you may take to yourfelf, that all this 
honourable family have a due, that is, the Aighef fenfe 
of your merit, and greatly admire you. The horrid 
creature has not fpared himfelf in doing juftice to your 
virtue ; and the young ladies gave'us fuch an account of 
his confeffions, and felf-condemnation, that my mother 
was quite charmed with you; and we all four thed tears 
of joy,.that there is one of our fex (I, that that one is 
my deareft friend), who has done fo much honour to it, 
as to deferve the felf-convicted praifes he gave you ;: tho” 
pity for the excellent creature mixed with the fenfibility. 

He promifes by them to make the beft of husbands ; 
and my Lord, and his two fifters, are both to be guaran- 
tees that he will be fo. Noble fettlements, noble prefents, 
they talked of: They fay, they left Lord M. and his 
two fifters talkmg of nothing elfe but of thofe prefents and 
fetrlements, how moft to do you honour, the greater in 


- proportion for the indignities you have fuffered ; and of 


changing of names by act of parliament, preparative to 
the intereft they will all join to make, to get the titles to go 
where the bulk of the eftate muft go, at my Lord’s death, 
which they apprehend to be nearer than they wifh. Nor 
doubt they of a thorough reformation in his morals, from 
your example, and influence over him. | 

I made a great many objeiions for you---All, I believe, 


‘that you could have made yourfelf, had you been rrefent. 


But | have no doubt to advife you, my dear (and fo does 


‘my mother), inftantly to put yourfelf into Lady Betty’s 
| ‘ G2 


protection, 


124, The History of 

protection, with a refolution to take the wretch for your 
husband: All his future grandeur (he wants not pride) 
depends upon his fincerity to you; and the young ladies 
vouch for the depth of his concern for the wrongs he has 
done you. 

All his apprehenfion is, in your readinefs to communi- 
cate to every one, as he fears, the evils you have fuffer’d; 
which he thinks will expofe you both. But had you not 
revealed them to Lady Betty, you had not had fo warm a 
friend ; fince it is owing to two letters you wrote to her, 
that all this good, as I hope it will prove, was brought 
about. But I advife you to be more {paring in expofing 
what is paft, whether you have thoughts of accepting 
him, or not: For what, my dear, can that avail now, 
but to give a handle to vile wretches to triumph over your 
friends ; fince every one will not know how much to your | 
honour your very fufferings have been? 

Your melancholy letter brought by Rogers (2), with 
his account of your indifferent health, confirmed to Ro- 
gers by the woman of the houfe, as well as by your looks, 
and by your faintnefs whi'e you talk’d with him, would 
have given me inexpreflible affliction, had I not been 
‘chear'd by this agreeable vifit from the young ladies. I 

hope you will be equally fo, on my imparting the fubjec&t 
of it to you. | 

Indeed, my dear, you muft not hefitate: You mu/f 
oblige them: The alliance is fplendid and honourable. 
Very few will ktiow any thing of his brutal bafenefs to 
you. All muft end, ina little while, in a general recon- 
ciliation ; and you will be able to refume your courfe of 
doing the good to every deferving object, which procured 
-you bleffings where-ever you fet your foot. 

-. Tam concern’d to find, that your father’s rafh with af- 
.feéts you fo much as it does. Upon my word, my dear, 
your mind is weaken’d grievoufly. You muft not, indeed 
you muft not, defert yourfelf. The penitence -you talk 
of— It is for them..to: be penitent. who hurried you into 
_evils you could not.well.avoid.. You judge by the un. 
happy-event, rather than upon the true merits of your cale. 
Upon my honour, I think you faultlefs in almoft every 

. a | fte 
(4) See Letter xxvii. £, 89. preceding. ve 
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ftep you have taken. What has not that vilely infolent 
and ambitious, yet ftupid, brother of yours to anfwer 
for ?—-That fpiteful thing your fifter too !— | 

But come, fince what is paft cannot be help’d, let us 
look forward. You have now happy profpects opening 
to you: A family, already noble, ready to receive and 
embrace you with open arms and joyful hearts; and 
who, by their love to you, will teach another family 
(who know not what an excellence they have confederated 


‘to perfecute) how to value you. Your prudence, your 


piety, will crown all: It will reclaim a wretch, that for 
an hundred fakes more than for his own, one would with 
to be reclaimed. : : 

Like a traveller, who has been put out of his way by ° 
the overflowing of fome rapid ftream, you have gnly had 
the fore-right path you were in overwhelmed. ‘A few 
miles about, a day or two only loft, as I may fay, and 
you are in a way to recover it; and, by quickening your 
{peed,. will get up the loft time. The hurry upon your 
{pirits, mean time, will be all your inconvenience ; for it 
was not your fault you were ftopt in your progrefs. 

Think of this, my dear; and improve upon the alle- 
gory, as you know how. If you can, without impeding 
your progrefs, be the means of afluaging the inundation, 
of bounding the waters within their natural channel, and 
thereby of recovering the overwhelmed path for the fake 
of future paffengers who travel the fame way, what a 
merit will yours be!— 

I fhall impatiently expeét your next letter. The young 
ladies propofed, that you fhould put yourfelf, if in town, 
or near it, into the Reading ftage-coach, which inns 
fomewhere in Fleet-ftreet : And if you give notice of the 
day, you will be met on the road, and that pretty early 
in your journey, by fome of both fexes; one of whom 
you won't be forry to fee. 

Mr. Hickman fhall attend you at Slough; and Lady 
Betty herfelf, and one of the Miffes Montague, with proper 
equipages, will be at Reading to receive you ; and carry 
you directly to the feat of the former: For I have ex- 
prefly ftipulated, that the wretch himfelf fhall not come _ 
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into your prefence till your nuptials are to be folemnized, 
anlefs you give leave. 

Adieu, my dearett friend: Be happy: And hundreds 
will then be happy of confequence. Inexprefitbly fo, I 
ain fure, will then be 

. Your ever-affc&ionate, 
Anna Hows. 


LETTER XXXV. 


Miifs Howe, Ts Mifs Clarissa HARLOWE. 
_ Ms dearcf fricud, Sunday night, Fuly 16. 
W HY would you permit a mind fo much devoted to 
your fervice, to labour under fuch an impatience 
as you muft know it would labour under, for want of an 
aniwer to a letter of fuch confequence to you, and there- 
fore to me ?--- Rogers told me laft Thurfday, you were fo 
ill: Your letter fent by him was /o melancholy ! --- Yet 
you muft be i] indeed, if you could not write gine | 
to fuch a letter; were it but a line, to fay you woul 
write as foon as you could. Sure you have received it. The 
mafter of our neareft poft-office will pawn his reputation 
- that it went fafe: I gave him particular charge of it. 
God fend me good news of your health, of your ability 
to write; and then I will chide you---Indeed I will---as I 
never yet did chide you. 
- I fuppofe your excufe will be, that the fubject required 
confideration---Lord! my dear, fo it might : But you have 
fo right a mind, and the matter in queftion is fo obvious, 
that you could not want half an hour to determine ---- 
Then you intended, probably, to wait Collins’s call for 
your lctter as on to-morrow !---Suppofe--- Mifs !---(indeed 
1 am angry with you! fuppofe) fomething were to hap- 
pen, as-it did on Friday, that he fhould not be able to go 
to town to-morrow ?---How, child, could you ferve me 
fo ?---I know not how to leave off folding you !_ 
' Dear, honeft Collins, make hafte: He will: He-will. 
He fets out, and -travels all night: For I have told him, 
that the deareft friend I have in the world has it in her own 
choice. to be happy, and to make me fo; and that the 
letter he will bring from. her, will affure it to me. . 
I have 
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T have order’d him to go directly (without {topping af 
the Saracen’s-head inn) to you at your lodgings. Matters 
are now in fo good a way, that he fafely may. 
Your expected letter is ready written, I hope: If it be 
mot, he will call for it at your hour. | 
You can’t be fo happy as you deferve to be: But TI 
doubt not that you will be as happy as you caz; that 1s, 
that you will choofe to put yourfelf inftantly into Lady 


- Betty’s protection. If you would- not have him for your 


own fake ; have him you mutt, for mine, for your family’s, 
for your Sonour’s fake! ---- Dear, honeft Collins, make 
hafte!_ make hafte! ‘and relieve the impatient heart of my 
Beloved’s | 
Ever-faithful, ever-affeGionate, | 
Anwa Howe. 


LETTER XXXVL 
Mifs Howe, To Mifs CHarrotre Monracue. 
Madam, Tuefday Morning, Fuly 18: 


‘ ] Take the liberty to write to you, by this fpecial mef- 


fenger: In the phrenfy of my foul I write to you, to 
demand of you, and of any of your family who can tell, 
news of my beloved friend; who, I doubt, has been fpi- - 
rited away by the bafe arts of one of the blackeft—O help 
me to a name bad enough to call him by !—Her piety is 
proof againft felf-attempts: It muft, it muft be Him, the 
only Him, who could injure fach an innocent ; and now— 

who knows what he has done with her! | 
If I have patience, I will give you the occafion of this 

diftra&ted vehemence. , 

I wrote to her the very moment you and your filter left 
me. But being unable to procure a f{pecial meffenger, as 
I intended, was forced to fend by the poft. Lurged her 
(you know, I promifed, that I would), I urged her with 
earneftnefs, to comply with the defires of all your family. 
Having no anfwer, I wrote again on Sunday night; and 
fent it by a-particular hand, who travelled all night; chide- 
ing her for keeping a heart fo impatient as mine in fuch 
cruel fufpenfe, upon a matter of fo much sat sa to 
- . & . ers 
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her; and therefore to me. And Very angry I was with 
her in my mind: — 

But, judge my sacaitineat: my diftraion, when lat 
night, the meffenger, returning poft-hafte, brought ‘me 
word, that fhe had not been heard of fince Friday morn- 
ing | ‘And. that a letter lay for her at her lodgings, w hich 
came by the poft; and muftbe mine. : «| 

She went out about fix that morning ; only intending, 
as they believe, to go to morning prayers at Covent-gar- 
den church, juit by her lodgings, as the had done divers 
times before: Went on foot !- Left word fhe fnould be back 
in an hour—Very poorly in health! 

Lord, have mercy upon me! What fhall I do 1—I was 
a diftraéted creature all laf night! 

- O Madam! You know not how I love her !—She was 
my earthly faviour, as I may fay !—My own foul is not 
dearer to me, than my Clariffa Harlowe!—Nay, the is my 
foul! — For I now have none !— Only a miferable one, 
however!—For fhe was the joy, the flay, the prop of my 
life! Never woman loved woman as we love one another! - 
It is impoffible to tell you half her excellencies. It was 
my glory and my pride, that I was capable of fo fervent - 
a love of fo pure and matchlefs a creature!— But now !— 
Who knows, whether the dear injured has not all her 
woes, her undeferved woes! completed in death; or is - 
not referved for a worfe fate !—This I leave to your in-. 
quiry—F or—your—( thal] T call the man—your) relation, 
I underftand, is ftall with you.. 

Surely, my good Ladies, you were well authorized in 
the propofals you made me in prefence of my mother! 
Surely he dare not abufe your confidence, and the confi- 
dence of your noble relations. I make no apology for 
giving you this trouble, nor for defiring you to favour 
with a line by this meffenger | 
Your almoft di iPrated 

Anwa Howe. . 
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LETTER XXXVI 


Mr. LoveLace, Jo Joun Berrorp, E/7; 
| M. Hall, Sat. night, Fuly 15. 
L L undone, undone, by Jupiter!—Zounds, ‘Jack, 
A what fhall I do now! A curfe upon all my plots 
and contrivances !—But I have it!—In the very heart and 
foul of me, I have it! ; | Pa 
Thou toldeft me, that my punifhments were but begin- 
ning! — Canft thou, O fatal prognofticator! canft thou 
tell me, where they will end? 
Thy affiftance I befpeak : The moment thou receiveft — 
this, I befpeak- thy affiftance. This meflenger rides for 
life and death!—And I hope he'll find you at your town- 
lodgings; if he meet not with you at Edgware; where, 
being Sunday, he will call frit. 
_ This curfed, curfed woman, on Friday difpatched man 
and horfe with the joyful news, as fhe thought it wauld be 
to me, in an exulting letter from Sally Martin, that the 
had found out my angel as on Wednefday laft; and on 
Friday morning, after fhe had been at prayers at Covent- 
garden church—praying for my reformation, perhaps !— 
got her arrefted by two sheriffs officers, as fhe was return- 
ing to her lodgings, who put her into a chair they had 
in readinefs, and carried her to one of the curfed fellows 
houfes. - Te ee un ot 
She has arrefted her for 150/. pretendedly due for board 
and lodgings: A fum, befides the low villainy of the pro- 
ceeding, which the dear foul could not poffibly raife ; all 
her cloaths and effects, except what fhe had on, and with 
her, when fhe went away, being at the old devil’s! 
_ And here, for an aggravation, has the dear creature 
lain already two days; for I muft be gallanting my'two 
aunts and my two coufins, and giving Lord M. an airing 
after his lying-in: Pox upon the whole family of us !— 
And returned not till within this hour: And now returned 
.to my diftraétion, on receiving the curfed tidings, and the 
exulting letter. 
. ‘Haften, haften, dear Jack; for the love of God, haften 
to the injured charmer! My heart bleeds for her! — She 
GS deferved 
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ceferved not This !—I dare not ftir !— It will be thought 
done by my contrivance :-— And if I am abfent from this 
place, thar will confirm the fufpicion. 4 ee 

Damnation feize quick this accurfed woman !—Yet fhe 
thinks fhe has made no {mall merit with me !—Unhappy, 
thrice unhappy circumftance !—At a time too, when bet- 
ter profpects were opening for the fweet creature ! | 
- Haften to her!+-Clear me of this curfed job. Moft 
fincerely, by all that’s facred, I fwear you may !—Yet 
have I been fuch a villainous plotter, that the charming 
fufferer will hardly believe it; altho’ the proceeding be fo 
' dirtily low ! ! 

Set her free, the moment you fee her: Without condi- 
tioning, free'—On your knees, for me, beg her pardon: 
And affure her, that, where-ever fhe goes, I will not mo- 
left her: No, nor come near her, without her leave: And 
be fure allow not any of the damned crew to go near her— 
Only, let her: permit you to receive her commands from 
time to time: You have always been her friend and ad- 
vocate. What would I now give, had I permitted you 
to have been a fuccefsful one! _ % 

Let her have all her cloaths and effects fent her inftant- 
lv, as a fmall proof of my fincerity. And force upon 
the dear creature, who muft be moneylefs, what fums you 
can get her to take. Let me know, how fhe has been 
treated: If roughly, woe be to the guilty ! 

Take thy watch in thy hand, after thou haft freed her, 
and damn the whole brood, dragon and ferpents, by the 
hour, till thou’rt tired; and tell them, I bid thee do fo, 
ior their curfed officioufnefs. 

They had nothing to do, when they had found her, 
but to wait my orders how to proceed. a 

The great devil fly away with them all,-one by one, 
thro’ the roof of their own curfed houfe, and dafh them 
to pieces againft the tops of chimneys, as he “flies; and 
let ihe leffer devils colle&t their fcatteréd {craps, and bag 
them up, in order to put them together again in their al- 
totted place, in the element of fire, with cements of mol- 
ten lead. | : 

A line! A line! A kingdom for a line! with tolerable 
news, the firt moment thou can write !—-This fellow 
waits tobring it! LET- 
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LETTER xXxxvil. 


eee CHARLOTTE Monracve, To Mi/s Howe. | 


| MM. Halt, Tus/day afternagns, 
" Dear Mis Hower, | ; 
OUR letter has infinitely difturbed ts all. 

P This wretched man has been half diftracted ever 
fince Saturday night. 

We knew not what ailed him, till your fetrer was 
brought. 

Vile wretch as, he is, he is however innocent of this 
view evil. 

Indeed he is, he mu/ be; as I fhall more at large ac- 
quaint you. 

But will not now detain your meffenger. 

Only to fatisfy your juft impatience, by telling you, 
that the dear young lady is fafe, and, we hope, well. 

A horrid miftake of his general orders has {ubjeéted. 
her to the terror and difgrace of an atreft. 
_ Poor dear Mifs Harlowe ! her fufferings have endeared: 
her to us, almoft as much as her excellencies can have: 
done to you. 

But fhe muft be now quite at liberty. 

He has been a diftracted man, ever fince the news Was 
brought him ; and we knew not what ailed him. 

But that I faid before. 

My Lord M. my Lady Sarah Sadleir, and my Lady 
Betty Lawrance, will all write to you this very afternoon. 

And fo will the wretch himfelf. 

And fend it bya fervant of their own, not.to detain 
‘yours. 

I know. not what I write. 

But you fhall have all the particulars, juft, sa trie, 
_and fair, from, 

Dear Madam, 


Your wr maf faithful and obedient Servast, | 
: Cx. M 0 NTA ous 
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“LETTER XXxix. - 
MifsMonTAcueE, To Mifs Howe. 


Dear Madam, M. Hall, Fuly 18. 

ie purfuance of my promife, I will minutely infarm 
you of every-thing we know, relating to this fhock- 
ing tranfaction. "a4 

When we returned from you on Thurfday night, and 
made our report of the kind reception both we and our 
meffage met with, in that you had been fo good as to pro- 
mife to ufe your intereft with your dear friend ; it put us 
all into fuch good humour with one another, and with 
my coufin Lovelace, that we refolved upon a little tour 
of two days, the Friday and Saturday, in order to give an 
airing to my Lord, and Lady Sirah; both having been 
long confined, one by illnefs, the ather by melancholy. 
My Lord, his two fifters, and myfelf, were in the coach; 
and all our talk was of dear Mifs Harlowe, and of our 
future happinefs with her. Mr. Lovelace, and my fifter, 
who is his favourite, as he is hers, were in his Phaeton: 
fa whenever we joined company, that was full the 
fubjedt. 

As to him, never man praifed a lady, as he did her: 
Never man ggve greater hopes, and made better refolu- 
tions. He is none of thofe that are governed by intereft. 
He is too proud for that. But moft fincerely delighted 
was he in talking of her; and of his hopes of her return- 
ing favour. He faid, however, more than once, that he 
feared fhe would not forgive him; for, from his heart, 
he mutt fay, he deferved not her forgivenefs: And often, 
and often, that there was not fuch a woman in the world. 

This I mention to fhew you, Madam, that he could 
not at this very time be privy to fuch a barbarous and 
difgraceful treatment. . 

We returned not till Saturday night, all in as. good hu- 
mour with one another, as we went out. We never had 
fuch pleafure in his company before: If he would be 
good, and as he ought to be, no man would be better be. 

ved by relations thanhe. But never was there.a greater 
alteration in man when he came home, and received a 
; 1 letter 
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letter from a meffenger, who, it fcems, had been flatter. . 
ing himfelf in hopes of a reward, and had been waiting 
for his return from the night before. . In fuch a fary !— 
The man fared but badly. He inftantly fhut himfeif up 
to write, and ordered man and horfe to be ready to fet 
out before day-light the next morning, to aged the pains 
to a friend in London. .~ - = : : 

He would not fee us all that sight: ; neither breakfalt: 
nor dine with us next day. He ought, he faid, never 
to fee the light; and bid my fifter, whom he éalled an 
Innocent (and fhe being very defirous to know the occa- 
fion of all this), fhun him; faying, He was.a wretch, and 
made fo by his own inventions, and -the canfequences of 
them. 

None of us could get out of him has fo diftarbed him. 
We fhould too foon hear, he faid, to the utter diffipation 
of all dis hopes, and all oxrs. 

We. could eafily fuppofe, that-all was not right with 
regard to the worthy young lady, 7 

-He was out each day; and faid, he wanted to run 


away from himfelf. 


-Late on Monday night he received a letter from Me. 
Belford, his moft favoured friend, by his own meffenger ; 
who came back in a foam, man and horfe. . Whatever 
were the contents, he was not eafier, but like a madmag 
rather: But fill would not let us know the occafion. But 
to my fifter, he faid, Nobody, my dear Patfey, who can 
think but of half the plagues that purfue an. mengning 
{pirit, would ever quit the right path, 

He was out, when your meffenger came: But foon 
came in; and bad enough was his reception from us all. 
And he “faid, that his own torments were greater than 
aurs, than Mifs Harlowe’s, or yours, Madam, all put ta- 
gether. He would fee your letter. He always carries 
every-thing before him: And faid, when he had read it, 
that He thanked God, he was not fuch a villain, as aya 
with too much reafon, thought him. . 

Thus then he owned the matter to be: : 

He had left general directions to the penile of the 
lodgings the dear Jady went from, to find out where the 
was gone to, if poflible, thathe might have an opportu- . 
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nity to importune her to-be his, before their difference 
was public. The wicked people, offcrous at leaft, if not 
wicked, difcovered where fhe was on Wednefday ;. and, 
for fear fhe fhould remove before they could have his or- 
ders, they put her under a gentle reffraint, as they call 
it; and difpatched away a sieffenger to acquaint him with 
it; and to take his orders. oo 

This meffenger arrived here on Friday afternoon; and 
tarried till we returned on Saturday night:—And when 
he read the letter he brought—I have told you, Madam, 
what a fury he was in. | 

The letter he retired to write, and which he difpatched 
away fo early on Sunday morning, was to conjure his 
friend Mr. Belford, on receipt of it, to fly to the lady, 
dnd fet her free; and to order all her things to be fent 
her; and to clear him of fo black and villainous a fad, 
as he juftly called it. 

And by this time, he doubts not that all is happily 
over; and the Beloved of his foul (as he calls her at every 
word) in an eafier and happier way than fhe was before 
the horrid fact. And now he owns, thatthe reafon why 
Mr. Belford’s letter fet him into ftronger ravings, was, 
becacfe of his keeping him wilfully, and on purpofe to 
‘torment him, in fufpenfe ; and refleCting very heavily 
upon him (for Mr. Belford, he fays, was ever the lady’s 
friend and advocate), and only mentioning, that he had 
waited upon her ; referring to his next for further particu- 
Jars ; which he could have told him at the time. 

He declares, and we can vouch for him, that he has 
been, ever fince laft Saturday night, the miferableft of 
men. - 

He forbore going up himfelf, that it might not be ima- 
gined he was guilty of fo black a contrivance ; and went 
up to complete any bafe views in confequence of it. 

Believe us all, dear Mifs Howe, under the deepeft con- 
cern at this unhappy accident; which will, we fear, ex- 
afperate the charming fufferer; not too much for the oc- 
cafion, but too much for our hopes. 

O what wretches are thefe free-living men, who love 
‘to tread in Intricate paths; and, when once they err, 
know not how far out of the way their headftrong courfe 
may lead them ! My 
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' ‘My fifter joins her thanks with mine to your good mo- 
ther and felf, for the favours you heaped upon us Jaft 
Thurfday. We befeech your continued intereft as to the 
fubject of our vifit. It fhall be all our ftudies to oblige, 
and recompenfe, the dear lady, to the utmoft of our 
power, for what fhe has fuffered from the unhappy man. 
We are, dear Madam, 
Your obliged and faithful Servants, 
‘ CHARLOTTE 2? M 
7 Mantua. ¢Monracus. 
Dear Mifs VIowe, . 
| E join in ‘the above requeft of Mifs Charlotte and 
| Mifs Patty Montague, for your favour and in- © 
tereft; being convinced, that the accident was an acci- 
dent ; and no plot or contrivance of a wretch too full of 
them. We are, Madam, a 
ie Your moft obedient bumble Servants, 
| ME 


| SARAH SADLEIR. 
| tie Exiz. Lawrance:. 
Dear Mifs Howe, — 7 ae 
A FTER what is written above, by names and cha- 
racters of fuch unqueftionable honour, I might 
have been excufed fignng a name almoft as hatefu: to 
myfelf, as I KNOW: it is to you. But the above will 
have it fo. Since therefore I mu/? write, it fhall be the 
truth ; which is, That, if I may be once more admitted 
to pay my’ duty to the moft deferving and moft injured 
of her fex, I will be content to do it with a halter about 
my neck ; and attended by a parfon on my right-hand, 
and the hangman on my left, be doomed, at her will, ei- 
ther to the church or the gallows. — 
Tucfday, °° Your moft bumble Servant, } 
Jaly 18. 7 e es Rost. Loverace, 


-- LETTER XL. 
_ Mr. Berrorp, Jo Ropert Loverace, EG; 
| a . Sunday night, Fuly 16. 
“W HAT a curfed piece of work haft thou made of 
¥ ic, with the moft excellent of women? Thou 
: mayeft 
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mayeft be in earneft, or in jeft, as thou, wilt; but the 
poor lady will not be long either thy {port, or the {port 
of fortune! 

I will give thee an account of a fcene that wants but 
her affecting pen to reprefent it juftly; and it would wring 
all the black blood out of thy callous heart. 

Thou only, who art the author of her calamities, fhouldft 
have attended her in her prifon. Iam unequal to fucha 
tafk : Nor know I any other man but would. 

This laft act, however unintended by thee, yet a con- 


fequence of thy general orders, and too likely to-be 


thought agreeable to thee, by thofe who know thy other 
villainies by hér, has finifhed thy barbarous work. And 
I advife thee to trumpet forth every-where, how much in 
earneft thou art to marry her, whether thou art or not. 
Thou mayeft /afely doit. She will not live to put thee 
to the trial; and it will a little palliate for thy enormous 
ufage of her, and be a means to make mankind, who 
know not what I know of the matter, herd a little longer 


with thee, and forbear to hunt thee to thy fellow-favages | 


in the Libyan wilds and deferts. 

Your meffenger found me at Edgware, expecting to 
dinner with me feveral friends, whom I had invited three 
days before, I fent apologies to them, as in a cafe of 
life and death ; and fpeeded to town to the wicked wo- 
man’s: For how knew I but fhocking attempts might be 
mnade upon her by the curfed wretches; perhaps by thy 
contrivance, in order to mortify her inta thy meafures ? 

Little knows the public what villainies are committed 
_in thefe abominable houfes, upon innocent creatures drawn 

-into their {nares ! 


Finding the lady not there, I potted away to the ¢ffi-. 


cer’s, altho’ Sally told me, that fhe had been but juft come 
fram thence; and that fhe had refufed to fee her, or, as 


fhe fent down word, any-body elfe; being refolved to_ 
have the remainder of that Sunday to herfelf, as it might, - 


perhaps, be the laft fhe fhould ever fee. ; 
I had the fame thing told me, when [I got thither. 
_ I fent up to let her know, that I came with a commif- 
-fion to fet her at liberty: I was afraid of fending up the 
name of a man known to be thy friend. She abfolutely 


refuled 
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erefore informed myfelf of all that the officer, 
and his wife, and fervant, could acquaint me with, as 
well in relation to the horrid arreft, as to her behaviour, 
and the womens to her; and her ill ftate of health; I went 
back to Sinclair’s, as I will ftill call her, and heard the 
three womens ftory: From all which, I am enabled te 
give thee the following fhocking particulars: Which may 
ferve, till I can fee the unhappy lady herfelf to-morrow, - 
if then I can gain admittance to her. Thou wilt find, 
that I have been very minute in my inquiries. 

_Thy villain it was, that fet the poor lady, and had 
the impudence to appear, and abet the fheriff’s officers in 
the curfed tranfaction. He thought, no doubt, that he 
was doing the moft acceptable fervice to his bleffed ma- 
fter. They had got a chair; the head ready up, as foon 
as Service was over. And as fhe came out of the church, 


“- at the door fronting Bedford. ftreet, the officers, ftepping 


to her, whifpered, that they had an action againft her. 
She was terrified, trembled, and turned pale. | 
> Aion! {aid fhe. What is that ?—I have committed 
wo bad a&ion !—Lord blefs me! Men, what mean you? 

That you are our prifoner, Madam? 

Prifoner, Sirs !— What—How—Why— What have I 
done? : 

You muft go with us. Be pleafed, Madam, to ftep 
into this chair. 

With you/—With men!—Muf go with men!/—I am 
not ufed to go with /frange men !—Indeed you muft ex- 
cufe me! 

We can’t excufe you: We are fheriff’s-officers. — We 
have a Writ againft you. You muff go with us, and you 
fhafl know at whofe Suit. 

Suit ! faid the charming innocent ; I don’t know what 
you mean. Pray, men, don’t lay hands upon me!—They - 
offering to put her into the chair. Iam not ufed to be 
thus treated !—I have done nothing to deferve it. 

She then fpied thy villain—O thou wretch, faid the, 
where is thy vile mafter ?—Am I again to be Ais prifoner ? 


Help, good people! 
oy ale i A croud 
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A croud had before begun to gather. 

My maiter is in the country, Madam, many miles of: 
If you pleafe to go with thefe men, they will treat you 
civilly. | 

The people were moft of them ftruck with com paffion. 
A fine young creature! — A thoufand pities! fome.— 
While fome few threw out vile and fhocking reflections: 
But a gentleman interpofed, and demanded to fee the fel- 
lows authority. : 

They fhewed it. Is your name Clariffa Harlowe, Ma- 
dam ? {aid he. | 

Yes, yes, indeed, ready to fink, my name awas Cla- 
riffla Harlowe :—But it is now Wretchedncfs !—Lord be 
merciful to me! what is to come next? 

~— You mu/? go with thefe men, Madam, faid the gentle- 
man: They have authority for what they do. He pitied 
her, and retired. 

Indeed you muft, faid one chairman. 

Indeed you muft, faid the other. 

Can no-bo:!y, joined in another gentleman, be applied 
to, who will fee that fo fine a creature is not ill ufed ? 

Thy~willain anfwered, Orders were given particularly 
for that. She had rich relations. She need but afk and 
have. She would only be carried to the officer’s houfe, 
till matters could be made up. The people fhe had lodged 
with, loved her: But fhe had left her lodgings privately. 

O! had fhe thofe tricks already ? cried one or two. 

She heard not this—But faid, Well, .if I muft go, I 
muft!—I cannot refift—But I will not be carried to the 
woman’s !—I will rather die at your feet, than be car- 
ried to the woman's ! 

You won't be carried there, Madam, cried thy fellow. 

Only to my houfe, Madam, faid one of the officers. 

Where is That? 7 - 

In High-Holborn, Madam. | pa a Sane 

I know not where High-Holborn is: But any-where, 
_ except to the woman’s.—But am I to go with mex only? 

Looking about her, and feeing the three paffages, to 
wit, that leading to Henrietta-ftreet, that to King-ftreet, 
and the fore-right one, to Bedford-ftreet, crouded, fhe 
{tarted—Any-where—Any-where, {aid the, but to the wo- 

| man’s! 
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man’s! And ftepping into the chair, threw herfelf on the 
feat, in the utmoft diftrefs and confufion — Carry me, 
‘Carry me out of fight — Cover me — Cover me up — for 
ever !—-were her words. 

_ Why villain drew the curtains: She had not power ; and 

‘they went away with her, thro’ a vaft croud of people. 

, Here I muftreft. I can write no more at prefent. Only, 
, Lovelace, remember, 4// this was te a Clarifal!! 


He Se 

"Ime unhappy lady fainted away when, fhe was taken 
_ @ut of the chair at the officer’s houfe. 

Several people followed the chair to the very houfe, 

* which is in a wretched court. Sally was there; and 

fatisfied fome of the inquirers, that the young gentlewo- 

: man would be exceedingly well nee And they foon di- 

* {perfed. 

Dercas was alfo there; but came not in her fight. Sally, 

as a favour, offered to carry her to. her former lodgings : 

_ But fhe declared, they fhould carry her thither a corpfe, 

' 3f they did. 

: Very gentle ufage the women boaft of: So would a 
~ wultur, could it fpeak, with the entrails of its prey upon 
” its rapacious talons. Of this thou'lt judge, from what I 
’ have to recite. 

She atked, What was meant by this ufage of her ?— 
ee told me, faid fhe, that I mu/? go with the men!— 
That they had authority to take me: So I fubmitted. 
But now, what is to be the end of this dif, graceful violence ? 

The end, faid the vile Sally Martin, 1s, for honeft peo- 
ple to come at their own. 

Blefs mie! Have I taken away any ‘thing that belongs 
* to thofe who have obtained this power over me ?-—I have 
2 left very valuable things behind me ; but have taken no- 
thing away, that is not my own. 

_ And who do you think, Mifs Harlgqwe, for I under- 
ftand, {aid the curfed creature, you are not married ; who 
do you think is to pay for your board and your lodgings; 
# fuch handfome lodgings! for fo one atime as you were 
* at Mrs. Sinclair's? 

" _ Lord have mercy: upon ‘ies Mifs Martin (I think you 
8 
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are Mifs Martin) !—And is this the caufe of fuch a dif- 
graceful infult upon me in the open ftreets? 

_ And caufe enough, M]ifs Harlowe (fond of gratifying 
her jealous revenge, by calling her M:/s)—One hundred 
and fifty guineas, or pounds, is no {mall fum to lofe— 
And by a young creature, who would have bilked her 
lodgings! 

" You amaze me, Mifs Martin !—What language do you 
talk in ?—Bilk my lodgings !—-What is that? 

She ftood aftonifhed, and filent for a few moments. 

- But recovering herfelf, and turning from her to the 
window, the wrung her hands [The curfed Sally fhewed 
me how!]; and lifting them up—Now, Lovelace! Now 
indeed do I think I ought to forgive thee !—But who hhall 
forgive Clariffa Harlowe !—O my fifter ! O my brother! 
Tender mercies were your cruelties to this / 

After a paufe, her handkerchief drying up her falling 
tears, fhe turned to Sally! Now, have I nothing to do 
but acquiefce — Only let me fay, That if this aunt of 

ours, This Mrs. Sinclair; or This man, This Mr. Love- 
ace; come near me; or if I am carried to the horrid 
houfe (for that I fuppofe is to be the end of this new out- 


rage); God be merciful to the poor Clariffa Harlowe!— 


Look to the confequence |—Look, I charge you, to the 
confequence ! Be 23 

. The vile wretch told her, It was not defigned to carry 
her any-whither againft her will: But, if it were, they 
fhould take care not to be frighted again by a penknife. 

She caft up her eyes to heaven, and was filent—And 
went to the fartheft corner of the room, and, fitting down, 
threw her handkerchief over her face. | 

Sally afked her feveral queftions: But not anfwering 
her, the told her, She would wait upon her by-and-by, 
when fhe had found her fpeech. : , 

She ordered the people to prefs her to eat and drink. 
She mutt be fafting: Nothing but her prayers and tears, 
poor thing! were the mercilefs devil’s words, as ihe own- 
ed to me.—-Doft think I did not curfe her ? 

She went away; and, after her own, dinner, returned. | 

The unhappy lady, by this devil’s account of her, then 
feemed either moxified into meeknefs, or to have madea 

| refolution 
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refolution not to be provoked by the infults of this cued 
creature. 

Sally inquired, in her prefence, whether the had eat or 
drank any-thing; and being told by the woman, that fhe 
‘Could not prevail upon her to tafte a morfel, or drink a 
drop, fhe faid, This is wrong, M:/s Harlowe ! Very. 
‘wreng !—Your religion, I think, fhodld teach you, that 
ftarving yourfelf is felf-murder. 
: She an{wered .not. 

'  ‘Thewretch owned, the was refolved to make her fpeak. 

¢. She afked, If Mabell thould attend her, till it were feen 
: what her friends would do for her, in difcharge of the 
-debt? Mabell, faid the, has not yee earned the cloaths you 
; Were fo good as to give her. 

; £m I not worth an anfwer, Mi/s Harlowe ? 

; I would anfwer you (faid the {weet fufferer, without 

any emotion), if I knew how. 

I have ordered pen, ink, and paper, to be brought you, 

. Mifs Harlowe. ‘There they are. I know you love write- 
; ing. You may write to whom you pleafe. Your friend 
: Mifs Howe will expeé& to hear from you. 

; dZhaveno friend, faid fhe. I deferve none. 

» Rowland, for that is the officer’s name, told her, She 
had friends enow-to pay the debt, if fhe would write. 

, . She wou!d trouble no-body ; fhe had no friends; was 
all they could get from her, while Sally ftaid: But yet 

, fpoken: with a patience of fpirit, as if fhe enjoyed her 
griefs. 

: The infolent creature went away, ordering them in her 

. hearing to be very civil to her, and to let “her want for 

,, nothing. Now had the, fhe owned, the triumph of her 

heart over this hanghty beauty, who kept them all: at 

. fuch a diftance in their own houfe !. 

What thinkeft thou, Lovelace, of this | foenets wretch’s 
triumph was over a Clarifa!- 

“About fix in the evening, Rowland’s wife preffed her 
to ‘d#ink tea‘: She -faid; She had. rather: havea glafs of 
| water ;?for-her tongue was ready to cleave to the roof of 

her mouth. 

, ‘The womart brought het a tats; ae fomé bread and 
batter. She ttied to talte the I fatter 5 puet iene not {wal. 
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low it: But eagerly drank the water; lifting up her eyes 
in thankfulnefs for that!!! 

The divine Clariffa, Lowelace — reduced to rejoice fora 
eup of cold water !—By whom reduced ! 

About nine o'clock fhe aked, If any. boy ‘were to be 
her bedfellow ? 

Their maid, if fhe pleafed ; or, as fhe was fo weak and 
ill, the girl fhould fit up with her, if the chofe the fhould. 

"She chofe to be alone, both night and day, fhe faid. 
But might fhe not: be tufted with the keys of the room 
where the was to lie down ; for fhe fhould not put off her 
cloaths ? 

. That, they told her, could not be. 

She was afraid not, fhe faid.— But indeed fhe would 
not get away, if fhe could, 

They told me, that they had but one bed, befides that 
they lay in themfelves; which they would fain have had 
her accept of; and befides shat their maid Jay in, ma 
garret, which they called, a hole of a garret: And that 
that one bed was the prifoner’ s bed; which they made 
feveral apologies to me about. I fuppofe it is fhocking 
enough. 

But the lady would not lie in theirs. Was fhe nota 
prifoner, the faid ?—Let her have the prifoners room. 

Yet they owned that fhe ftarted, when fhe was con- 
ducted thither.. But recovering herfelf, Very well, faid 
fhe—Why fhould not all be of .a piece 2—Why fhould not 
my wretchednefs be complete ? 

She found fault, that’all the faftenings were on the out- 
fide, and none within ; and faid, She could not truft her- 
felf in a room, where others could come in at their plea- 
fure, and fhe not go out. Shekad not been ufid to it!!! 

Dear, dear foul !— My tears flow as I write. — Indeed, 
Lovelace, fhe had not been afed to fuch treatment ! 

They affured her, that it was as much their duty to pro- 
tect her from other perfons infults, as from efcaping her- 
felf. 

Then they were people of more honour, fhe faid, than 
fhe had of late been ufed to! 

_ She afked, If they knew Mr. Lovelace ? 
-. No, was their anfwer. , a | 
. Have you heard of him? No 
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No.. 
Well then, you may be good fort of folks in your way, 
Paufe here a moment, Lovelac: !—and refle?—I mufi, 


SS 98. 
Acain they afked her, If they | fhould fend any word fo 
her lodgings? 
~~" 'Thefe are my lodgings now, are they not ?—was alf 
her an{wer. 
She fat up in a chair all night, ite back againtt the 


- door; having, it feems, thruit a broken piece of a poker 


thro’ the {taples where a bolt had been on the infide, i 
Soe O60 
- Next morning Sally and Foily both. went to vifit her.. 
She had begged of Sally the day before, that the might 
not fee Mrs. Sinclair, nor Dorcas, nor the broken-toothed 
fervant, called William. 
_ Poliy would have ingratiated herfelf with her; and 
pretended to be concerned for her misfortunes, But fhe 
took no more notice of her than of the other. 
_ They afked, If the had any commands?—If the had, 
fhe only need to mention what they wees and fhe fhould 


. be obeyed. 


None at all, - the faid. 

How did the like the people of the houfe? Were they 
civil to her? 

_ Pretty well, confidering the had no money to give them. 

Would fhe accept of any money? They could put it to 
her account. 

_ She would contra& no debts. 

Had fheany money about her ? 

She meekly put her hand in her pocket, and pulled out 
half a guinea, and a little filver. Yes, I havea little. — 
But here fhould be fees paid, I believe. Should there 
not? I have heard of entrance-money to compound for 
not being ftript. But thefe people are very civil people, I 
fancy; for they have not offered to take. away my cloaths. 

They have orders to be civil to you. 

It is very kind. 

But we two will bail you, MZ oe: if you will go back 
with us to Mrs. Sinclair’s. 

Not for the world! 

_ Hers are very handfome apartments. _ . “The 
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The fitter for thofe who own them! 

Thefe are very fad ones. 

The fitter for me! . 

You may be very happy yet, 4G/;, if you will. 
- ThopeI fhall. 


If you refufe to eat or drink, we will give bail, and. 


take you with us. 
- Then I will ¢ry to eatand drink. Any-thing but go 
with you. 
Will you not fend to your new lodgings? The people 
will be frighted. 
So they will, if I fend. So they will, if they know 
where I am. 
But have you no things to fend for from thence ? 
There is what will pay for their lodgings and trouble: 
I fhall not leffen their fecurity. 
But perhaps letters or meffages may be left for you ere 
I have very few friends; and to thofeI save, I will 
{pare the mortification of knowing what has befallen me. 
We are furprifed at your indifference, Mi/s Harlowe. 
‘Will you not write to any of your friends? 
No. 
Why, you don’t think of tarrying Lere always ? 
I thall not dive always. 
Do you think you are to ftay here, as Jong as you live? 
That's as it fhall pleafe God, and thofe who have brought 
me hither. 
Should you like to be at liberty ? 
Tam miferable!—What is liberty to the miferable, but 
to be more miferable! 
How, miferable, Mi/s? —- You may make yourfelf as 
happy as you pleafe. 
I hope yox are both happy. 
e are. 
_ May you be more and more happy ! 
But we with yox to be fotoo. 
I never fhall be of your opinion, I believe, as to what 
happinefs is. 
_ What do you take our opinion of happinefs to be > 
To live at Mrs. Sinclair’s. 


Perhaps, faid Sally, we were once as 3 fqueamifh and 
@arrow-minded as you, . How 
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Flow-came it over with you? | 
Becaufe we faw the ridiculoufnefs-of prudery. 
Do you come hither to perfuade me-to hate .prudery, 


_.as you call it, as much as you do? 


. We came to offer.our fervice to you. 

It is out of your power to ferve me. 

Perhaps not. 

It is not.in my inclination to trouble you. 

You may be worfe offered. 

Perhaps I may. 

You are mighty fhort, MG. 

As I with your vifit to be, ladies. 

They owned to me, that they cracked their fans, ‘and 
laughed. 

Adieu, perverfe Beauty ! 

Your fervant, Ladies. 

Adieu, Haughty-airs ! 

You fee me humbled —~—. 

As you deferve, Mif Harlowe. Pride-will have a‘fall. 

‘Better fall with what you call pride, than ftand with 
ameannefs. | 

Who does? , 

I had once a better opinion of yox, Mifs Horton !—— 
Indeed you fhould not infult the miferable. 

Neither fhould the miferable, {aid Sally, infult people 
for their civility. - 

I fhould be forry if I did. 

Mrs. Sinclair fhall attend you by-and-by, to know if 
you have any commands for Aer, 7 

I have no with for any liberty, but that of refufing te 
fee her, and oze more perfon. : 

What we came for, was, te know if you had any pro- 
pofals to make for your inlargement? 

Then, -it feems, the officer put in. You have very 
good friends, Madam, I underftand. fs it not better that 
you make it up? Charges will run high. A hundred and 
fifty guineas are eafier paid than two hundred. Let thefe 
ladies bail you, and go along with them ; or write to your 
friends to make it up. 

Sally faid, There is.a gentleman who faw you taken, 
and was fo much moved for you, Mis Herlewes, that he 
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would gladly advance the money for you, and leave you 
to pay it when you can. 

See, Lovelace, what curfed devils thefe are! This is 
the way, we know, that many an innocent heart is thrown 
upon keeping, and then upon the town. But for thefe 
wretches thus to go to work with fuch an angel as this !— 
How glad would have been the devilifh Sally, to have 
had the leaft handle to report to thee a liftening ear, or 
patient fpirit, upon this hint! | 

Sir, faid fhe, with high indignation, to the officer, did 
not you fay laft night, that it was as much your bufinefs to 
protect me from the infults of others, as from efcaping ?— 
Cannot I be permitted to fee whom I pleafe; and to refufe 
admittance to thofe I like not? os 

Your creditors, Madam, will expect to fee you. - 

Not, if I declare I will not treat with them. 

Then, Madam, you will be fent to prifon. 

Prifon, friend !—What doft thou call thy houfe? 

Not a prifon, Madam. 

Why thefe iron-barred windows then? Why thefe 
double locks, and bolts all on the outfide, none on the In? 

And down fhe dropt into her chair, and they could not 
get another word from her. She threw-her handkerchief 
over her face, as once before, which was foon wet with 
tears; and grievoufly, they own, fhe fobbed. . 

Gentle treatment, Lovelace! — Perhaps thou, as wella 
thefe wretches, wilt think it fo! , 

Sally then ordered a dinner, and faid, They would foon 
be back again, and fee that fhe eat and drank, asa good . 
Chriftian fhould, comparting herfelf to her condition, and 
making the beft of ir. ‘ Bo 

What has not this charming creature fuffered ; what has 
fhe not gone thro’-in thefe laft-three months, that I know 
of !— Who would think fuch a delicately-framed perfon 
cculd have fuftained what fhe has fuftained? We fome- 
times talk of bravery, of courage, of fortitade !—Here 
they are in perfeQion!—Such bravoes as Thou and I 
f.ould never have been able to fupport ourfelves ander 
half the perfecutions, the difappointments, and contume- 
Ves, that /e has met with ; but, like cowards, fhould have 
fiid out of the world, bafely, by fome back-door; that is. 
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to fay, by a fword, by a piftol, by a halter, or knife !— 
But here is a fine-principled lady, who, by dint of this 
noble confideration, as I imagine (what elfe can fepport 
her?)—That fhe has not dcferved the evils fle contends 


- guith ; and that this world is defigned but as a tranfitory 
i flate of probation ; and that fhe is traveling to another, 
: and better; puts up with all the hardfhips of the journey ; 
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and is not to be diverted from her courfe by the attacks 
of thieves and robbers, or any other terrors and difficul- 
ties ; being affured of an ample reward at the end of it! 

If thou thinkef this reflection uncharaCeriftic, from a 


companion and friend of thine, imagineft thou, that I 


profited nothing by my attendance on my uncle for fo 
long a time, in his dying ftate; and from the pious re- 
fleCuuons of the good clergyman, who, day by day, at the 
poor man’s own requeft, vifited and prayed by him ?— 
And could I have another fuch inftance as this, to bring 
all thefe reflections home to me? 

Then who can write of good perfons, and of good fub- 
jects, and be capable of admiring them, and not be made 
ferious for the trme, if he write in character >—And hence 
may we gather, what a benefit to the morals of men the 
keeping of*yood company muft be; while thofe who keep 
only dad, muft neceffarily more and more harden, and be 
hardeng¢d. 
to S> he. 

"T1s twelve of the clock, Sunday night --- I can think 


__ of nothing but of this excellent creature. Her diftreffes fill 


my leeadand my heart. I was drowdy for a quarter.of an 
hour ; but the-fit is gone off. And I will continne the 
melancholy fubjec&t from the,information of thefe wretches. 
Enough, I dareday, will arife in the vifit I fhall make, if 
admitted to-morrow, to fend by thy fervant, as to the 
way fam likely to find her in. 

After the women had left her, fhe complained of her 
head and her heart; and feemed terrified witth apprehen- 
‘fions of being carried once more to Sinclair’s. 

Refufing any-thing for breakfaft, Mrs. Rowland came 
up to her, and told her (as thefe wretches owned they 
had ordered her, for fear fhe fhould ftarve herfelf), 
That fhe muf? and /oculd have tea, and bread and a : 
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LETTER XXXIx. 
_  MifpMonracvue, To Mifs Howe. 
Dear Madam, M. Hall, Fuly 18. 


N purfuance of my promife, I will minutely infarm - 


you of every-thing we know, relating to this fhock- 
ing tranfaction. | 


When we returned from you on Thurfday night, and 
made our report of the kind reception both we and our’ 


meffage met with, in that you had been fo good as to pro- 
mife to ufe your intereft with your dear friend ; it put us 
all into fuch good humour with one another, and with 
my coufin Lovelace, that we refolved upon a little tour 
of two days, the Friday and Saturday, in order to give an 
airing to my Lord, and Lady Sirah; both having been 
long confined, one by illnefs, the ather by melancholy. 
My Lord, his two fifters, and myfelf, were in the coach; 
and all our talk was of dear Mifs Harlowe, and of our 
future happinefs with her. Mr. Lovelace, and my fifter, 
who 1s his favourite, as he is hers, were in his Phaeton: 


And whenever we joined company, that was fall the 


fubjed. 
As to him, never man praifed a lady, as he did her: 


Never man ggve greater hopes, and made better refolu-. 


tions. Heis none of thofe that are governed by intereft. 
He is too proud for that. But moft fincerely delighted 
was he in talking of her ; and of his hopes of her return- 
tng favour. He faid, however, more than once, that he 
feared fhe would not forgive him; for, from his heart, 
he mutt fay, he deferved not her forgivenefs: And often, 
and often, that there was not fuch a woman in the world. 
This I mention to fhew you, Madam, that he could 
not at this very time be privy to fuch a barbarous and 
difgraceful treatment. 7 
We returned not till Saturday night, all in as. good hu- 
mour with one another, as we went out. We never had 
fuch -pleafure in his company before: If he would be 
good, and as he qught to be, no man would be better be- 
ved by relations than he. But never was there a greater 
alteration in man when he came home, and sada a 
1 etter 
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* letter from a meffenger, who, it fcems, had been flatter- 


ing himfelf.in bopes of a reward, and had been waiting 
for his return from the night before. . In /uch a fary !— 
The man fared but badly. He inftantly fhut himfelf up 
towrite, and ordered man and horfe to be ready to fet 
ont before day-light the next ‘morning, to carry the letteg 
toafriend in London. .- © 6 2b RO a, 
‘He would not fee us all that night; neither breakfait: 
nor dine with us next day. He ought, he faid, never 
to fee the light; and bid my fifter, whom he ¢alled an 
leeocent (and fhe being very defirous to know the occa- 
fon of all this), fhun him; faying, He was.a wretch, and ' 
made fo by his own inventions, and the canfequences of 
them, ee y, beg 
None of us could get out of him what {0 diftarbed him. | 
We fhould too foon hear, he faid, to the utter diflipation 
of all Lis hopes, and all ours. ee 
We could eafily fuppofe, that-all was not right with 
tegard to the warthy young lady. | 
-He was out each day; and {faid, he wanted to rug 


away from himfelf. 


-Late on Monday night he received a letter from Mr. 
Belford, his moft favoured friend, by his own meffenger ; 
who came back in a foam, man and horfe. . Whatever 
were the contents, he was not eafier, but like a madmag 
rather: But ftill would not let us know the occafion. But 
to my fifter, he faid, Nobody, my dear Patfey, who can 
think but of half the plagues that purfue an intriguing 
fpirit, would ever quit the right path, =; Fee i 

He was out, when your meffenger came: But foon 
came in; and bad enough was his reception from us all. 
And he faid, that his own torments were greater than 
aurs, than Mifs Harlowe’s, or yours, Madam, all put ta- 
gether. Efe would fee your letter. He always carries 
every-thing before him: And faid, when he had read it, 
that He thanked God, he was not fuch a villain, as you, * 


With too much reafon, thought him, 


Thus then he owned the mattertobe: 8 8 = 
He had left general direétions to the people of the 
odgings the dear lady went from, to find out where the 
Was gone to, if poflible, that he might have an opportu- . 
. nity 


hity to importune her to-be his, before their difference 
was public. The wicked people, offcious at leaft, if not 


wicked, difcovered where fhe was on Wednefday ;. and, 


for fear fhe fhould remove before they could have his or 
ders, they put her under a gentle reftraint, as they call 
it ; and difpatched away a meffenger to acquaint him with 
it; and to take his orders. a: 
"This meffenger arrived here on Friday afternoon; and 
tarried till we returned on Saturday night:—And when 
he read the letter he brought—I have told you, Madam, 
what a fury hé was in. | 

The letter he retired to write, and which he difpatched 
away fo early'on Sunday morning, was to conjure his 
friend Mr. Belford, on receipt of it, to fly to the lady, 
dnd fet her free; and to order all her things to be fent 
her; and to clear him of fo black and villainous a faét,. 
as he juftly called it. | 

And by this time, he doubts not that all is happily 
over; and the Beloved of his foul (as he calls her at every 
word) in an eafier arid happier way than fhe was before 
the horrid fact. And now he owns, thatthe reafon why 


Mr. Belford’s letter fet him into ftronger ravings, was,. 
‘becanfe of -his keeping him wilfully, and on purpofe to. 


torment him, in fufpenfe; and reflecting very heavily 
upon him (for Mr. Belford, he fays, was ever the lady’s 
friend and advocate), and only mentioning, that he had 
waited upon her ; referring to his next for further particu- 
Jars; which he could havetold himatthetime. 
He declares, and we can vouch for him, that he ha 
been, ever fince laft Saturday night, the miferableft of 
men. Sees | | 
He forbore going up himfelf, that it might not be ima- 
-gined he was guilty of fo black a contrivance ; and’ went 
‘up to complete any bafe views in confequence of it. 
Believe us all, dear Mifs Howe, under the deepeft con- 
cern at this unhappy accident; which will, we fear, ex- 
afperate the charming fufferer; not too much for the oc- 
cafion, but too much for our hopes. 3 
O what wretches arc thefe free-living men, who love 
‘to tread in intricate paths; and, when once they err, 
“know not how far out of the way their headftrong courfe 
‘may lead them! My 
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My fitter j joins her thanks with mine to your good mo- 
ther and felt, for the favours you heaped upon us laf 
Thurfday. We befeech your continued intereft as to the 
fabject of our vifit. It fhall be all our ftudies to oblige, 
and recompenfe, the dear lady, to the utmoft of our 
power, for what fhe has fuffered from the unhappy man. 

Weare, dear Madam, 

sh our obliged and faithful Servants, 
CHARLOTTE 2 M 
Marraa- ¢Monracus. 
Dear Mi fi Howe, 
E join in’ the above requeft of Mifs Charlotte and 
Mifs Patty Montague, for your favour and in- | 
tereft; being convinced, that the accident was an acci- 
dents: and no plot or contrivance of a wretch too full of 
them. Weare, Madam, 
Your moft obedient bumble Servants, 
M. 


SaraH SADLEIR. 
Euiz. Laweance. 
Dear Mis os . 
At TER what is written dove: by names and cha- 
raéters of fuch unqueftionable honour, I might 
have been excufed figning a name almoft as hatefu: to 
myfelf, as‘ I KNOW: it is: to you. But the above will 
have it: fo. Since therefore f mu/? write, it fhall be the 
truth; which is, That, if J may be once more admitted 
to pay my duty to the moft deferving and moft injured 
of her fex, I will be content to do it with a halter about 
my neck ; and attended by a parfon on my right-hand, 
and the hangman on my left, be doomed, at her will, ei- 
ther to the church or the gatiows. 
Tucfday, - ~° Your a humble Servant, | 
July 18. Hy ~ Rost. Lovenace. 


LETTER XL. 
Mtr. BELFORD; To Ropert Lovevace, Efq; 
. Sunday night, Fuly 16. 
We AT a curfed piece of work haft thou made of 


it, with the moft excellent of wonen! Thou 
mayeft 
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mayeft be in earneft, or in jeft, as thou, wilt; but the 
poor lady will not be long either thy fport, or the {port 
of fortune! | 

I will give thee an account of a fcene that wants but 
her affecting pen to reprefent it juftly; and it would wring 
all the black blood out of thy callous heart. - 

Thou only, who art the author of her calamities, fhould ft 
have attended her in her prifon. I am nnequal to fuch a 
tafk : Nor know I any other man but would. 

This laft act, however unintended by thee, yet a con- 


fequence of thy general orders, and too likely to- be: 


thought agreeable to thee, by thofe who know thy other 
villainies by hér, has finifhed thy barbarous work. And 
I advife thee to trumpet forth every-where, how much in 
earneft thou art to marry her, whether thou art or not. 


Thou mayett /afely do it. She will not live to put thee 


to the trial; and it will a little palliate for thy enormous 
ufage of her, and be a means to make mankind, who 
know not what I know of the matter, herd a little longer 
with thee, and forbear to hunt thee to thy fellow-favages 
in the Libyan wilds and deferts. nS ; 
Your meffenger found me at Edgware, expecting to 
dinner with me feveral friends, whom I had invited three 
days before. I {ent apologies to them, as in a cafe of 
life and death ; and fpeeded to town to the wicked wo- 
man’s: For how knew I but fhocking attempts might be 
tmade upon her by the curfed wretches; perhaps by thy 
contrivance, in order to mortify her inta thy meafures ? 
Little knows the public what villainies are committed 
_in thefe abominable houfes, upon innocent creatures drawn 
-into their {nares ! 


Finding the lady not there, I potted away to the gfti- , 


cer’s, altho’ Sally told me, that fhe had been but juft come 
fram thence; and that fhe had refufed to fee her, or, as 
fhe fent down word, any-body elfe; being refolved to 


have the remainder of that Sunday to herfelf, as it might, - 


perhaps, be the laft fhe fhould ever fee. 

I had the fame thing told me, when I got thither. 

I fent up to let her know, that I came with a commif- 
fion to fet her at liberty: I was afraid of fending up the 
name of a man known to be thy friend. She cash 
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refuted to fee any man, hhawever, for that day, ox to an- 
fwer further to any thing faid from me, i 
; ‘Having therefore informed myfelf of all that the officer, 
and his wife, and fervant, could acquaint me with, as 
well in relation to the horrid arreft, as to her behaviour, 
and the womens to her; and her ill ftate of health ; I wene 
back to Sinclair’s, as I will ftill call her, and heard the 
three womens ftory: From all which, I am enabled to 
give thee the following fhocking particulars: Which may 
ferve, till I can fee the unhappy lady herfelf to-morrow, 

| ifthen I can gain admittance to her. Thou wilt find, 
that I have been very minute in my inquiries. 

Thy villain it was, that fet the poor lady, and had 
the impudence to appear, and abet the fheriff’s officers in 
the curfed tranfaction. He thought, no doubt, that he 
was doing the moit acceptable fervice to his bleffed ma- 
fer. They had got a chair; the head ready up, as foon 
as Service was over. And as fhe came out of the church, 

. athe door fronting Bedford-ftreet, the officers, ftepping 

toher, whifpered, that they had.an action againft her. 

‘She was terrified, trembled, and turned pale. } 

Adion! {aid fhe. What is that?—I have committed 
») Lad afion !—Lord blefs me! Men, what mean you? 

That you are our prifoner, Madam? 

Prifoner, Sirs !— What—How—Why— What have I 
one? | 

_ You muft go with us. Be pleafed, Madam, to ftep 
ato this chair. 

With you/—With men!—Muft go with men!—I am 
not ufed to go with /frange men !—Indeed you muft ex- 
cufe me ! 

We can’t excufe you: We are fheriff’s-officers. — We 
have a Writ againft you. You m/f go with us, and you 
hall know at whofe Suit. 

Suit! {aid the charming innocent ; I don’t know what 
youmean, Pray, men, don’t lay hands upon me!—They - 
offering to put her into the chair. Iam not ufed to be 
thus treated !—I have done nothing to’ deferve it. | 

She then {pied thy villain—O thou wretch, faid the, 
where is thy vile mafter?—Am I again to be bis prifoner ? 


Help, good people ! 
piper oneal A croud 
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A croud had before begun to gather. 

My matter is in the country, Madam, many miles off : 
If you pleafe to go with thefe men, they will treat you 
civilly. 

The people were moft of them ftruck with compafion. 
A fine young creature! — A thoufand pities! fome.— 
While fome few threw out vile and thocking reflections : 
But a gentleman interpofed, and demanded to fee the fel- 
ows authority. 

They fhewed it. Is your name Clariffa Harlowe, Ma- 
dam? {aid he. | 

Yes, yes, indeed, ready to fink, my name awas Cla- 
rifla Harlowe :—But it is now Wretchedncfs !—Lord be 
merciful to me! what is to come next? 

, You muft go with thefe men, Madam, faid the gentle- 
man : They have authority for what they do. He pitied 
her, and retired. 

Indeed you muft, faid one chairman, 

Indeed you muft, faid the other. 

Can no-bosy, joined in another gentleman, be applied 
to, who will fee shit fo fine a creature ‘is not ill ufed? 

_ Thy-illain anfwered, Orders were given particularly 
for that. She had rich relations. She need but afk and 
have. She would only be carried to the officer’s houfe, 
_ till matters could be made up. The people fhe had lodged 
with, loved her; But fhe had left her lodgings privately. 
~ O! had fhe thofe tricks already ? cried one or two. 

She heard not this—But faid, Well,.if I muft go, I 
muft!—I cannot refift—But I will not be carried to the 
woman’s!—I will rather die at your feet, than be car- 
ried to the woman’s ! 

You won’t be carried there, Madam, cried thy fellow. . 
Only to my houfe, Madam, faid one of the officers. 
Where is That? 

In High-Holborn, Madam. 

I know not where High-Holborn is: But any where, 
_ except to the woman’s.—But ain-I to go with men only? 

Looking about her, and feeing the three paffages, to 
wit, that leading to Henrietta-ftreet, that to King-ftreet, 
and the fore- -right one, to Bedford- ‘ftreet, crouded, fhe 
ftarted—Any- where—Any-where, faid fhe, but to the hg 
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man's! And ftepping into the chair, threw herfelf on the 


feat, in the utmoft diftrefs and confufion— Carry me, 
cary me out of fight — Cover me — Cover me up — for 
ever ! were her words. 

Thy villain drew the curtains: She had not power ; and 
they went away with her, thro’ a vaft croud of people. 
Here I muft reft. I can write no more at prefent. Only, 
Lovelace, remember, A// this was to a Clarifal!! 


> HLS 

THE unhappy lady fainted away when, fhe was taken 
eut of the chair at the officer’s houfe. 

Several people followed the chair to the very houfe, 
which is in a wretched court. Sally was there; and 
fatisfied fome of the inquirers, that the young gentlewo- 
man would be exceedingly well ufed: And they foon di- 
{perfed. 

"Deress was allo there; but came not in her fight. Sally, 
asa favour, offered to carry her to.her former lodgings : 
But fhe declared, they fhould carry her thither a corpfe, 
if they did. 

Very gentle ufage the women boaft of: So would a 
valtur, could it fpeak, with the entrails of its prey upon 
ks rapacious talons, Of this thou’lt judge, from what I 
have to recite. 

She afked, What was meant by this ufage of her ?— 
People told me, faid the, that I mu/? go with the men!— 
That they had authority to take me: So I fubmitted. 
But now, what is to be the end of this difgraceful violence ? 

The end, {aid the vile Sally Martin, is, for honeft peo- 
ple to come at their own. — 

Blefs me! Have I taken away any thing that belongs 
to thofe who have obtained this power over me ?—I have 
left very valuable things behind me ; but have taken no- 
thing away, that is not my own. 

And who do you think, Mifs Harhave, for I under- 
fland, faid the curfed creature, you are not married ; who 
do you think is to pay for your board and your lodgings ; 
fuch handfome lodgings! for fo long a time as you were 
at Mrs. Sinclair’s? 

_ Lord have mercy upon me! Mifs- Martin (I think you 

are 
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‘* repair to Lady Betty Lawrance, or to Mifs Charlotte 
“« Montague, fhe may hear of fomething greatly to her 


“« advantage.” 


> a 

M ¥ two coufins Montague are adtually to fet out to- 
morrow, to Mrs. Howe’s, to engage her vixen daughter’s, 
intereft with her friend: To flaunt it away in a chariot 
’ and fix, for the greater ftate and fignificance. 

Confounded mortification to be reduced thus. low! a 
My. pride. hardly knows how to brook it. 

Lord M. has engaged the two venerables to fay here, 
to attend the iffue: And I, ftanding very high at prefent 
in their good graces, am to gallant them to Oxford, to, 
Blenheim, and feveral other places. 


LETTER XXXIV. 


Milf Howe, Zo Mifs CLarissA HARLOWE. 


Thurfday night, Fuly 13. 

Ollins fets not out to-morrow. Some domeftic occa- 

fion hinders him. Rogers is but now return’d 

from you, and cannot well be fpared. Mr. Hickman is 

gone upon an affair of my mother’s, and has taken both 

his fervants with him, to do credit to his employer So [ 

am forced to venture this by the poft, directed by your 
affumed name. 

I am to acquaint you, that I have been favoured with 
a vifit from Mifs Montague and her fifter, in Lord M.’s 
chariot and fix. My Lord’s gentleman rode here yefter- 
day, with a requeft that I would receive a vifit from the 
two young ladies, on a very particular occafion; the 
greater favour, if it might be the nextday. 

As [had fo little perfonal knowlege of either, I doubted 
not but it muft be in relation to the interefts of my dear 
friend; and fo confulting with my mother, I fent them 

‘gn invitation to favour me (becaufe of the diftance) with 
their company at dinner; which they kindly accepted. 

Lhope, my dear, fince things have been fo very bad, 
that their errand to me will be as agreeable to you, as 


any thing that can now happen. They came in the name 
, : - 


wer 
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of Lord Mi. and his two Sifters, to defire my intereft to 
engage you to put yourfelf-into the protection of Lady 
Betty Lawrance; who will not part with you, till fhe 
fees all the juftice done you, that now can be donc. 

Lady Sarah Sadleir had not ftirr’d out for a twelve- 
month before, never fince the loft her agreeable daughter, 
whom you and I faw at Mrs. Benfon’s: But was induced 


to take this journey by her fifter, purely to procure you 


reparation, if poffible. And their joint ftrength, united 
with Lord M.'s, has fo fay. fucceeded, that the wretch 
has bound himfelf to.them, and to thefe young ladies, 
in the folemneft manner, to wed you in their prefence, #€ 
they can prevail upon you to give him your hand. 

This confolation you may take to yourfelf, that all this 
honourable family have a due, that is, the Aighe/t fenfe 
of your merit, and greatly admire you. ‘The horrid 
creature has not {pared himfelf in doing juftice to your 
virtue; and the young ladies gave us fuch an account of 
his confeffions, and felf-condemnation, that my mother 
was quite charmed with you; and we all four fhed tears 
of joy, that there is one of our fex (I, that that one is 
my deareft friend), who has done fo much honour to it, 
as to deferve the felf-convicted praifes he gave you; tho’ 
pity for the excellent creature mixed with the fenfibility. 

He promifes by them to make the beft of husbands 3 
and my Lord, and his two fifters, are both to be guaran- 
tees that he will be fo. Noble fettlements, noble prefents, 
they talked of: They fay, they left Lord M. and his 
two fifters talking of nothing elfe but of thofe prefents and 
fettlements, how moft to do you honour, the greater in 
proportion for the indignities you have fuffered ; and of 
changing of names by act of parliament, preparative to 
the intereft they will all join to make, to get the titles to go 
where the bulk of the eftate muft go, at my Lord’s death, 
which they apprehepd to be nearer than they wifh. Nor 
doubt they of a thorough reformation in his morals, from 
your example, and influence over him. 

I made a great many objeiions for you---All, I believe, 


that you could have made yourfelf, had you been rrefent. 


But I have no doubt to advife you, my dear (and fo does 
‘my mother), inftantly to put yourfelf into Lady Betty’s 
G 2 protection, 
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protection, with a refolution to take the wretch for your 
husband: All his future grandeur (he wants not pride) 
depends upon his fincerity to you 5 and the young ladies 
vouch for the depth of his concern for the wrongs he has 
done you. : 

All his apprehenfion is, in your readinefs to communi- 
cate to every one, as he fears, the evils you have {uffer'd:; 
which he thinks will expofe you both. But had you not 
‘yevealed them to Lady Betty, you had not had fo warm a 
friend ; fince it-is owing to two letters you wrote to her, 
that all this good, as I hope it will prove, was brought 
about. But I advife you to be more {paring in expofing 
what is pait, ‘whether you have thoughts of accepting 
him, or not: For what, my dear, can that avail now, 
but to give a handle to vile wretches to triumph over your 


friends ; fince every one will not know how much to your ~ 


honour your very fufferings have been? 

Your melancholy letter brought by Rogers (a}, with 
his account of your indifferent health, confirmed to Ro- 
gers by the woman of the houfe, as well as by your looks, 
and by your faintnefs whi'e you talk’d with him, would 
have given me. inexprefible affli€tion, had I not been 
‘chear'd by this agreeable vifit from the young ladies. I 

hope you will be equally fo, on my imparting the fubject 
of itto you. | | 
. Indeed, my dear, you muft not hefitate: You muf 
oblige them: The alliance is fplendid and honourable. 
Very few will kriow any thing of his brutal bafenefs to 
you. All muft end, in a little while, in a general recon- 
ciliation ; and you will be able to refume your courfe of 
doing the good to every deferving object, which procured 
-you bleffings wherg-ever you fet your foot. 
"Tam concern’d to find, that your father’s rath wifh af- 
feéts you fo much as it does, Upon my word, my dear, 
your mind is weaken’d grievoufly. You muft not, indeed 
you mutt not, defert y ourfelf. . The penitence you talk 
of It is for them,.to’ be. penitent. who hurried you. into 
-evils you could not well. avoid. . You judge by the un- 
happy-event, rather than upon the true merits of your cale. 
Upon my honour, I think you faultlefs in almott ad 
i, ee 3 ‘ : tep 
(a) See Letter XXVil. P. BG. preceding 
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flep you have taken. What has not that vilely infolent 
and ambitious, yet ftupid, brother of yours to anfwer 
for ?—-T hat fpiteful thing your fifter too !— 

But come, fince what is paft cannot be help‘d, let us 
look forward. You have now happy profpects opening 
to you: A family, already noble, ready to receive and 
embrace you with open arms and joyful hearts; and 
who, by their love to you, will teach another family 
(who know not what an excellence they have confederated 
to perfecute) how to value you. Your prudence, your 
piety, will crown all: It will reclaim a wretch, that for 
an hundred fakes more than for his own, one would wifh 
to be reclaimed. | 

Like a traveller, who has been put out of his way by | 
the overflowing of fome rapid ftream, you have gnly had 
the fore-right path you were in overwhelmed. ‘A few 
miles about, a day or two only loft, as I may fay, and 
you are in a way to recover it; and, by quickening your 
fpeed, will get up the loft time. The hurry upon your 
fpirits, mean time, will be all your inconvenience ; for it 
was not your fault you were ftopt in your progrefs. 

Think of this, my dear; and improve upon the alle- 
gory, as you know how. If you can, without impeding 
your progrefs, be the means of affuaging the inundation, 
of bounding the waters within their natural channel, and 
thereby of recovering the overwhelmed path for the fake 
of future paffengers who travel the fame way, what @ 
merit will yours be!— 

I hall impatiently expeé your next letter. The young 
ladies propofed, that you fhould put yourfelf, if in town, 
Or near it, into the Reading ftage-coach, which inns 
fomewhere in Fleet-ftreet : And if you give notice of the 
day, you will be met on the road, and that pretty early 
in your journey, by fome of both fexes; one of whom 
you won't be forry to fee. 

Mr. Hickman fhall attend you at Slough; and Lady 
Betty herfelf, and one of the Miffes Montague, with proper 
equipages, will be at Reading to receive you; and carry 
you dire€tly to the feat of the former: For I have ex- 
prefly ftipulated, that the wretch himfelf fhall not come _ 
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into your prefence till your nuptials are to be folemnized, 
unlefs you give leave. 7 | : 

Adieu, my deareft friend: Be happy: And hundreds 
will then be happy of confequence. Inexpreffibly fo, I 
ain fure, will then be 

ss Your ever-affccionate, 

Anna Hows. 


LETTER XXXV. 
WMifs Howe, Ta Mifs CLarissA HARLOWE. 
_ My dearcft friced, Sunday night, Fuly 16. 
W H Y would you permit a mind fo much devoted to 
your fervice, to labour under fuch an impatience 
as you muft know it wou/d labour under, for want of an 
an{wer to a letter of fuch confequence to you, and there- 
fore to me ?--- Rogers told. me laft Thurfday, you were /6 
il: Your letter fent by him was /o melancholy !---- Yet 
you muft be j]] indeed, if: you could not write fomethin 
to fuch a letter; were it but a line, to fay you woul 
write as foon as you could. Sure you have received it. The 
mafter of our neareft poft-office will pawn his reputation 
- that it went fafe: I gave him particular charge of it. 
God fend me good news of your health, of your ability 
to write; and then I will chide you---Indeed I will---as I 
never yet did chide you. 
. I fuppofe your excufe will be, that the fubject required 
confideration---Lord! my dear, fo it might : But you bave 
fo right a mind, and the matter in quettion is fo obvious, 
that you could not want half an hour to determine ---- 
Then you intended, probably, to wait Collins’s call for 
your Ictter as on to-morrow !---Suppofe--- Mifs !---(indeed 
I am angry with you! fuppofe) fomething were to hap- 
pen, as-it did on Friday, that he fhould not be able to go 
to town to-morrow?---How, child, could you ferve me 
fo ?---I know not how to leave off fcolding you !. 
-. Dear, honeft Collins, make hafte: He will: He will. 
He fets out, and travels all night: For I have told him, 
that the deareft friend I have in the world has it in her own 
choice to be happy, and to make me fo; and that the 
letter he will bring from her, will affure it to me. 
ave 
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I have order’d him to go directly (without ftopping at 
the Saracen’s-head inn) to you at your lodgings. Matters 
are now in fo good a way, that he fafely may. 

- Your expected letter is ready written, I hope: If it be 
not, he will call for it at your hour. 

You can’t be fo happy as you deferve to be: But I 
doubt not that you will be as happy as you can; that 1s, 
that you will choofe to put yourfelf inftantly into Lady 


Betty’s protection. If you would- not have him for your 


ows fake ; have him you mutt, for mine, for your family’s, 
for your bonour’s fake! ---- Dear, honeft Collins, make 
hafte! make hafte! and relieve the impatient heart of my 
Beloved’s 
Ever-faithful, ever-affeGionate, 
Anxa Howe. 


LETTER XXXVI. 
Mifs Howe, To Mifs CHartotre MonTacue. 


Madam, Tuefday Morning, Fuly 18: 
] Take the liberty to write to you, by this fpecial mef- 
§ fenger: In the phrenfy of my foul I write to you, to 
demand of you, and of any of your family who can tell, 
news of my beloved friend; who, F doubt, has been fpi- - 
rited away by the bafe arts of one of the blackeft—O help 
me to a name bad enough to call him by !—Her piety is 
proof againft felf-attempts: It muft, it muftbe Him, the 
only Him, who could injure fach an innocent ; and now—~ 
who knows what he has done with her! 

If I have patience, I will give you the occafion of this 
diftra&ted vehemence. 

_ I wrote to her the very moment you and your fitter left 
me. But being unable to procure a {pecial meffenger, as 
intended, was forced to fend by the poft. I urged her 
(you know, I promifed, that I would), I urged her with 
earneftnefs, to comply with the defires of all your family. 
Having no anfwer, I wrote again on Sunday night; and 
fent it by a-particular hand, who travelled all night; chide- 
ing her for keeping a heart fo impatient as mine in fuch 
cruel fufpenfe, upon a ss of fo much se alas to 
| 7 ers 
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her; and therefore to me. And very angry I was with 
her in my mitd: © - 

But, judge my sasuithentne my diftration, when laf 
night, the meffenger, returning poft-hafte, brought ‘me 
word, that -fhe: had not beemheard of fince Friday morn- 
ing |. I. ‘And. that a letter lay for her at her lodgings, w mien 
came by the poft; and muftbe mine. < . 

- She went out about fix that morning ; ‘only cntendings 
as they believe, to go to morning prayers at Covent-gar- 
den church, jutt.by her lodgings, as fhe had done divers 
times before: Went on foot !-Left word fhe fhould be back 
in an hour—Very poorly in health! 

_ Lord, have mercy upon me! What fhall I ai !—I was 
a diftraéted creature all aft night! 

» O Madam! You know not how I love her !—She was 
my earthly faviour, as I may fay !—My own foul is not 
dearer to me, than my Clariffa Harlowe!—Nay, fhe is my 
foul! — For I now have none!— Only a miferable one, 
however!—For fhe was the joy, the flay, the prop of my 


life! Never woman loved woman as we love one another! - 


It is impoffible to tell you half her excellencies. It was 
my glory and my pride, that I was capable of fo fervent - 
a love of fo pure and matchlefs a creature!— But now !— 
Who knows, whether the dear injured has not all her: 
woes, her undeferved woes! completed in death; or is» 
not referved for a worfe fate !—This I leave to your in-, 
quiry—For—your—(fhall I call the man—your) ponnene 
I underftand, .is ftill with you.. 

Surely, my good Ladies, you were well authorized in 
the: propofals you made me in prefence of my mother! 
Surely he dare not abufe your confidence, and the confi- 
dence of your noble relations. I make no apology for 
giving you this trouble, nor for defiring you to favour 
with a line by this meflenger 

Your almoft diftra&cd 
Anna Howe. : 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Mr. Loverace, Jo Joun Betrorp, Ef; 
M. Hall, Sat. night, Fuly 15. 
LL undone, undone, by Jupiter!—Zounds, Jack, 
A what fhall I do now! A curfe upon all my plots 
and contrivances |_—But I have it!—JIn the very heart and 
foul of me, I have it! | 

Thou toldeft me, that my punifhments were but begin- 
ning! — Canft thou, O fatal prognofticator! canft thou 
tell me, where they will end? 

Thy affiftance I befpeak : The moment thou receivett 
this, 1 befpeak. thy affiftance. This meffenger rides for 
lifeand death !—And I hope he'll find you at your town- 
lodgings; if he meet not with you at Edgware; where, 
being Sunday, he will call firft. | 

This curfed, curfed woman, on Friday difpatched man 
and horfe with the joyful news, as the thought it would be 
tome, in an exulting letter from Sally Martin, that fhe 
had found out my angel as on Wednefday lJaft; and on 
Friday morning, after fhe had been at prayers at Covent- 
garden church—praying for my reformation, perhaps !— 
got her arrefted by two fheriffs officers, as fhe was return- 
ing to her lodgings, who put her into a chair they had 
in readinefs, and carried her to one of the curfed fellows 
houfes. : 

She has arrefted her for 150/. pretendedly due for board 
and lodgings: A fum, befides the low villainy of the pro- 
ceeding, which the dear foul could not poy raife ; all 
her cloaths and effects, except what fhe had on, and with 
her, when fhe went away, being at the old devil’s ! 

_ And here, for an aggravation, has the dear creature 
lain already two days; for I muft be gallanting my‘two 
aunts and my two coufins, and giving Lord M. an airing 
after his ‘lying-in: Pox upon the whole family of us !— 
And returned not till within this hour: And naw returned 


.to my diftra€tion, on receiving the curfed tidings, and the 


exulting letter. 
‘Haften, haften, dear Jack; for the love of God, haften 
to the injured charmer! My heart blecds for her! — She 
GS deferved 
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ceferved not This !—I dare not ftir !— It will be thought 
done by my contrivance :— And if I am abfent from this 
place, that-will confirm the fufpicion. | fee 
Damnation feize quick this accurfed woman !—Yet fhe 
thinks fhe has made no {mall merit with me !—Unhappy, 
thrice unhappy circumftance !—At a time too, when bet- 
ter profpects were’ opening for the {weet creature ! | 
‘ Haften to her!—-Clear me of this curfed job. Moft 
fincerely, by all that’s facred, I {wear you may !—Yet 
have I been fuch a villainous plotter, that the charming 
fufferer will hardly believe it; altho’ the proceeding be fo 
“dirtily low! — | 
Set her free, the moment you fee her: Without condi- 
tioning, free'—On your knees, for me, beg her pardon : 
And affure her, that, where-ever fhe goes, I will not mo- 
left her: No, nor come near her, without her leave: And 
be fure allow not any of the damned crew to go near her— 
Only, let her: permit you to receive her commands from 
time to time: You have always been her friend and ad- 
vocate. What would I now give, had I permitted you 
to have been a fuccefsful one ! 2 
Let her have all her cloaths and effeéts fent her inftant- 
ly, as a fmall proof of my fincerity. And force upon 
the dear creature, who muft be moneylefs, what fums you 
can get her to take. Let me know, how fhe has been 
treated: If roughiy, woe be to the guilty! | 
Take thy watch in thy hand, after thou haft freed her, 
and damn the whole brood, dragon and ferpents, by the 
hour, till thou’rt tired ; and tell them, I bid thee do fo, 
ior their curfed officiou{nefs. | 
They had nothing to do, when they had found her, 
but to wait my orders how to proceed. ae 
“The great devil fly away with them all,-one by one, 
thro’ the roof of their own curfed houfe, and dafh them 
to pieces againft the tops of chimneys, as he “flies; and 
let ihe leffer devils collect their fcatteréd {craps, and bag 
them up, in order to put them together again in their al- 
lotted place, in the element of fire, with cements of mol- 
ten lead. . | | 
A line! A line! A kingdom for a line! with tolerable 
news, the firt moment thou canft write !—This fellow 
waits tobring it! «| LE T- 
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LETTER XXXVII. 
Mf, ane o ane MonTAcvE, To Mifs Howe. 
oa a, MM. Hall, Tue/day wm 
- Dear M; ifs Howe, 
y OUR letter has infinitely diftarbed us all. 
This wretched man has been half diftracted ever 
fince Saturday night. 7 
We knew not what ailed him, till your letrer was 
brought. 
Vile wretch as, he is, he is however innocent of this 
new evil, 
Indeed he is, he mu/ be; as I fhall more at large ac- 
quaint you. 
~ But will not now detain your meflenger. 
Only to fatisfy your juft impatience, by telling you, 
that the dear young lady is fafe, and, we hope, well. 
A horrid miftake of his general ‘orders has fubjetted. 
her to the terror and difgrace of an arretft. 
Poor dear Mifs Harlowe ! her fufferings have endeared: 
erto us, almoft as much as her excellencies can have. 
done to you. 
Bat fhe muft be now quite at liberty. 
He has been a diftraéted man, ever fince the news was 


brought him ; and we knew not what ailed him. 
~ But that I faid before. 


My Lord M. my Lady Sarah Sadleir, and my Lady 


Betty Lawranice, will all write to you this very afternoo: i, 


And fo will the wretch himfelf. 
And fend it by a fervant of their own, not.to detain 


yours. 


I know. not what I write. 
But you fhall have all the particulars, juft, and triidy, 


and fair, from, 


Dear Madam, - 
Your "maf foithfel and obedient arn : 
Cx. M 0 NTA ous} 
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“LETTER XxXxix. 
Mifs Mon TAGUE, To Mifs Howe. 
Dear Madam, M. Hall, Fuly 18. — 


ie purfuance of my promife, I will minutely infarm | 


you of every-thing we know, relating to this fhock- 
ing tranfaction. : 
When we returned from you on Thurfday night, and 


made our report of the kind reception both we and our © 
meifage met with, in that you had been fo good as to pro- 


mife to ufe your intereft with your dear friend ; it put us 
all into fuch good humour with one another, and with 
my coufin Lovelace, that we refolved upon a little tour 
of two days, the Friday and Saturday, in order to give an 
airing to my Lord, and Lady Sirah; both having been 
long confined, one by illnefs, the other by melancholy. 
My Lord, his two fifters, and myfelf, were in the coach ; 
and all our talk was of dear Mifs Harlowe, and of our 
future happinefs with her. Mr. Lovelace, and my fifter, 
who is his favourite, as he is hers, were in his Phaeton: 


And whenever we joined company, that was ftill the 


fubjeét. 
As to him, never man praifed a lady, as he did her : 


Never man g9ve greater hopes, and made better refolu- - 


tions. He is none of thofe that are governed by intereft. 
He is too proud for that. But moft fincerely delighted 
was he in talking of her; and of his hopes of her return- 
ing favour. He faid, however, more than once, that he 
feared fhe would not forgive him; for, from his heart, 
he muft fay, he deferved not her forgivenefs: And often, 
and often, that there was not fuch a woman in the world. 
This I mention to fhew you, Madam, that he could 
not at this very time be privy to fuch a barbarous and 
difgraceful treatment. | , 
We returned not till Saturday night, all in as. good hu- 
mour with one another, as we went out. We never had 
fuch -pleafure in his company before: IF he would be 
good, and as he qught to be, no man would be better be- 
ved by relations than he. But never was there a greater 
alteration in man when he came home, and received a 
: 1 letter 
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letter from a meffenger, who, it {cems, had been flatter. 
ing himfelf.in hopes of a reward, and had been waiting 
for his return from the night before. In fuch a fary !— 
The man fared but badly. He inftantly fhut himfelf up 
to write, and ordered man and horfe to be ready to fet 
out before day-light the next halen to carry the letteg 
to a friend in London. _- 

He would not fee us all that sighe: ; geithes breakfait: 
nor dine with us next day. He ought, he faid, never 
to fee the light; and bid my fifter, whom he ealled an 
Innocent (and fhe being very defirous to know the occa- 
fion of all this), fhun him; faying, ‘He was a wretch, and 
made fo by his own inventions, and the canfequences of 
them. 

None of us could get out of him what fo diftarbed ae | 
We fhould too foon hear, he faid, to the utter diffipation 
of all is hopes, and all ours. 

We could eafily fuppofe, that-all was not right with 
regard to the warthy young lady. 

-He was out each day; and faid, he wanted to rue 


,away from himfelf. 


-Late on Monday night he received a letter from Me. 
Belford, his moft favoured friend, by his own meffenger ; 
who came back in a foam, man and horfe. - Whatever 
were the contents, he was not eafier, but like a madmag 
rather : But ftill would not let us know the occafion. But 
to my fifter, he faid, Nobody, my dear Patfey, who can 
think but of half the plagues that purfue an intriguing 
{fpirit, would ever quit the right path, 

He was out, when your mefienger came: But foon 
came in; and bad enough was his reception from us all. 
And he “faid, that his own torments were greater than 
aurs, than Mifs Harlowe’s, or yours, Madam, all put ta- 
anes He would fee your fester: He always Carries 

every -thing before him: And faid, when he had read it, 
that He thanked God, he was not fuch a yiain: as Yous 


with too much reafon, thought him. 


Thus then he owned the matter to be: 

He had left general direétions to the people of the 
lodgings the dear Jady went from, to find out where the 
was gone to, if poflible, thathe might have an opportu- 
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nity to importune her to-be his, before their difference 
was public. The wicked people, offcious at leaft, if not 
wicked, difcovered where fhe was on Wednefday ;- and, 
for fear fhe fhould remove before they could have his or- 
ders, they put her under a gentle refiraint, as they call 
it ; and difpatched away a siefenger to acquaint him with 
it; and to take his orders. a, 

This meffenger arrived here on Friday afternoon; and 
tarried till we returned on Saturday night:—And when 
he read the letter he brought—I have told you, Madam, 
what a fury he was in. | 

The letter he retired to write, and which he difpatched 
away fo early on Sunday morning, was to conjure his 
friend Mr. Belford, on receipt of it, to fly to the lady, 
dnd fet her free; and to order all her things to be fent 
her; and to clear him of fo black and villainous a faét, 
as he juftly called it. | 
- And by this time, he doubts not that all is happily 
over; and the Beloved of his foul (as he calls her at every 
word) in an eafier and happier way than fhe was before 
the horrid fact. And now he owns, thatthe reafon why 


Mr. Belford’s letter fet him into ftronger ravings, was,. 
‘becanfe of his keeping him wilfully, and on purpofe to. 


torment him, in fufpenfe ; and refleing very heavily 
upon him (for Mr. Belford, he fays, was ever the lady’s 
friend and advocate), and only mentioning, that he had 
waited upon her ; referring to his next for further particu- 
Jars ; which he could have told him at the time. : 

He declares, and we can vouch for him, that he ha 
been, ever fince laft Saturday night, the miferableft of 
men. < 

He forbore going up himfelf, that it might not be ima- 
gined he was guilty of fo black a contrivance ; and’went 
‘up to complete any bafe views in confequence of it. 

Believe us all, dear Mifs Howe, under the deepeft con- 
cern at this unhappy accident; which will, we fear, ex- 
afperate the charming fufferer; not too much for the oc- 
cafion, but too much for our hopes. 

O what wretches arc thefe free-living men, who love 
‘to tread in intricate paths; and, when once they err, 
‘know not how far out of the way their headftrong courfe 
may lead them ! My 
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' My fifter j joins her thanks with mine to your good mo- 
ther and felt, for the favours you heaped upon us Jatt 
Thurfday. We befeech your continued intereft as to the 
fabject of our vifit. It fhall be all our ftudies to oblige, 
and recompenfe, the dear lady, to the utmoft of our 
power, for what fhe has fuffered from the unhappy man. 

Weare, dear Madam, 

= our obliged and faithful Servants, 


| _ Dear Mifs Howe, 
WE) join in the above requeft of Mifs Charlotte and 


Mifs Patty Montague, for your favour and in- | 
tereft; being convinced, that the accident was an acci- 
dent 5 and no plot or contrivance of a wretch too full of 
them. Weare, Madam, 

Your moft ‘obedi ent bumble Servants, 
M. 


Saran SADLEIR. 
Euiz. LAWRANCE: 
Dear Mi fi oo 
.FTER what is written above, by names and cha- 
raters of fuch unqueftionable honour, I might 
have been excufed figning a name almoft as hatefu: to 
myfelf, as I KNOW: it is to you. But the adove will 
have it fo. Since therefore 1 mu/? write, it fhall be the 
trath; which is, That, if I may be once more admitted 
to pay my duty to the moft deferving and moft injured 
of her fex, I will be content to do it with a halter about 
my neck ; "and attended by a parfon on my right-hand, 
and the hangman on my left, be doomed, at her will, ei- 
ther to the church or the gatlows. 
Tuefday, = < our “ humble Servant, 
Jaly18. ~ Rost. Lovenates 


LETTER XL. 
Mr. paerone? To Ropert Loverace, Efq; 
_. Sunday night, Fuly 16. 
1 WHat. a curfed piece of work haft thou made of 


it, with the moft excellent of women! Thou 
mayeft 
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mayeft be in earneft, or in jeft, as thou, wilt; but the 
poor lady will not be long either thy {port, or the {port 
of fortune! : 


I will give thee an account of a fcene that wants but . 


her affecting pen to reprefent it juftly; and it would wring 
all the black blood out of thy callous heart. = 

Thou only, who art the author of her calamities, fhould ft 
have attended her in her prifon. J am nnequal to fuch a 
tafk : Nor know IJ any other man but would. 


This laft aét, however unintended by thee, yet a con- 


fequence of thy general orders, and too likely to-be 
thought agreeable to thee, by thofe who know thy other 
villainies by hér, has finifhed thy barbarous work. And 
I advife thee to trumpet forth every-where, how much in 
earneft thou art to marry her, whether thou art or not. 


Thou mayett /afély doit. She will not live to put thee 


to the trial; and it will a little palliate for thy enormous 
ufage of her, and be a means to make mankind, who 
know not what I know of the matter, herd a little longer 


with thee, and forbear to hunt thee to thy fellow-favages . 


in the Libyan wilds and deferts. 

‘Your meffenger found me at Edgware, expecting to 
dinner with me feveral friends, whom I had invited three 
days before. I fent apologies to them, as in a cafe of 
life and death ; and fpeeded to town to the wicked wo- 
‘man’s: For how knew I but shocking attempts might be 
mmade upon her by the curfed wretches ; perhaps by thy 
contrivance, in order to mortify her inta thy meafures ? 

Little knows the public what villainies are committed 
_in thele abominable houfes, upon innocent creatures drawn 
-into their {nares ! 


Finding the lady not there, I pofted away to the gfti- - 


cer’s, altho” Sally told me, that fhe had been byt juft come 
fram thence; and that fhe had refufed to fee her, or, as 
fhe fent down word, any-body elfe; being refolved to 


have the remainder of that Sunday to herfelf, as it might, - 


perhaps, be the laft fhe fhould ever fee. | 
I had the fame thing told me, when I got thither. - 
I fent up to let her know, that I came with a commif- 
fion to fet her at liberty: I was afraid of fending up the 
name of a man known to be thy friend. She abfolutely 


refufed 


' 
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tefufed to fee any man, however, for that day, ar to an- 
fwer further to any thing {aid from me, __, , 

Having tieslare informed myfelf of all that the officer, 
and his wife, and fervant, could acquaint me with, as 
well in relation to the horrid arreft, as to her behaviour, 
and the womens to her; and her ill ftate of health ; I went 
back to Sinclair’s, as I will ftill call her, and heard the 
three womens ftory: From all which, I am enabled to 
give thee the following fhocking particulars: Which may 
ferve, till I can fee the unhappy lady herfelf to-morrow, 
if then I can gain admittance toher. Thou wilt find, 
that I have been very minute in my inquiries. 

Thy villain it was, that fet the poor lady, and had 
the impudence to appear, and abet the fheriff’s officers in 
the curfed tranfaftion. He thought, no doubt, that he 
was doing the moit acceptable fervice to his bleffed ma- 
fter. They had got a chair; the head ready up, as foon 
as Service was over. And as fhe came out of the church, 
at the door fronting Bedford. ftreet, the officers, ftepping 
to her, whifpered, that they had_an action againft her. 

She was terrified, trembled, and turned pale. 

Aion! {aid fhe. What is that ?—I have committed 
wo Lad a&ion !—Lord blefs me! Men, what mean you ? 

That you are our prifoner, Madam? 

: Prifoner, Sirs !— What—How—Why— What have I 
one? 

You muft go with us. Be pleafed, Madam, to ftep 
into this chair. 

With you/—With men!—Muft go with men!—I am 
not ufed to go with /frange men !—Indeed you mufkt ex- 
cufe me! 

We can’t excufe you: We are fheriff’s-officers. — We 


"have a Writ againft you. You mw go with us, and you 
F 


fhafl know at whofe Suit. 
Suit ! {aid the charming innocent ; I don’t know what 
you mean, Pray, men, don’t lay hands upon me!—They 


| offering to put her into the chair. Iam not ufed to be 


i 


, 


thus treated [—I have done nothing to deferve it. 
She then fpied thy villain—O thou wretch, faid the, 
where is thy vile mafter?—Am I again to be bis prifoner ? 


Help, good people ! 
| Pa. 8008 peop A croud, 
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A croud had before begun to gather. © 

My matter is in the country, Madam, many miles off: 
If you pleafe to go with thefe men, they will treat you 
civilly. 

The people were moft of them ftruck with compaffion. 
A fine young creature! — A thoufand pities! fome.— 
While fome few threw out vile and fhocking reflections : 
But a gentleman interpofed, and demanded to fee the fel- 
lows authority. 

They fhewed it. Is your name Clariffa Harlowe, Ma- 
dam? {aid he. | 


Yes, yes, indeed, ready to fink, my name was Cla- . 
riffa Harlowe :—But it is now Wretchednefi ‘—Lord be ; 


merciful to me! what is to come next? 

, You muft go with thefe men, Madam, faid the gentle- 
man: They have authority for what they do. He pitied 
her, and retired. 

Indeed you muft, faid one chairman, 

Indeed you muft, faid the other. 

Can no-bo:ly, joined i in another gentleman, be applied 
to, who will fee that fo fine a creature is not ill ufed? 

_ Thy-illain anfwered, Orders were given particularly 

for that. She had rich relations. She need but atk and 

have. She would only be carried to the officer’s houfe, 
till matters could be made up. The people fhe had lodged 
with, loved her; But the had left her lodgings privately. 

_ O! had the thofe tricks already? cried oneortwo. 
She heard not this—But faid, Well, .if I muft go, f 

riuft!—I cannot refift—But I will not be carried to the 

woman’s!——I will rather die at your feet, than be car- 
ried to the woman’s ! 

You won't be carried there, Madam, cried thy fellow. . 
Only to my houfe, Madam, faid o one of the officers. 
Where is That? 

In High-Holborn, Madam. __ | 

I know not where High- Holborn is : But any where, 
. except to the woman’s.—But am-I to go with mem only? 

Looking about her, and feeing the three paffages, to 
wit, that leading to Henrietta-ftreet, that to King-ftreet, 
and the fore- right one, to Bedford-ftreet, crouded, fhe 
ftarted—Any- where—Any-where, faid fhe, but to the he 

man’s 


Sn 
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man's! And ftepping into the chair, threw herfelf on the 
feat, in the utmoft diftrefs and confufion — Carry me, 
carry me out of fight — Cover me — Cover me up — for 
ever! were her words. 

Thy villain drew the curtains: She had not power ; and 
they went away with her, thro’ a vaft croud of people. 

Here I muft reft. Ican write no more at prefent. Only, 
Lovelace, remember, 4// this was to a Clarifal!!! 


THE unhappy lady fainted away when, fhe was taken 
eut of the chair at the officer’s houfe. 

Several people followed the chair to the very houfe, 
which is in a wretched court. Sally was there; and 
fatished fome of the inquirers, that the youny gentlewo- 
oma be exceedingly well ufed: And they foon di- 
{per 
"Dorcas was alfo there; but came not in her fight. Sally, 
asa favour, offered to carry her to.her former lodgings : 
But fhe declared, they fhould carry her thither a corpfe, 
if they did. 

Very gentle ufage the women boaft of: So would a 
vultur, could it fpeak, with the entrails of its prey upon 
its rapacious talons, Of this thou’lt judge, from what I 
have to recite. 

She afked, What was meant by this ufage of her ?— 


. People told me, faid fhe, that I mx/? go with the men!— 


atin = 


ieee 


That they had authority to take me: So I fubmitted. 
But now, what is to be the end of this dif graceful violence ? 

The end, faid the vile Sally Martin, 1s, for honeft peo- 
ple to come at their own. 

Blefs me! Have I taken away any thing that belongs 
to thofe who have obtained this power over me ?—I have 
left very valuable things behind me ; but have taken no- 
thing away, that is not my own. 

And who do you think, Mi/s Hare, for I under- 
fand, faid the curfed creature, you are not married ; who 
do you think is to pay for your board and your lodgings 5 
fuch handfome lodgings! for 7 rong a time as you were 
at Mrs. Sinclair’s? 

_ Lord have mercy upon me! Mifs Martin (I think you 

are 


e 
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are Mifs Martin) !—And is this the caufe of fuch a dif- | 


graceful infult upon me in.the open ftreets ? 


I 


_ And caufe enough, A%i/s Harlowe (fond of gratifying - 
her jealous revenge, by calling her M:/s)—One hundred , 
and fifty guineas, or pounds, is no {mall fum to lofe— . 


And by a young creature, who would have bilked her 
lodgings! | 
“ You amaze me, Mifs Martin !—What language do you 
talk in ?—Bz/k my lodgings !—What is that? 

She ftood aftonifhed, and filent for a few moments. 
. But recovering herfelf, and turning from her to the 


window, fhe wrung her hands [The curfed Sally fhewed , 


me how!]; and lifting them up—Now, Lovelace! Now - 


indeed do I think I ought to forgive thee !—But who fhall * 
forgive Clariffa Harlowe !—O my fifter! O my brother! ; 


Tender mercies were your cruelties to this / 


After a paufe, her handkerchief drying up her falling. 
tears, fhe turned to Sally! Now, have I nothing todo | 
but acquiefce — Only let me fay, That if this aunt of - 


ours, This Mrs. Sinclair; or This man, This Mr. Love- 
ace ; come near me; or if I am carried to the horrid 


houfe (for that I fuppofe is to be the end of this new out- | 
rage) ; God be merciful to the poor Clariffa Harlowe!— 


Look to the confequence !—Look, I charge you, to the 
confequence |. a a 
. The vile wretch told her, It was not defigned to carry 
her any-whither againft her will: But, if it were, they 
fhould take care not to be frighted again by a penknife. 
She caft up her eyes to heaven, and was filent—And 
went to the fartheft corner of the room, and, fitting down, 
threw her handkerchief over her face. 
Sally afked her feveral queftions: But not anfwering 
her, fhe told her, She would wait upom her by-and-by, 
when fhe had found her fpeech. : , 
She ordered the people to prefs her to eat and drink. 
She mutt be fafting: Nothing but her prayers and tears, 
poor thing! were the mercilefs devil’s words, as ihe own- 
ed to me.—Doft think I did not curfe her ? | 
She went away; and, after her own, dinner, returned. - 
The unhappy lady, by this devil’s account of her, then 


feemed either moxified into meeknefs, or to have made a 
refolution 
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tefolution not to be provoked by the infults of this curfed 


’ Creature. . 


ween ee 


Sally inquired, in her prefence, whether fhe had eat or 
drank any-thing ; and being told by the woman, that fhe 
could not prevail upon her to tafte a morfel, or drink a 
drop, fhe faid, This is wrong, Mi/s Harlowe! Very 
wrong !—Yoaur religion, I think, fhodld teach you, that 
ftarving yourfelf is felf-murder. 

She an{wered .not. 

The wretch owned, fhe was refolved to make her fpeak. 

_ She afked, If Mabell fhould attend her, till it were feen 
what her friends would do for her, in difcharge of the 
debt? Mabell, faid fhe, has not yet earned the cloaths you 
Were fo good as to give her. 

Am I not worth an anfwer, M:/s Harlowe ? 

I would anfwer you (faid the fweet fufferer, without 
any emotion), if I knew how. _ 

I have ordered pen, ink, and paper, to be brought you, 
Mifs Harlowe. There they are. I know you love write- 
ing. You may write to whom you pleafe. Your friend 
Mifs Howe will expect to hear from you. 

I have no friend, faid fhe. I deferve none. 

Rowland, for that is the officer’s name, told her, She 
had friends enow-to pay the debr, if fhe would write. 

She wou!d trouble no-body ; fhe had no friends; was 
all they could get from her, while Sally ftaid: But yet 
fpoken with a patience of fpirit, as if fhe enjoyed her 
griefs. 

The infolent creature went away, ordering them in her 
hearing to be very civil to her, and to let her want for 
nothing. Now had fhe, fhe owned, the triumph of her 
heart over this haughty beauty, who kept them all at 
fach a diftance.in their own houfe !. : 

What thinkeft thou, Lovelace, of this !—This wretch’s 
triumph was overaClarifal _ 

-About fix in the evening, Rowland’s wife preffed her 
to -d#ink: ‘tea: ‘She faid, She had. rather: havea glafs of 


_ water ;/for-her tomgue was ready to cleave to the roof‘of 


| her mouth. | 


"The womart brought het a plafs; and fome bread-and 


_ batter, She tried to tafte the latter ; but could not fwal- 
; , : , C eee oe Re, : 


-  jow 


* 
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low it: But eagerly drank the water; lifting up her eyes 
in thankfulnefs for that! !! cs 
“The divine Clariffa, Lewelace — reduced to rejoice for a’ 
eup of cold water !—By whom reduced ! | 
About nine o'clock fhe aked, If any- ie were to be * 
her bedfellow ? na 
Their maid, if fhe pleafed ; or, as fhe was fo weak and °° 
ill, the girl fhould fit up with her, if the chofe the fhould. 
"She chofe to be alone, both night and day, fhe faid. 
But might fhe not be trufted with the keys of the room « 
where fhe was to lie down ; for the fhould not put off her «: 
cloaths ? 
_ That, they told fee could not be. 3 
She was afraid not, fhe faid.— But indeed the would « 
not get away, if fhe could. Ba 
They told me, that they had but one bed, befides that *: 
they lay in themfelves; which they would fain have had i 
her accept of; and befides sat their maid Jay in, in a & 
garret, which they called, a hole of a garret: And that & 
that one bed was the prifoner’ s bed; which they made 3: 
feveral apologies to me about. I fuppofe it is fhocking -: 
enough. 
But the lady would not lie in theirs, Was the nota:: 
prifoner, the faid ?—Let her have the prifoners room. 2 
Yet they owned that fhe ftarted, when fhe was con- ;, 
ducted thither... But recovering herfelf, Very well, faid = 
fhe—Why fhould not all be ofa piece Why fhould not 
my wretchednefs be complete ? . 
She found fault, that’all the faftenings were on the out- 5 
fide, and none within ; and faid, She could not truft her- 
felf in a room, where others could come in at their plea- 
fure, and the not go out. Shekad not been ufed to it!!! 
Dear, dear foul !— My tears flow as I write. — Indeed, « 
Lovelace, foe had xot been nfed to fuch treatment ! 
They affured her, that it was as much their duty to pro- » 
oe her from other perfons infults, as from efcaping her- . 
fel ; 
Then they were people of more honour, fhe faid, than 
fhe had of late been ufed to! 
_ She afked, If they knew Mr. Lovelace ? ‘y 
- No, was their an{wer. . ee ar 
.. Have you heard of him? No : 
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No. 
Well then, you may be good fart of folks in your way, 
Paufe bere a moment, Lovelac:!—and refle—I muft, 


OOS 9d 

Acatn they akked her, If they fhould fend any word to 
ber lodgings? | ° 

Thefe are my lodgings now, are they not ?—was alf 
her anfwer. ; 3 

She fat up in a chair all night, the back againft the 
door ; having, it feems, thruit a broken piece of a poker 
thro’ the ftaples where a bolt had been on the infide. ! 

; Oe 

Next morning Sally and Foily both went te vifit her.: 

She had begged of Sally the day before, that the might 
sot fee Mrs. Sinclair, nor Dorcas, nor the broken-toothed 
fervant, called William. 

Poliy would have ingratiated herfelf with her; and 
pretended to be concerned for her misfortunes, But fhe 
took no more notice of her than of the other. 

_ They afked, If the had any commands?—TIf fhe Sad, 
fhe only need to mention what they were, and the fhould 


. be obeyed. : 


None at all, - fhe faid. 

How did the like the people of the honfe? Were they 
civil to her? | 7 

Pretty well, confidering fhe had no money to give them. 

Would fhe accept of any money? They could put it to 
her account. | 

She would contra& no debts. 

Had fhe.any money about her ? 

She meekly put her hand in her pocket, and pulled out 
half a guinea, and a little filver. Yes, I havea Jittle.— 
But here fhould be fees paid, I believe. Should there 
not? I have heard of entrance-money to compound for 
not being ftript. But thefe people are very civil people, I 
fancy ; for they have not offered to take away my cloaths. 

They have orders to be civil to you. 
~ Ie is very kind. 

But we two will bail you, Mis, if you will go back 
with us to Mrs, Sinclair's, 3 

Not for the world ! : ; 

_ Hers are very handfome apartments. —  - “The 
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The fitter for thofe who own them! 
_ Thefe are very fad ones. 
—'The.fitter for me! 
You may be very happy yet, M/s, if you will 
. ThopeI fhall. 


If you refufe to eat or drink, we will give bail, and. 


take you with us. 


Then I will ¢ry to eatand drink. Any-thing but go | 


with you. 
_ Will you not fend to your new lodgings? The people 
will be frighted. 
So they will, if I fend. So they will, if they know 
where I am. 
But have you no things to fend for from thence ? 
There is what will pay for their lodgings and trouble : 
I fhall not leffen their fecurity. 
But perhaps letters or meflages may be left for you there. 
I have very few friends; and -to thofe I save, I will 
{pare the mortification of knowing what has befallen me. 
We are furprifed at your indifference, Mi/s Harlowe. 
‘Will you not write to any of your friends? 
No. 
Why, you don’t think of tarrying here always ? ? 
I thall not dive always. 
Do you think you are to ftay here, as long as you live? - 
That’s as it fhall pleafe God, and thofe who have brought 
me hither. 
Should you like to be at liberty ? ? 
Tam muiferable!—What is liberty to the miferable, bie 
to be more miferable! 
How, miferable, Mifs? —- You may make yourfelf as 
happy as you pleafe. 
I hope yox are both happy. 
e are. 
_ May you be more and more happy ! 
But we with you to be fotoo. . -- 
I never fhail be of your opinion, I believe, as to what 
happinefs is. 
What do you take our opinion of happinefs to bet po 
To live at Mrs. Sinclair’s. : 
Perhaps, {aid Sally, we were once as 3 fqueamifh and 
wattow-minded as you, = . How 
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How-came it over with you? 

Becaufe we faw the ridiculoufnefs of prudery. 

Do you come hither to perfuade me to hate sprudery, 
as you call it, .as much as you do.? 
|, We came to offer-our fervice to you. 

" It is out of your power to ferve me. 

Perhaps not. 

It is not.in my inclination to trouble you. 

You may be worfe offered. 

Perhaps I may. 

You are mighty (hort, M/s. 

As I with your vifit to be, ladies. 

They owned to me, that they cracked their fans, ‘and 
laughed. 

Adieu, perverfe Beauty ! 

Your fervant, Ladies. 

Adieu, Haughty-airs ! 

You fee me humbled —~_ 

As you deferve, Mif Harlowe. Pride will have a fall. 

Better fall with what you call pride, than ftand with 
meannefs. | 

Who does? 

I had once a better opinion of yor, Mifs Horton ! -— 
Indeed you fhould-not infult the miferable. 

Neither fhould the miferab/e, {aid Sally, infult people 
for their civility, — 

I thould be forry if I did. 

Mrs. Sinclair fhall attend you by-and-by, to know if 
you have any commands for Aer, 

I have no with for any liberty, but that of refufing te 
fee her, and ove more perfon. : 

What we came for, was, te know if you had any pro- 
pofals to make for your inlargement? 

Then, -it feems, the officer put in. You have very 
good friends, Madam, I underftand. Is it not better that 
you make it up? Charges willrun high. A hundred and 
fifty guineas are eafier paid than two hundred. Let thefe 
ladies bail you, and go along with them ; -er write to your 
friends to make it up. 

Sally faid, There is.a gentleman who faw you taken, 
and was fo much moved for you, Mis Herlewc, that he 

Ver. VI. H avonuld 
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would gladly advance the money for you, and leave you 
to pay it when-you can. | 
See, Lovelace, what curfed devils thefe are! This is 


the way, we know, that many qn innocent heart is thrown 
upon keeping, and then upon the town. But for thefe 
wretches thus to go to work with fuch an angel as this !—— 


How glad would have been the devilifh Sally, to have 
had the leaft handle to report to thee a liftening ear, or 
patient fpirit, upon this hint! 

Sir, faid fhe, with high indignation, to the officer, did 
not you fay laft night, that it was as much your bufinefs to 
protect me from the infults of others, as from efcaping >— 
Cannot I be permitted to fee whom I pleafe; and to refufe 
admittance to thofe I like not ? 

Your creditors, Madam, will expect to fee you. - 

Not, if I declare I will not treat with them. 

Then, Madam, you will be fent to prifon. 

Prifon, friend !—-What doft thou call thy houfe? 

Not a prifon, Madam. 

Why thefe iron-barred windows then? Why thefe 
double locks, and bolts all on the outfide, none onthe In ? 

And down fhe dropt into her chair, and they could not 
get another word from her. She threw her handkerchief 
over her face, as once before, which was foon wet with 
tears ; and grievoufly, they own, fhe fobbed. . 


Gentle treatment, Lovelace! — Perbaps thou, aswell as © 


thefe wretches, wilt think it fo! , : 
Sally then ordered a dinner, and faid, They would foon 
be back again, and fee that fhe eat and drank, as a good 


Chriftian fhould, compgrting herfelf to her condition, and 


making the beft of it. 7 
What has not this charming creature fuffered ; what has 
fhe not gone thro’-in thefe laft-three months, that I know 
of !— Who would think fuch a delicately-framed perfon 
could have fuftained what fhe has fuftained? We fome- 
times talk of bravery, of courage, of fortitude !—Here 
they are in perfeQtion !—Such bravoes as Thou and I 
{ould never have been able to fupport ourfelves ander 
half the perfecutions, the difappointments, and contume- 
es, that Ze has met with ; but, like cowards, fhould have 
flid out of the world, bafely, by fome back-door ; that is. 
2 ta 
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| tofay, by a fword, by a piftol, by a halter, or knife !— 


But here is a fine-principled lady, who, by dint of this 
noble confideration, as I imagine (what elfe can fupport 
her?)——T’bat fhe has not dcferved the evils fee contends 
with ; and that this worldis defigned but as a tranfttory 
fate of probation ; and that fhe is traveling to another, 
and better; puts up with all the hardfhips of the journey ; 
and is not to be diverted from her courfe by the attacks 
of thieves and robbers, or any other terrors and difficul- 
ties ; being affured of an ample reward at the end of it! 

If thou thinkeft this reflection uncharateriftic, from a 
companion and friend of thine, imagineft thou, that I 
profited nothing by my attendance on my uncle for fo 


_ long a time, in his dying ftate; and from the pious re- 


20 ee ge 


flecuons of the good clergyman, who, day by day, at the 
poor man’s own requeft, vifited and prayed by him ?— 
And could I have another fuch inftance as this, to bring 
all thefe refleCtions home to me? 

Then who can write of good -perfons, and of good fub- 
jets, and be capable of admiring them, and not be made 
ferious for the time, if he write in character ?—And hence 
may we gather, what a benefit to the morals of men the 
keeping of*yood company muft be; while thofe who keep 
only dad, muft neceffarily more and more harden, and be 
hardened. 

“Fis twelve of the clock, Sunday night --- I can think 
of nothing but of this excellent creature. Her diftreffes fill 
my lead and my heart. I was drowdy for a quarter.of an 
hour ; but the fit is gone off. And I will continne the 
melancholy fubject from the,information of thefe wretches. 
Enough, I dareday, will arife in the vifitI thall make, if 
admitted to-morrow, to fend by thy fervant, as to the 
way i.am likely to find her in. 

After the women had left her, fhe complained of her 


| head and her heart; and feemed terrified witth apprehen- 


‘ 


fions of being carried once more to Sinclair’s. 
_ Refufing any-thing for breakfaft, Mrs. Rowland came 
up to her, and told her (as thefe wretches owned they 


' had ordered her, for fear fhe fhould ftarve herfelf), 


That fhe uf? and foculd have tea, and bread and butter ; 
= | Ha And 
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“nd that, as fhe had friends who could fuppert.her, if 
fhe wrote to them, it was a wrong thing, both for her. 
felf and them, to ftarve herfelf thus. 

If it be for your own fakes, {aid fhe, that is another 
thing: Let coffee, or tea, or chocolate, or what you will, 
-be got: And put down a.chicken to my account every 
day, if you pleafe, and eat it yourfelves. I will tafte.it, 
.if-Ican. I would do nothing to hinder you: I have 
friends will pay you liberally, when they know I am gone. 

They wonder’d at her ftrange compofure, in fuch di- 
SLtreffes. 

They were nothing, fhe faid, to what fhe had fuffer'd 
,already, from the vileft of all men. The difgrace of 


feizing her in the fireet ; multitudes of people about her; . 


fhocking imputations wounding her ears; had indeed 
been ny afteéting to her. But that was over.--- Every 
thing foon would ! --- And fhe fhould be full more com- 
pofed, were it not for the apprehenfions of feeing ane 


‘man, and one woman ; and being tricked or forced back 


to the vileft houfe in the world. 


Then were it not better to give way to the two gentle- | 


-womens offer to bail her ?---They could tell her, it was a 
ery kind pen and what was not be met with every 
day. 

She believ’d fo. 

The ladies might, pofibly, difpente with her going 
‘ack to the houfe fhe had fuch an antipathy to. Ther 


the compaffionate gentleman, who was inclined to make | 


it up with her creditors on her own bond, it was ftrange 
to them fhe hearkened not to fo generous a propofal. 

Did the two ladies tell you who the gentleman was ?--- 
Or, Did they fay any more on that fubject ? | 

Yes, they did; and hinted to me, faid the woman, that 
you had nothing to do, but to receive a vifit from the 
gentleman, and the money, they ieceetie would Pe ae 
‘down on your own bond or note. 

She was ftartled. 

I charge you, faid fhe, as you wil diileer i it one. 1e day 
to my friends, that you bring no gentléman into my com- 
pany. I charge you don’t. If you do, you know not 
- What may be the confeqnence. 

‘They 


ee 
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They apprehended no bad eonfequence,. they faid, in. 
doing their duty: And if fhe knew not her own good,- 
her friends would thank them for taking any innocent fteps 
to ferve her, tho’ againft her will. 

Don’t pufh me upon extremities, man ! --- Don’t make’ 
me defperate, woman!--.I have no fmall difficulty, not- 
withftanding the feeming compofure you juft now took 
notice of, to bear, as I ought to bear, the evils I fuffer. 
But 1f you bring a man or men to me, be the pretence’ 
what it will ----- | 

She ftopt there, and look'd fo earneftly, and fo wildlv, 
they faid, that they did not know but fhe would do fome 
harm to herfelf, if they difobeyed her; and that would: 
be a fad thing in r/cir houfe, and might be their ruin. So 
they promifed, that no man fhould be brought to her, - 
but by her own confent. ‘ 

Mrs. Rowland prevailed on her to drink a difh of 
tea, and tafte fome bread and butter, about eleven on'- 
Saturday morning: Which fhe probably did, to have an: 
excufe not to dine with the women, when they returned. 

Bat fhe would not quit her prifon-rocm, as fhe called it, - 


‘to go into their parlour. 


“© Unbarred windows, and a lightfomer apartment, fhe. 

** faid, had too chearful an appearance for her mind.” 
_At another time, “ The light of the fun was irkfome 
* toher. The fun feemed to fhine in to mock her woes.” 

And when, foon after, a fhower fell, fhe looked at it 
thro’ the bars: ‘“‘ How kindly, faid fhe, do the elements 
“ weep, to keep me company |” 

“ Methought, added fhe, the fun darting in, a while” 
‘“‘ ago, and gilding thofe iron bars, played upon me, like 
“ the two women, who came to infult my haggard looks, — 
‘* by the word Beauty; and my dejected heart, with the 
* word Haughty-airs!” 

Sally came again at dinner-time, to fee hou fhe fared, 
as fhe told her; and that fhe did not ftarve herfelf: And, 
as fhe wanted to have fome talk with her, if fhe gave her: 
leave, fhe would dine with her. 

I cannot eat. 

You muft try,” Mi/s Harlowe. 

H 3 And, 
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And, dinner being ready juft then, the offered her hand, 
and defired her to walk down. 
No; fhe would not ftis. out of her prifon-room. 


Thefe fullen airs won’t do, M:/s Harlowe: Indeed — | 


won't, 

She was filent. 

You will have harder ufage than any you have ever yet 
known, I can tell you, if you come not into fome hu- 
mour to make matters up. 

She was ftill filent. 

Come, Mi/s, walk down to dinner. Let me intreat 
you, do. Mifs Horton is below: She was once your 

. favourite. 

She waited for an anfwer: But received none. 

We came to make fome propofals to you, for your 
good; tho’ you affronted us fo lately. And we would 
not Jet Mrs, Sinclair come in perfon, becaufe we thought 
to oblige you. 

That is indeed obliging. 

Come, give me your hand, Mi/s Harlowe: You are 
obliged to me, I can tell you That : And let us. go down 

. to Mifs Horton. 2 Bs 
_ Excufe me: I will not ftir out of this room. 

‘Would you have me and Mifs Horton dine in this filthy 
bed-room ? 

It is not a bed-room to me. I have not been in bed 3 
nor will, while I am here. 

And yet you care not, as I fee, to leave the bonfea— 
And fo you won’t go down, Mifs Harlowe? © 4 

I won’t, except I am forced to it. . 

Well, well, let it alone. I fha’n’t afk Mifs Horton to 
dine in this room, IJ affure you. I will fend up a plate. 

And away the little faucy toad fluttered down. : 

And when they had dined, up they came together. 

Well, Mifs, you would not eat any thing, it feems !— 
Very pretty fullen airs thefe !—.No wonder the panes gen- 
tleman had fuch a hand with you. 
' She only held up her hands and eyes ; ; Hie tears trick- 
hing down her cheeks. 

Infolent devils !—How much more cruel and infulting are 
bad women, even than bad men ! 

Methinks, 
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Methinks, 9/i/s, faid Sally, you-are a little /‘/y, to 
what we have feen you. Pity fuch’a nice lady fhould not 
have changes of apparel. Why won't you fend to. your 
lodgings for linen, at-leaft ? | eel 


I am not nice now. 
Mifs looks well and clean in any thing, ‘faid Polly. 


“But, dear Madam, why won’t Y ow fend to’yolir lodgings ? 


Ie ts but kind to the people. ‘They muft ‘havé a concern 
about you. And your Mifs Howe will wonder what's be- 
come of you ; for, no doubt, you correfpond. | 
“She turned from them, and, to herfelf, faid, Too much ! 
Yoo much !-She toffed her handkerchief, wet before with 
her tears, from her, and held her apron to her eyes. 
Don’t weep, Mifs! faid the vile Polly. °° ' | 
- Yet do, cry’d the viler Sally, if it be a relief. Nothing, 


-as Mr. Lovelace once told me, dries fooner than feage. 


For once I too wept mighply. 

I could not bear the recital of this with patience. Yet 
I curfed them not fo much as I fhould have done, had I 
not had a mind-to get from them all the particulars of 
their gentle treatment ; and this for two-reafons ;-theone, 
that I might ftab thee to the heart with the repetition; the 
other, that I might know upon what terms I am likely 


to fee the unhappy lady to-morrow. 


- Well, but, Mf Harlowe, cry’d Sally, do yoa think 
thefe forlorn airs pretty? You are a good Chriftian, child. 
Mrs. Rowland tells me, fhe has got you a Bible-book— 


© there it lies !—I make no doubt, but you have doubled 


down the ufeful places, as honeft Matt. Prior fays. 

- "Phen rifing, and taking ic up—Ay, fo you have—The 
Book of Fob! One opens naturally here, I fee—My mam- 
ma made me a fine bible-fcholar. —Ecclefiafticus too !— 
That’s Apocrypha, as they call it—You fee, Mifs Hor- 
ton, I know fomething of the book. 

They propofed once more to bail her, and to go home 
with them. A motion which fhe received with’ the fame 
indignation as before. 
a-§ally told her, That fhe had written in a very favour- 
able manner, in her behalf, to you; and that fhe every 


hour expected. an an{wer ; -and made no doubt, that you 
H 


4 would 
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would come up with the meffenger,. and generoufly pay- 
the whole debt, and afk her pardon for negledting it. 

This difturbed her fo much, that they feared fhe would 
have fallen into fits, She could not bear your name, fhe 
faid. She hoped, fhe fhould never fee you more: And. 
were. you to intrude yourfelf, dreadful confequences might 
follow. | 

Surely, they faid, fhe would be glad to be releafed 
from her confinement. ; 

Indeed fhe /Lould, now they had begun to. alarm her: 
with Ais name, wha was the author of all her woes: And 
who, fhe now faw plainly, gave way to-this new outrage,. 
in order to. bring her to his own infamous terms. 

Why then, they afked, would fhe not write to her 
friends, to pay Mrs. Sinclair’s demand? _ 

Becaufe. fhe hoped fhe fhould not long trouble any- 
body ; and becaufe fhe knew, that the payment of the 
money, if fhe were able to pay it, was not what was aim- 
ed at. " 

Sally owned, that fhe told her, That, truly, fhe had 
thought herfelf as well defcended and as well educated as 
herfelf, tho’ not intitled to fuch confiderable fortunes. And 
had the impudence to infift upon it to me to.be truth. 


She had the infolence to add, to the lady, That the had 


as much reafon.as:/2e, to-expect Mr. Lovelace would mar- 
ry her; he having contracted to do fo. before he knew Mifs 
Clariffa Harlowe: And that fhe had it under his hand and 
feal too —or elfe he had not obtained his end: Therefore, 
it was not likely fhe fhould be fo officious as to do his 
work againft herfelf, if the thought Mr. Lovelace had de- 
figns upon her, like what the prefumed to hint at: That, 
for her part, her only view was,. to procure liberty to a 
young gentlewoman,, who made thofe things grievous to. 
her, which would not be made fuch a rout about by any- 
body elfe —— and to. procure the payment of a.juft debt to. 
her friend Mrs. Sinclair. 
“She befought them to leave her. She wanted not thefe 
jnftances, fhe faid, to- convince her of the company fhe 
was in: And told them, that, to get rid of fuch vifitors,, 
and of fill warfe that fhe apprehended, fhe would write 
to. 
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to one friend te raife the money for her ; tho’ it would be 
death for her to do fo; becaufe that friend could not do 
it without her mother, in whofe eye it would give a felfith 
appearance to a friendfhip, that was above all fordid alloys. 

They advifed her to write out of hand. 

But how much muft I write for? What is the fum ? 
Should I not have had a bill delivered me ?—God knows, 
I took not your lodgings. But he that could treat me, as 
he has done, could do this! 

Don't fpeak againft Mr. Lovelace, Mi/s Harlowe. He 
is a man I greatly efteem [Curfed toad!]. And, *bating 
that he will take his advantage, where he can, of Us filly 
credulous girls, he is a man of honour. 

She lifted up her hands and eyes, inftead of {peaking : 
And well fhe might! For any words fhe could have ufed, 
could not have expreffed the anguish fhe muft feel, on be- 
ing comprehended in the U S. | 

She muft write for one hundred and fifty guineas, at 
feaft: ‘Two hundred, if the were fhort of money, might 
as well be written for. : 

Mrs. Sinclair, the faid, had all her cloaths. Let them 
be fold, fairly fold, and the money go as far as it would 

She had alfo a few other valuables; but no money 
(none at all), but the poor half-guinea, and the little fil- 
ver they had feen. She wauld give bond to pay all that 
her apparel, and the other matters fhe had, would fall 
fhort of. She had great effects belonging to: her of right. 
Her bond would, and muft, be paid, were it for a thou- 
fand pounds. But her cloaths fhe fhould never want. She 
believed, if not too much undervalued, thofe, and her 
few valuables, would anfwer every-thing. She wished. 
for no furplus, but to difcharge the laft expences ;.and 
forty fhillings would do as well for thofe, as forty pounds. 
Let my ruin, faid the, lifting up her eyes, be Larce, be 
COMPLETE, in this kife!—Wor a compofition, let it be com- 
PLETE — And there fhe fopped. No doubt alluding to 
her father’s futurely-extended curfe |. 

The wretches could not help wifhing to me for the op- 
portunity of making fuch a purchace for their own wear. 
How I curfed them! and, in my heart, thee /— But too 
probable, thought L, that this vile Sally Martin may hope 
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[Tho’ thou art incapable of it], that ber Lovelace, as fhe 
has the affurance, behind thy back, to call thee, may pre- 
fent her with fome of the poor lady’s fpoils! . 
Will not Mrs. Sinclair, proceeded fhe, think my cloaths 
a fecurity, till they can be fold?.They are very good 
cloaths. A fuitor two but juft put on, as it were; never 
worn. ‘They coft much more than is demanded of me. 


My father loved to fee me fine —All thall go. But let me ~ 


have the particulars of her demand. I fuppofe I muft 
pay for my defroyer (that was her well-adapted word !), 
and his fervants, as well as for myfelf—I am content 
to do fo-— Indeed I am content to do fo —I am above 
wifhing, that any-body, who could thus act, fhould be fo 
much as expoftulated with, as to the juftice and equity 
of it. If 1 have but enough to pay the demand, I fhall 
be fatisfied ; and will leave the: bafenefs of fuch an action 
as this, as an aggravation of a guilt, which I thought 
could mot be aggravated. | 

I own, Lovelace, I have malice in this particularity, in 
order to fting thee to the heart. And, let me atk thee, 
What now thou canft think of thy barbarity, thy unprece- 
dented barbarity, in having reduced a perfon of her rank, 
fortune, talents, and virtue, fo low? 

The wretched women, it muft be owned, act but in 
their profeffion; a profeffion thou haft been the principal 
means of reducing thefe two to a& in. And they know 
what thy defigns have been, and how far profecuted. It 
is, in their opinions, ufing her gently, that they have for- 
born to bring to her the woman fo juftly odious to her ; and 
that they have not threatened her with the introducing to 
her ffrange men: Nor yet brought into her company their 
Spirit-breakers, and Lumbling-drones (fellows not allowed: ta 
carry ftings), to trace and force her back to their detefted 
houfe ; and, when there, into all their meafures. 

Till I came, they thought. thou wouldft not be dif- 
pleafed at any-thing the fuffered, that could help to mor- 
tify her into a ftate of fhame and difgrace; and bring her 
to comply with thy views, when thou fhouldft come to 
releafe her from thefe wretches, as from a greater evil 
than cohabiting with thee. 

When thou confidereft thefe things, thou wilt make no 


‘difficulty 
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‘difficulty of believing, that this their own aceount of their 
behaviour ‘to’ this admirable: lady, has been far fhort of 
their infults: And the lefs, when I tell thee, that, all to- 
gether, thei tfage had fuch edfetts upon her, that they 
left her im violent hyfterics ; ordering an apothecary to 
be fent for, if fhe fiould contitiue in them,.and be worfle ; 
and particularly (a6 they* had dotie from: the firft) that 
they kept out of her way any edged or pointed inftrument ; 
efpecially.a penknife; which, pretending to mend a pen, 
they faid, the might afk for. | 

At twelve Saturday night, Rowland fent to tell them, 
that the was fo ill, that he knew not what might be the 
iffae ; and withed her out of his houfe. 

And this made.them as heartily wifh to hear from you. 
For their meffenger, to their great furprize, was not then 
returned from M. Hall. And-they were fure he muit 
have reached that place by Friday night. 

Early on Sunday morning, both devils went to fee how 
fhe did. They had fuch an account of her weaknefs, 
lownefs, and anguifh, that they forbore, out of compaf- 
fion, they faid, finding their vifits fo difagreeable to her, 
to fee her. But their apprehenfion of what might be the 
iffue “was, no doubt, their principal confideration : No- 
thing elfe could have foftened fuch flinty bofoms. 

They fent for the apothecary Rowland had nad to her, 
and gave him, and Rowland, and his wife, and maid, 
paradeful injunétions for the utmoft care to be taken of 
her: No doubt, with an Old-Bailey forecaft. And they 
fent up to let her know what orders they had. given: Bat 
that, uniderftanding the had taken fomething to compofe 
herfelf, they would nét difturb her. 

She had fcrupled, it feems, to admit the apothecary’s wiit 
over-night, beeaufe he was a M AN :—And couid not be 
prevarled upon, till they pleaded shetr ov. Safety to her. 

They -went again, from church — Lord,. Bob, thefe 
' creaturés go to church ! — But the fent them down word, 
that fhe mult have all the remainder of the day to herfelf. 

When I firft came, and told them of tby execrations 
for what they had done, and joined my own to them, 
they were aflonifhed. ‘The mother faid, fhe had thopg)x 
fhe had known Mr. Lovelace better; and expected thanks, 
and not curfes. H 6 While 
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While I was with them, came back halting and curf- 


Ing, moft horribly, their meffenger ; by reafon of the ill- 
ufage he had received from you, inftead of the reward he 


had been taught to expe¢t,, for the fuppofed good news. 


that he earried down, of the lady’s being found out, and: 
fecured.—A pretty fellow! art thou not, to abufe people 
for the confequences of thy own faults? 

Under what fhocking difadvantages, and with this ad- 
dition to:them, that I am thy friend and intimate, am E 
to make a vifit to this unhappy lady to-morrow morning = 
fn: thy ame too !—Enough to be refufed,. that I am of a 
fex, to which, for thy fake, fhe tas fo juftifiable an aver- 
fion: Nor,. having fuch a tyrant of a father, and fuch an. 
implacable brother, has fhe reafon to make an exception. 
in favour of any of it an their accounts. 

It is three o’clock. I will clofe here; and take a little: 
eft: What I have written will be a proper preparative 
for what fhall offer by-and-by. 

Thy fervant is not to return without a letter, he tells me;- 
and that thou expeéteft:him back in the morning. Thou 
haft fellows enough where thou art, at thy command. If 
I find any difficulty in feeing the lady, thy meffenger 
fhall poft away with this.-_Let him look to broken bones, 
and other confequences, if what he carries anfwer not thy 
expectation. But, if I am.admitted, thou fhalt have ¢Ais 
and the refult of my audience both together. In the for- 
mer cafe, thou mayeft fend another. fervant to wait the- 
next advices, from. | 7 

—— ‘ | }: Batrorp.. 
LETTER XLI. 
Afr, Brxvorp, To Ropert Loverace, E/7; 
oe Monday, Fuly 17. 
About fix. this morning I went to Rowland’s. Mrs.. 
Sinclair was to follow me,. in: order to-difmifs the- 
action ; but not te come in fight. ) 

Rowland, upon inquiry, told me, that the lady was 
extremely ill; and that fhe had defired, not to let any- 
hod} but his wife on maid.come near her,. 

. —_ | I faid,. 
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I faid, I muf fee her. I had told him my bufinefs 
over-night; and I mu/? fee her. 
His wife went up: But returned prefently, faying, She 
could not get her to fpeak to her; yet that her eye-lids 
moved ; tho’ fhe either would not, or could not, ope 


_ them, to look up at her. 


Oons, woman, faid I, the lady may be in a fit: The: 
lady may be dying —Let me goup. Shew me the way. 

A horrid hole of a houfe, in an alley they call a court; 
ftairs wretchedly narrow, even. to the firlt-floor rooms: 
And into a den they led me,. with broken walls, which 
had been papered, as I faw by a multitude of-tacks, and. 
fome torn bits held on by the rufty heads. 

The floor indeed was clean, but the ceiling was {moked 
with variety of figures, and initials of names, that had 
been the woful employment of wretches, who had no. 
other way to amufe themfelves. 

A bed at one corner, with coarfe curtains tacked up at 
the feet to the ceiling ; becaufe the curtain rings were 
broken off; but a.coverlid upon it with a cleanifh look, 
the’ plaguily in tatters, and the corners tied up in taffels, 
that the rents in it mighi go no farther. 

The windows dark and double-barred, the tops boarded. 
up to fave mending; and only a little four-paned eylet- 
hole of a cafement to let in air; more, however, coming 
in at broken panes, than could come in at That. 

Four old turkey-worked, chairs,. burften-bottemed, the ~ 
fluffing flaring out. 

An old,. tottering, worm-eaterr table, that had more 
nails beftowed in mending it to make it ftand, than the 
table coft fifty years ago, when new. . 

On the mantle-piece was an iron fhove-up candleftick,. 
with a lighted candle in it, twinkle, twinkle, twinkle, 
four of them, I fuppofe, for a peny. 

Near that,. on.the fame thelf, was an old looking-glafs,. 
cracked thro’ the middle, breaking out into a thoufand. 
points; the crack given it, perhaps, ina rage, by fome 
poor creature, to whom it gave the reprefentation of his 
heart’s woes in his face. 

The chimney had two half-tiles in it on one fide, and 


ene whole one on the other ; which thewed it had aie in 
etter 
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better plight ; but now the very morter had followed the 
reft of the tiles, in every: other: see and left the bricks 
bare. 


in that a large ftone-bottle without a neck, filled with 


baleful eugh, as an ever-green, withered fouthern-wood, 


and fweet-briar, and {prigs of rue in flower. 


To finifh the fhocking defcription, in a dark nook flood | 
an old, broken-bottomed cane couch, without a fquab, or: . 


coverlid, {unk at one corner, and unmortifed, by the 
failing of one of its worm-eaten legs, which lay i in two 
pieces under the wretched piece of furniture it could no 
longer fupport. 

And This, thou horrid Lovelacé, was the bedehamber of 
the divine Clarifa fl! 

Thad leifure to caft my eye on thefe things: For, going 
up foftly, the poor lady turned not about at our entrance ; 
nor, till I fpoke, moved her head. 

She was kneeling in a corner of the room, near the 
diftmal window, againft the table, on an old bolfter, as it 
feemed to be, of the cane couch, half-covered with her 
handkerchief; her back to the door ; which was only 
fhut to (No need of faftenings!); her arms croffed upon 
the table, the fore-finger of her right-hand in her bible. She 
had perhaps been reading in it, and could read no longer. 
Paper, pens, ink, lay by her book, on the table. Her 
drefs was white damafk, exceeding neat; but her ftays 
feemed not tight-laced. I wastold afterwards, that her 
laces had been cut, when fhe fainted away at her entraticé 
into this curfed place; and fhe had not been folicitous 
enough about her drefs, to fend for others. Her head- 
drefs was a little difcompofed ; her charming hair, in na- 
tural ringlets, as you have heretofore defcribed it, but a 
little tangled, as if not lately kembed, irregularly fhading 
one fide of the lovelieft neck in the world ; as ‘her difor- 
dered, rumpled handkerchief did the other. Her face [O 


how altered from what I had feen it! Yet lovely in {pite: 


of all her griefs and fufferings !] was reclined, when we 
entered, upon her croffed arms ; but fo, as not more than 
one fide of it to be hid. 

When I furveyed the room around, and the kneeling 


lady; 


An old half-barred fave: “grate was in the chimney ; ana : 
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lady, funk with majefty too in her white, flowing robes 
[for fhe had mot on a hoop], fpreading the dark, tho” 
not dirty, floor, and illuminating that horrid corner; her 
linen beyond imagination white, confidering that fhe had 
not been undreffed ever fince fhe had been here; I thought 
my concern would have choaked me. Something rofe in 
my throat, I know not what, which made me, fora moment, 
guggle, as it were, for fpeech : Which, at lait, forcing its 
way, Con—Con—Confound you both, faid I to the man and 
woman, is this an apartment for fuch a lady ? And could 
the curfed devils of her own fex, who vifited this fuffering 
angel, fee her, and leave her, in-fo damned a nook ? 

Sir, we would have had the lady to accept of our own 


_ bedchamber ; but the refufed it. We are poor people— 


And we expeét no-body will ftay with us longer than they 
can help it. 

You are people chofen purpofely, I doubt not, by the 
damned woman who has employed you: And if your 
ufage of this lady has been but half as bad as your houfe, 
you had better never to have feen the light. : 

Up then raifed the charming fufferer her lovely face; 
but with fueh a fignificance of woe over{preading it, that 
I could not, for the foul of me, help being vifibly affected. 

She waved her hand two or three times towards the 
door, as if commanding me to withdraw ; and difpleafed 
at my intrufion; but did not fpeak. 

. Permit me, Madam —I will not approach one ftep farther 
Without your leave — Permit me, for one moment, the 
favour of your ear! 

No—No—Go, go; MAN, with an emphafis—And 
would have faid more; but, as if ftruggling in vain for 
Words, fhe feemed to give up fpeech for loft, and dropp'd 
her head down ence more, with a deep figh, upon her 
left arm; her right, as if fhe had not the ufe of it (numb- 
ed, I fuppofe), felf-moved, dropping down on her fide. 

O that thou hadft been there! and in my place!—But 
by what I then felt, in myfelf, I am convinced, that a 
Capacity of being moved by the diftreffes of our fellow- 
creatures, is far from being difgraceful to a manly heart. 
With what pleafure, at that moment, could J have given 
up my own life, could I but firft have avenged this charm 


ing 
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ing creature, and cut- the throat of her deffroyer, as fhe 
emphatically calls thee, tho’ the friend that I beft love? 
And yet, at the fame time, my heart and my eyes gave 
way to a foftnefs, of which (tho’ not fo hardened a wretch 
as thou) it was never before fo fufceptible. 

I dare not approach you, deareft Lady, without your 
leave: But on my knees J befeech you to permit me to 
releafe you from this damned houfe, and out of the power 
of the accurfed woman,. who was the occafion of your 
being here! 

She lifted up her {weet face once more, and beheld me 
on my knees. Never knew I before what it was to pray 
fo heartily. 
| Are you not—Are you not Mr. Belford, Sir ?.I think 
your name is Belford ? | 

It is, Madam, and I ever was a worfhiper of your 
virtues, and an advocate for you; and I come to releafe 
you from the hands you are in. : 

And in whofe to place me? O leave me, leave me ! 
Let me never rife from this fpot !. Let me never, never 
more believe in man ! 

This moment, deareft Lady, this very moment, if you. 


pleafe, .you may depart whitherfoever you think ft. Yoo | 


are abfolutely free, and your own miftrefs. 

T had now as lieve die here in this place, as any-where. 
I will owe no obligation to any friend of im m whofe 
company you have feen me. So, pray, Sir, withdraw. 

Then turning to the officer, Mr. Rowland I think your. 
name is ? I am better reconciled to your houfe than 1 was 
at firft. If you can but engage, that I fall have no-body 
come near me but your wife; no Maz! and neither of 
thofe women, who have fported with my calamities; I 
will die with you, and in this very corner. And you fhall 
be well fatisfied for the trouble you have had with me.— 
T have value enough for that—for, fee, I have a diamond 
ying ; taking it out of her bofom; and I have friends 
will redeem it at a high price, when I am gone. 

But for yox, Sir, looking at me, I beg you to with- 
dsaw. If you mean me well, God, I hope, will reward 
you for your good meaning ; but to the friend of my dé- 
Siroyer will I not owe an obligation. ee 
ou: 
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You will owe no obligation te me, nor to any-bedy. 
You have been detained for a debt yeu do not owe. The 
attion is difmiffed ; and you will only be fo good as to. 
give me your. hand inte the eoach which ftands as near 
to this houfe as ic-cowld draw up. And I will either leave 
you.at the coach-door, or attend you whitherfoever you 
pieafe, till I fee you fafe where you would with to be. 
Will you then, Sir, cempe/ me to be behelden to you * 
You will mexprefibly oblige me, Madam, to com- 
mand me to do you either fervice or pleafure. . 
Why then, Sir—looking at me—But why do you mock. 
me in that humble pofture! Rife, Sir! I cannot fpeak to 


you elfe. 


I arofe. 

Only, Sir, take this ring. Ihave a fifter, who wilf 
be glad to have it, at the price it thall be valued at, for 
the former owner’s fake!—Out of the money he gives, 
let this man be paid ; handfomely paid: And Ihave a. 
few valuables more.at my lodgings (Dorcas, or the man. 
William, can tell where that is); let them, and my 
cloaths at the wicked woman’s, where you have feen me, 
be fold, for the payment of my lodging firft, and next of 
your friewd’s debts, that I have been arrefted for; as far 


as they will go; only referving enough te put me into: | 


the ground, any-where, or any-how, no. matter.— Tell: 
your friend, I with it may be enough to fatisfy the whole 


demand; but if it be net, he muft make it up himfelf; or,. 


ifhe think fit to. draw. for it on Mifs Howe, fhe will re- 


y it, and with intereft, if he infift upon it — And this, 


ir, if you promife to perform, you will do me, as you 
efter, both pleafure and fervice: And fay you will, and 
take the ring, and withdraw. If I want to fay any-thing. 
more to you (you feem to be an humane man), I will let 
you know :-—And fo,. Sir, God blefs you. 

I approached her, and was going to fpeak——= 

Don’t fpeak, Sir: Here’s the ring. 

I ftood off. 

And won't you take it? Won't you do this laft office: 
for me ?—I have no other perfon to afk it of; elfe, believe 
me, I would not requeft it of yow.. But take it or not, 
laying it upon the table—you muft withdraw, Sir: I am: 

very: 


be dels ea 
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very ifl. Iwould fain get a litterett, if Feould. Ifind ” 


I am going to be bad again. 

And offering to rife, fhe funk down thro’ excefs of 
weaknefs and grief, in a fainting fit. 

Why, Lovelace, waft thou not prefent thyfelf?—-Why 
doft thoy commit fuch villainies, as even thou thyfelf art 


afraid to appear in; and yet putteft a weaker heart and 


head upon encountering with ? 

The maid coming in juft then, the woman and fhe 
lifted her up, on the decrepit couch ; and I withdrew with 
this Rowland ; who wept like a child, and faid, he never 
in his life was fo moved. 

Yet fo hardened a wretch art thou, that I queflins whe- 
ther thou wilt foed a tear at my relation. : 

They recovered her by harts-horn and water: I went 
down mean while; for the deteftable woman had been 
below fome time. O how did I curfe her! I never before 
was fo fluent in curfes. 

+ She tried to wheedle me; but I renounced her; ‘and, 
after fhe had difmiffed she action, féent her away crying, 
or pretending to cry, becaufe of my ‘behaviour to her. 

You will obferve, that I did not mention one word to 
the lady about you. F was afraid to do it. For "twas 
plain, that fhe could not bear your name: Your friend, 
and the company you have feen me in, were the words 
neareft to naming you, fhe could fpeak : And yet I wanted 
to clear your intention of this brutal, this fordid-looking, 
villainy. 

I fent up again, by Rowland’s wife, when I heard 
that the lady was recovered, befeeching her to qait that 
devilifh place; and the woman affured her, that fhe was 


at full liberty to do fo; for that the action was dif- 


miffed. 

But fhe cared not to anfwer her: And was fo weak and. 
low. that it was almoft as much out of her abe as incli- 
nation, the woman told me, to fpeak. _- 

I would have haftened away for my friend dottor H. 
but the houfe is fuch a den, and the room fhe ‘was in fuch 
a hole, that I was afhamed to be feen in it by a. man of his 
reputation, efpecially with a woman of: fuch an appear- 
ance, and in fuch uncommon diftrefs ; and I found there 

was 


a ee ee eee 
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was no prevailing on her to quit it for the peoples bed- 
room, which was neat and lightfome. 

The ftrong room, fhe was in, the wretches told me, 
fhould have been in better order, but that it was but the 
very morning that fhe was brought in, that an unhappy 
man had quitted it; for a more eligible prifon, no doubt ; 
fince there could hardly be a worfe. 

Being told, that fhe defired not to be difturbed, and 
feemed inclined to dofe, I took this opportunity to go to 
her lodgings in Covent-garden; to which Dorcas (who 
firft difcovered her there, as Will. was the fetter from 
church) had before given me a dire@ion. © 

The man’s name is Smith, a dealer in gloves, fnuf, 
and fuch petty merchandize: His wife the fhopkeeper : 
He a maker of the gloves they fell. Honeft people, it feems. 

T thought to have got the woman with me to the lady ; 
but fhe was not within. - 

I talked with the man, and told him what had befallen 
the lady; owing, as I faid, to a miftake of orders; and 
gave-her the character the deferved ; and defired him to 
fend his wife, the moment fhe came in, to the Jady ; di- 
recting him whither; not doubting, that her attendance 
would be very welcome to her: Which he promifed. 

He told me,. that a letter was left for her there on Sa- 
tuxday ; and, about half an hour before I came, another, 
fuper{cribed by the fame hand ; the firft, by the poft; the 
other, by a countryman; who, having been informed of 


‘her abfence, and of all the circumftances they could tell ~ 


him of it, pofted away, full of concern, faying, that the 
lady he was fent from would be ready to break her heart 
at the tidings. 

I thought it right to take the two letters back with me; 
and, difmifling my coach, took a chair, as a more proper 
vehicle for the lady, if I (the friend of her deftroyer ) could 
prevail upoa her to leave Rowland’s. 

And here being obliged to give way to an indifpenfable 
avocation, J: will make thee tafte a little in thy turn, of 
the plague of fufpenfe; and break off, without giving thee 
the leaft hint of the iffue of my further proceedings. | 
know, that thofe leaft bear difappointment, who love 
moft to give it. In twenty inftances, haft thou afforded 

me 
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me proof of the truth of this obfervation. And I matter 
not thy raving. ~ 

Another letter, however,. fheld be ready, femd-for itvas- 
foon as thou wilt. But, were it not, have I not written. 
enough to convince thee, that I am 

Thy ready and obliging friend, 
J. BEnForpD ?. 


LETTER XLII. 
dir. LOVERACE, Jo Joun Betrorp, E/g. 
Monday, Fuly 17. eleven at night. 


URSE upon thy hard heart, thou vile caitiff! How 
4 haft thou tortured me, by thy defigned abruption ! 
"Tis impofible that Mifs Harlowe fhould have ever fuf- 
fered as thou haft made me fuffer, and as I now fuffer! 

That Sex is made to bear pain. It is a curfe, that the 
firft of it intailed upon all her fucceeding daughters, when 
fre brought the curfe upen us all. And they. love thofe 
beft, whether man or child, who give them moft—— But 
to ftretch upon thy damned tenter-hooks fuch a fpirit as 
mine—No rack, no torture, can equal my torture ! 

And muft I ftill wait the return of another meflenger ? 
Confound thee for a malicious devil! I with thou wert a 
poft-horfe, and I upon the back of thee! How would [ 
whip and fpur, and harrow up thy clumfy fides, till I 
made thee a ready-roafted, ready-flayed, mefs of dog’s 
meat; all the hounds in the county howling after thee as 


I drove thee, to wait my difmounting, in orderto devour. 


thee peace-meal ; life ftill throbbing in each churned 
mouthful! | 
Give this fellow the fequel of thy termenting {cribble. 
Difpatch him away with it. Thou haft promifed it thall. 
be ready. Every cufhion or chair I fhall fit upon, the 
bed I fhall lie down upon (if I go to bed), till he return,. 
will be ftuffed with bolt-upright awls, bodkins, corking- 
pins, and packing-needles: Already I can fancy, that 
to pink my body like my mind,I need only to be put into 
a hogfhead ftuck full of fteel-pointed fpikes, and rolled 
down. a hill three times as high as the Monument. B 
| ut 
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Bat I lofe time, yet know net how to empley it, tilf 
this fellow returns with the fequel of thy foul-harrowing 
attlligereet <— 


LETTER XL. 

Mr, Betrorp, To Rosert Loverace, E/g; 

Monday-night, Fuly 17. 
O N my return to Rewland’s, I found that the apo- 
thecary was juft gone up. Mrs. Rowland being 
above with him, I made the lefs fcruple to go up too, as 
it was probable, that to atk for leave would be to afk to 
be denied ; hoping alfo, that the letters I had with me 

would be a good excufe. 

She was fitting on the fide of the broken couch, ex- 
tremely weak and low; and, I obferved, cared not to 
{peak to the man; and no wonder; for I never fawa 
more fhocking fellow, of a profeffion tolerably genteel, nor 
heard a‘more illiterate one prate—Phyfician in ordinary 
to this honfe, and others like it, I fuppofe! He put me 


_ da mind of Otway’s apothecary in his Caius Marius : 


_ Meagre and very rueful were his looks: 

Sharp mifery had worn him to the bones. 
| Famine in bis cheeks: 
‘Necd and oppreffion flaring in his eyes: 
Contempt and beggary hanging on his back: 
The world no friend of his, nor the world’s law. 


As I am in black, he took me at my entrance, I believe, 


- tobe a doétor, and flunk behind me with his hat upon 


his two thumbs, and looked as if he expected the oracle 


pay heer oy ae 


to open, and give him orders. 
. The lady looked difpleafed, as well at me as at Row- 
land, who followed me, and at the apothecary, It was 
not, fhe faid, the leaft of her prefent misfortunes, that 
fhe could not be left to her own fex; and to her option te 
fee whom fhe pleafed. 
“I befought her excufe ;.and, winking for the apothe- 
cary to withdraw (which he did), told her, that I had 
‘been at her new lodgings, to order every-thing to be get 
es * ready 
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ready for her reception; prefuming fhe would choofe to 
go thither: That I had achair at the door: That Mr. 
Smith, and his wife [I named their names, that fhe fhould 
not have room for the leaft fear of Sinclair’s], had been 
full of apprehenfions for her fafety: That I had brought 
two letters, which were left there for her; one by the 
poft, the other that very morning. | 

This took her attention. She-held out her charming 
hand for them; took them, and, prefling them to her 
lips—From the only friend I have in the world! faid fhe, 
kiffing them again; and looking at the feals, as if to {ee 
whether they had been opened. I can’t read them, faid 
fhe, my eyes are too dim ; and put them in her bofom. 

I befought her to think of quitting that wretched hole. 

Where could fhe go, fhe afked, to be fafe and uninter- 


rupted for the fhort remainder of her life; and to avoid | 


being again vifited by the creatures who had infulted her 
before ? 

I gave her the folemneft affurances, that fhe fhould 
not be invaded in her new lodgings by any-body ; and 
faid, that I would particularly engage my honour, that 
the perfon who had moft offended her fbould not come near 
her, without her own confent. 

Your honour, Sir! Are you not that man’s friend ? 

I am nota friend, Madam, to his vile aétions to the 
moft excellent of women. 

Do you flatter me, Sir? Then are you a Man.—But 
Oh, Sir, your friend, holding her face forward with 


great earneftnefs, your barbarous friend, what has he not 


to anfwer for! , - 

There fhe ftopt: Her heart full; and putting her hand 
over her eyes and forehead, the tears trickled thro’ her 
fingers: Refenting thy barbarity, it feemed, as Cefar 
did the ftab from his diftinguifhed Brutus ! 

Tho’ fhe was fo very much difordered, I thought I 
would not lofe this.opportunity to affert your innocence 
of this villainous arreit. Ss 

There is no defending the unhappy man, in any of his 
vile aétions by you, Madam; but of this laft outrage, by 
all that’s good and facred, he is innocent ! ° 

O wretches! what a Sex is yours !—Have you all one 

dialect ? 
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diale&t? Good and facred!—If, Sir, you can find an Oath, 
ora vow, or an adjuration, that my ears have not been 
twenty times a day wounded with, then {peak it, and I 
may again believe a Man. 

I was exceflively touched at thefe words, knowing thy 
_bafenefs, and the reafon fhe had for them. 

But fay you, Sir; for I would not, methinks, have 
the wretch capable of this fordid bafenefs!—Say you, 
that he is innocent of this /a/ wickednefs ? Can you truly. 
fythathe is? 

By the great God of Heaven! 

Nay, Sir, if you fwear, I muft doubt you!—If you 
yourfelf think your Worp infufficient, what reliance can 
Thave on your Oatu !— O that this my experience had 
| not coft me fo dear! But, were I to live a shou/and years, 
I would always’ fufpeét the veracity of a {wearer. Ex- 
cufe me, Sir; but is it likely, that 4e who makes fo free 
with his Gop, will fcruple any-thing that may ferve his 
turn with his fellow-creature ? 

This was a moft affecting reprimand ! 

. Madam, faid I, I have a regard, a regard a gentleman 
mgbt to have, to my word ; and whenever I forfeit it to _ 
you 

Nay, Sir, don’t be angry with me. It is grievous to 
me to queftion a gentleman’s veracity. But your friend 
calls himfelf a gentleman — You know not what I have 
fuffered by a gentleman !—And then again fhe wept. 

I would give yeu, Madam, demontftration, if your 
griefs and your weaknefs would permit it, that he has no 
hand in this barbarous bafenefs: And that he refents it as 
itought to be refented. 3 

_ Well, well, Sir [with quicknefs], he will have his ac- 
‘count to make up fomewhere elfe; not tome. I fhould 
not be forry to find him able to acquit his intention on 
this occafion. Let him know, Sir, only one thing, that, 
when you heard me, in the bitternefs of my fpirit,. mot 
vehemently exclaim againft the undeferved ufage I have 
met with from him, that even ¢hen, in that paffionate ma- 
ment, I was able to fay [and never did I fee fuch an ear- 
net and affecting exaltation of hands and eyes}, Give 
him, good God! repentance and amendment; that I 
may 


; on ois i i ee OS 
163 Theo rst ORY: of | 
aay be the laft poor creature, who half be ruined by 
him |—And, in thy own good time, receive to t4y mercy, 
the poor wretch who had moveonme! = |. 
- By my foul, I could’ not fpeak.— She had not her 
Bible before herfor nothing. = hs ae 
I was forced to turn my head away, and to take out 
my handkerchief. - ae. : eit ty faethe 
.: What an angel is this !— Even the gaoler, and his wife 
and maid, wept.  — a 
Again, I with thou hadft been there, that thou mightf 
have funk down at her feet, and begun that moment to 
reap the effect of her generous wifhes for thee; unde- 
ferving, as thdu art, of any-thing but perdition ! oo 
I reprefented to her, that fhe would be lefs free where 
fhe was, from vifits fhe liked not, than at hef own lodg- 
ang. {told her, that it would probably bring her, in 
particular, one wiftor, who, otherwife, I would engage 
(but I durft not fwvear again, after the fevere reprimand 


fhe had juft given me), fhould not come near her, with-’. 
out her confent. And I expreffed my furprize, that fhe 


Thould be unwilling to quit fuch a place as this; when 


it was more than probable, that fome of her friends, when 


at was known how bad fhe was, would vifit her. | 
She faid, the place, when fhe was firft brought into it, 
avas indeed very fhocking to her: But that the had found 
herfelf fo weak and ill, and her griefs had fo funk her, 
that fhe did net expect to have lived till now: ‘That there-’ 
fore all places had been alike to her; for to die in a pri- 
fon, was to die; and equally eligible as to die in a pa- 
lace (palaees, fhe faid, could have no attractions for a, 
dying perfon): But that, fince fhe feared fhe was not fe 
foon to be releafed, as fhe had hoped ; fince fhe was fo 
little miftrefs of herfelf bere ; and ‘fince’ fhe might, by re- 
moval, be in the way of ‘her dear friend’s letters; fhe 
would hope, that fhe might depend upon the affurances I 
gave her, of being at liberty to return ‘to her laft lodg- 
ings (otherwife fhe would provide herfelf with new. ones, 
aut of my knowlege, as well as out of yours) ; and that 
J was too much: of a gentleman, to be concerned in car- 
rying her back to the houfe fhe had fo much reafon to 
‘ abhor; and to which fhe had been ance before moft vilely’ 
‘betrayed, to her ruin. i 
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 Y affared her, in the ftrongeft terms (but frore not), 
that you were refolved not to moleft her: And, as a proof 
of the fincerity of my profeffions, befought her to give 
me dire&tions (m purfaance of my friend’s exprefs defire) 
about fending all her apparel, and whatever belonged to 
ler, to her new lodgings. 

She feemed pleafed ; and gave me inftantly out of her 
pocket her keys ; afking me, If Mrs. Smith, whom I had 
manhed, might not. attend me; and fhe would give ber 
futher directions? To which I chearfally affented ; and 
then fhe told me, that -fhe would accept of the chair [ 
had offered her. ; eae 

I withdrew; and took the opportunity to be civil to 
Rowland and his maid ; for fhe found no fault with their 
behaviour, for what they were; and the fellow feems to 
he miferably poor. I fent alfo for the apothecary, who 
isas poor as the gaoler (and ftill poorer; I dare fay, as 
tothe fkill required in his bufinefs), and fatisfied him be- 
yond his hopes. © os. 

_ The lady, after I had withdrawn, attempted to read 
the leters I brought her. But fhe could read but a little 
in one of them, and had great emotions upon it. — 
- She told the woman fhe would take a fpeedy oppor- 
tunity to acknowlege their civilities, and to fatisfy the 
apothecary ; who might fend her his bill to her lodgings. ’ 
’ She gave the maid: fomething ; probably, the only half- 
guinea fhe had: And then, with difficulty, her limbs'trem- 
bling under her, and {upported by Mrs. Rowland, got 
down ftairs. : 

. loffered my arm: She was pleafed to lean upon it, I 
doubt, Sir, faid the, as fhe moved, I have behaved ‘rudely 
you: But, if you knew all, you would forgive mé.- 

_ T know enough,’ Madam, to convince me, that there 
Snot {uch purity and honour in any woman upon earth; 
hor any one that has been fo barbaroufly treated.- _ 

She looked at me very earneftly. What fhe thought f 
Cannot fay ; but, in general, I never faw fo much foul in 
alady’s eyes, as in hers. . Oey ee 

I ordered my fervant (whofe mourning made him lefs 
obfervable as fuch, and: who‘had not been in the lady’s 
ty) to keep the chair in view and to bring ‘me’werd; 
Vou. VIL I how 
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_ how fhe did, Sehien fet down. , The fellow had-the shoughe 
to ftep into. the thop jut ‘before the shair entered. it,. under 
pretence of .buying {nuff; and fo. enabled himfelf to-give 
me an account, ,that, fhe was réceived-with-great,joy by 


the good woman of the houfe; -who.told her,., fre.was-bug . . 


jut ‘come in; and was preparing to _atgend. hey in High- 
Holborn.—-.Q.Mrs, Smith, faid_ fhe, as. foon. atthe faw 
her, did you nat think Iwas fun.away i~-You don’t know 
what I-have fuffered fince L. faw you. I have been ina, prix 
fon!—Arrefted for.debts I owe nog t-But, thank Gad,.1 
am here !-—Will you permit. your mit have forgot 
her name already— 
Katharine, Madam—, «1. 


Will you let Katharine, aifit me to bed tJ have not 


had my cloaths off fince Thurfday night. 

What fhe further faid the fellow heard nob, fhe leaning 
iipon the maid, and going up-ftairs, . . 

But dof thou: ‘not obferve, what a. flrange, cata ‘an 
uncommon, “opennefs of heart reigns in this Jady': She bad 
been in a prifon, fhe faid, before 2 ftrangey in the fiop, and 
before the maid- fervant: And fo, probably, fhe would 
have faid, had. there. been. twenty .peopl¢ in the thop. ' 

The difgrace fhe cannot hide from her/elf, as fhe-fays 
in her letter to Lady Betty, the is not: ippaiions fo, con? 
ceal fromthe world! . 

But this makes i it. evident to- me, “that hei 148° wee ived to 


keep no terms with thee. And yet; tobe ableto putiup 


{ach a prayer for thee, as the did in her-prifop [I wiil often 
mention the pri/on-room,to teaze thee !}; Does not this fhew, 
that revenge has very little {way in her minds. tho’ fhe can 
retain fo much: proper refentment? .. 3 
6 And this. is another, excellence i in, this adintatle wo: 
man’s character: F or whom. before her, have we met 
with i in the whole fex, of in ours either, that-know show; 
in practice, ta, difting with | between Revenes asd patENE: 
MENT, for bafe and ingrateful treatment ? : 

"Tis a curfed thing, after ali, that. fuch aawoman as this 
fhould be treated as the has been treated. Hadft thou been @ 
king, and-done as thou 4a/ done by fuch a. meritorious in- 
nocent, I believe in, my heart, it would have been adjudged 
to be a nationalfing and the | Sword, phe palletes ens far 

i ne, 
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tiirié, mutt Kae atoned fot it !—Bat; as thou art a-private 
nan, thou wilt certainly meet with thy punithnent (befides 


- what thou mayeft expect from the juit.ce of thy country, 
. and the vengeance of her friends), as fhe will her reward, 


HEREAFTER. | 

It muf? be fo, if there be really fuch a thing as future 
Remuneration ; as now I am more and more convinced 
there muft :—-Elfe, what a hard fate is hers, whofe pu- 
nifhment, t6 all appearance, has fo much exceeded her 
fault? And, as to thine, how can temporary burnings, 
wert thou By fome accident to be confumed in thy bed, 
expiate for thy abominable vilenefs to her, m ‘breach of 
all obligations moral and divine? 
- I was refolved to lofe no time in: having every-thing 
which belonged to the lady, at the curfed woman’s, fent 


her. Accordingly, I took coach to Smith’s, and procured 


thelady (to whom I fent up my compliments, and inqui- 
nes how ‘the-bore her. femoval), ill 4s fhe feat me down 
word fhe was, to give. proper directions to Mrs. Smith 3 
Whom I took with me to Sinclair’s ; and who {aw eveéry- 
thing looked out, and-put into the trunks and boxes they 
were firft brought in, and carried away in two coaches. 

t Had I not been.there, Sally and Polly would. each of 
them have taken to herfelf fomething of the poor lady’s 
fpoils. This they declared: And I had fomething to do 
to get from Sally a fine Bruffels-lace head, which fhe had 
the confidence to fay fhe would wear for Mif/s Harlowe's 
fake. Nor fhould either I or Mrs. Smith have known the 
had got ie, had fhe not been in fearch after the ruffles be- 


donging toit... . - | 


My refentment on this occafion, and the converfation 
which. Mrs. Smith arid J had (in which I-nét only expa- 


‘tiated upon the merits of the lady, but exprefied-my con- 


tern for her fufferings; tho’ I: left her'reom to‘fuppofe her 
married, yet without siverring it), gave me high credit 
with the good ‘woman; So that we are perfectly well- 
acquainted already: By which means I fhall be enabled 


9 give you accourits, from time to time, of all that paffess 
vand which I will be very induftrious to do, provided I may 
depend upon the folemh promifes I have given the lady, in 


your name, as jvell as my: own, that fhe fhall be free from 
all perfonal mioleftation from you, Aad thus fhall I have 
iz it 
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it in my power to return; iz ded your writing favours; and 
preferve my fhort-hand befides: Which, till this corre- 
fpondence was opened, I had pretty much negleéted.. 

T ordered the abandoned women to make out your ac- 
count. They anfwered, 7éat they would do with’ awen- 
geance. _ Indeed they breathe: nothing-bat revenge:: ~ For 
_now they fay, you wil affuredly: marry; and your ‘exam- 
ple will be followed by all your friends and companions— 
As the old oné fays, to the utter ruin of her poor houfe. 


_bBE T 2 ER: XIV... #2 
_ My. Bexrorp, To Ropert Loverace, £/9; 
a eee | Luefday Morn, ( Fuly 18:) 6.0'elock: 
|S leper tontiels late-to finifh and feal up in readinefs my 
letter to the above period, I am difturbed before I 
wifhed to have rifen; by the arrival of thy fecond fellow ; 
“manandhorfeinafoam. -.- - ig : 
: While he baits, I will write a few lines, :moft heartily 
to congratulate thee on thy exped?ed rage and impatience 3 
and on thy recovery of mental feeling. oO 
"How much does.the idea thou giveft me of thy deferved 
torments, by thy upright awls, bodkins, pins, and pack- 
ing-needles, by thy ae > hogfhead with iron fpikes, and 
by thy macerated fides, delight me! 

I will, upon every occafion that offers, drive more 
{pikes into thy hogfhead, and roll thee down-hill, and 
up, as thou recovereft to fenfe, or rather returneft-back 
to: fenfelefncfs. Thou knoweft therefore the terms on 
which thou art:to enjoy: my.correfpondence. Am. not-I, 
who have all along, and # time, protefted -againtt thy 
barbarous and ingrateful perfidies to a lady fo noble, in- 
titled to drive remorfe, if pofible, into thy hitherte-cal- 
lous heart? © << seas a ed 

Only let: me reinforce one thing, which..perhaps,1 
mentioned toe flightly before, That the lady .was pre- 
vailed upon by my folemn aflurarices-oniy, that the might 
depend upon being free from yeur vilits,' not to remove to 
new lodgings, ‘where neither you nor I -fhould beable to 
find her. er ee aK : a, ote a 

Thefe affurances I thought I might give her, net only 
becaufe of your promife, but becaufe it is neceflary for . 


we a 
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you to know where fhe is, in order to addrefs yourfelf to 
her by your friends.: ~~ : | | 
- Enable me therefore to make good to her this my fo- 
lenin engagement ; or adieu to all friendfhip, at leaft to all 
correfpondence, with thee forever, = 

ate ee ee ee ES. ee, TB SEPORD: 

LETTER XLV. - 
Mr, Bet¥rorp, To Rosert Loverace, £/q; 
Tuefday, Fuly 18. Afternoon, 
I Renewed my inquiries after the lady’s health, in the 
morning, by my fervant: And, as foon as I had 
dined, I went myfelf.  ™ | Cc 

I had but a poor account of it: Yet fent up my com- 
pliments. She returned me thanks for all my good of- 
fices; and her excufes, that they could not be per/ona/ ju 
then, being very low and faint: But if I gave myfelf the 
trouble of coming about fix this evening, fhe fhould be 
able, fhe hoped, to drink a difh of tea with me, and - 
would then thank me herfelf. ' 

I am very proud of this condefcenfion; and think it 
looks not amifs for you, as I am your avowed friend. 
Methinks I want fully to remove from her mind all 
doubts of you in this laft villainous aétion: And who 
knows then, what your noble relations may be able to do 
for you with her, if you hold your mind? For your fer- 
vantacquainted me with their having actually engaged 
Mifs' Howe in their and your favour, before this curfed 
affairhappened. And J defire the particulars of all from 
yourfelf, that I may the better know how to ferve you. 

She has two handfome apartments, a bedchamber and 
dining-room, with light clofets in each. She has already 
anurfe (the people of the houfe having but one maid); a 
woman whofe care, diligence, and honefty, Mrs. Smith 
highly commiefids. She has likewife the benefit of the 
voluntary attetrdance, and Jove, as it feems, of a widow 
gentlewoman, Mrs. Lovick her name, who lodges over 
her apartment, and of whom fhe feems very fond, having 
found fomething in her, fhe thinks, refembling the qua- 
lities of her worthy Mrs. Norton. : 

I 3 About 


iN ’ 
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' About feven o° clock: this rears it feems, the: lady 
was fo ill, that fhe yielded to their defires to have anapo- 
thecary fent for—Not the fellow, thou mayft believe, fhe 
had had before at Rowland’s; but one. Mr. Goddard, a 
man Of {kill and eminence; and of. confciente:too. de- 


monftrated ae well ‘by general character, as by his pre- 
feriptions to this lady: For, pronouncing. her cafe to:be 


grief, he ordered,-for the prefent, enly innocent julaps, 
by way of cordial ; and, as fooh as her ftomach fhoald:be 
able to bear it, light kitchen-diet; telling Mrs. Lovick, 
that That, with air, moderate exercife, and chearful com- 
pany, would do her more good, than all the medicines in 
his fhop. = 45; iy ogi Man mengt. 46 
. This has given me, as, it feems, it has the lady (who alfo 
praifes his modeft behaviour, paternal looks, and genteel 
addrefs), a very good opinion of the man; and I defign to 
make myfelf acquainted with him; and, if he advifes to 
call in a doctor, to with him, for the fair. patient’s fake, 
more than the phyfician’s (who wants not. practice), my 
worthy friend Dr. H.—whofe character is above all ex- 
ception, as his humanity, I am fure, will diftinguifh him 
to the lady. 

Mrs. Lovick gratified me with an account of a letter fhe 
had written from the lady’s mouth to Mifs Howe ; fhe be- 
ing unable to write herfelf with fteadinefs. It was to this 
effect ; in anfwer, it feems, to her two letters, whatever 
were the contents of them’: i ae 

« That fhe had been involved in a dreadful calamity, 
* which fhe was fure, when known, would. exempt her 
< from the effects of her friendly. difpleafure, for notan- 
« fwering her firft; having been‘put under an -arreft :—~ 
© Could the have believed it? — That fhe was releafed 
« but the day before: And was now fo weak, and fo low, 
“ that fhe was obliged to. get a widow gentlewoman in 
« the fame houfe to account thus for her filence to her 
< two letters of the 13th and 16th: That fhe would, “as 
“ foon as able, anfwer them: Begged of her, mean time, 
‘ not to be uneafy for her; fince (only that this was 4 


‘ calamity which came upon her when fhe was far from. 


* being well; a load laid upon the fhoulders of a poor 


* ween, ready before to fink under too heavy a puree: 
mh i . ie 
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“it was nothing to the evil-fhe had before fuffered: And 
© one felicity feemed likely to iffuefrem it; which was, that 
‘ the fhould’be at reft, in an honeft houfe, with confideratg 
‘ and: kind-hearted people; having affurance given her, 
‘ that the fhoult! not be malefted by the wretch, whom ié 
‘ would be death for-her to fee: So that now the (Mif 
‘ Howe). needed not.to fend to her by private and ex- 
‘ pénfive conveyances : Nor need Collins to take precau- 
‘.ttons.for fear of being dogged to her lodgings; nor the 
‘ to write by a fictitious name to her, but by herown.” | 
You-fee I am in a way to oblige you: You fee how 
much fhe depends upon my engaging for your forbearing 
to intrude yourfelf into her company: Jet not your 
firming ‘impatience deftroy all; and. make me look like 
e-villain to a lady who has reafon to fufpett every man 
fee fees to be fo. — Upon this condition, you may ex- 
ped all the fervices that can flow from true fricndfhip, 
and from 7 
Your fincere Wellaifeer, : 
| _ Joun BgELrorp. 


LETTER XLVI 
Mr. Betrorp, To Ropert Loverace, E/g; 


BS Tucfday night, Fuly 18. | 
[AM juft come from the lady. I was admitted into 
the dining-room, where fhe was fitting in an elbow- 
chair, in avery weak and low way. She made an effort 
to fand up, when I entered ; but was forced to keep her 
feat. ; You'll excufe me, Mr. Belford: I ought to rife, 
to thank you for all your kindnefs tome. I was to blame 


‘to be: fo Joth to leave that fad place; for Iam in Heaven 


here, to.what I. was there: And good people about me 
too!—I have not had goad people about me for along, long 


_ time: before; fo that (with a half-fmile) I had begun to 
worden. whither they were all gone. ~ : 


. Her parfe and Mrs. Smith, who were prefent, took oc- 
cafion toretire: And, when we were alone, You feem to 
be a perfon of humanity, Sir, faid fhe: You hinted, as I was 
leaving my prifon, that you were not a ftranger to my fad 


‘ftory. If you know it trv/y, you me know, that Ihave 
I 


4 been 
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at the man’s hands by whom Ihave fuffered. 

. Ftold her, I knew enough to be convinced, that fhe 
" Ihad the merit of a faint, and the purity of an angel : And 
was proceeding, when fhe faid, No flighty compliments ! 
No undue attributes, Sirf I offered to plead for my fin- 
cerity ; and mentioned the word Polisenc/s, and would 
have diflinguifhed between That and Flattcry. Nothing 
ean be polite, faid the, that is not juft: Whatever I may 
have had, I have xcw no vanity to gratify, 

I difclaimed all intention of compliment: All I bad 
faid, and what I /hould fay, was, and fhould be, the effe& 
of fincere veneration. My unhappy friend’s account of 
her had intitled her to That. 

I then mentioned your grief, your penitence, your re- 
folutions of making her all the amends that were poffible 
now to be made her: And, in the moft earneft manner, I 
afferted your innocence as to the laft villainous outrage. | 

Her anfwer was to this effect: It is painful to me to 
think of him, -The amends you talk of, cannot be made, 
This laft violence you fpeak of, is nothing to what pre- 
ceded it. That carmot be atoned for; nor palliated: This 
may: And I fhall not be forry to be convinced, that he 
cannot be guilty of fo very low a wickednefs. —Yet, after 
his vile forgeries of hands—after his perfonating bafe- 
neffes—whas are the iniquities he is not capable ‘of ? 

I would then have given her an account of the tryal 
you ftood with your friends: Your own previous refolu- 
tions of marriage, had fhe honoured you with the re- 
quefted four words: All your family’s earneftnefs to have 
the honour of her alliance: And the application of your two 
coufins to Mifs Howe, by general confent, for that young 
lady’s intereft with her: But, having juft touched upon thefe 
topics, fhe cut me fhort, faying, ‘That was a caufe | before 
another tribunal: Mifs Howe’s letters to her were upon 
that fubject ; and the fhould write her thoughts to 4e7, 
asfoo n as fhe was able. | MPs fg 

I then attempted more particularly to clear you of 


been moft barbaroufly ‘treated ; and -have nat deferved it 


having any hand in the vile Sinclair’s officious arreft ; a point — 


fhe had the generofity to ew/4 you cleared of; And, hav- 


ing mentioned the outrageous letter you had written to ~ 


ue 
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me on ‘this accafion, dhe prea! lk I. aia Shot etter: about 


me? a 

~Towned I had. a a 
_ She withed to fee it. 

_ This puzzled me horribly : For you “matt needs think, | 
that moft of the ftee things; which, among. us Rakes, pafs ° 
for wit and {pirit, muft be fhocking fluff to the eara-or 
‘eyes ‘of perfons of delicacy of that fex :And then fuch art 
air of levity runs thro’ thy motft ferious letters ; {uch a falfe 
bravery, endeavouring to carry off ludicroufly the fubjetts 
that moft affe&t thee; that thofe letters are generally the 
leatt fit to be feen, which ought to be moft to thy credit. | 

Something like this I obferved to her; and would faa 
have excufed myfelf from fhewing it : But the was {0 care 
neft, that I undertook to read fome parts of it, ac 
to omit the moft exceptionable. 

I know thou'lt curfe me for that; but I thought i it bet- 
ter to oblige her, than to be fafpetted myfelf; and. fo 
not have it in my power to ferve thee with her, when fo 
good a foundation was laid for it ; and when fhe knows 
as bad of thee as I can tell her. 

_ Thou remembreft the contents, I fuppofe, of thy furi- 
ous letter (2). Her remarks upon the different parts of it 
which I read to her, were to the following effect : 

Upon thy two firft lines, A// undone! undone, by Fupi- 
ter! — Zounds, Fack, vebat fhall I do wow! A curfe upon 
all my plots and contrivances! thus fhe expreffed herfelf: 

“Q how light, how unaffected with the fenfe of its 
« ‘own crimes, ‘is the heart that could diftate to the pen 
. £ this libertine froth ! * 

The. paragraph, which mentions the vile arreft, affected 

“her a good 

In the next, I omitted thy curfe upon thy relations, 
whom thou wert gallanting : And_read on the feven fub- 
Jequent paragraphs, down to thy execrable with ;-which was. 
too fhocking to read to hey. What I read produced the 
following reflections from her: ~ | 

‘. The plots and contrivances which he ‘Garkes; and the 
« ' exultings of the wicked wretches on finding me out, 
$ ‘thew me, that all his guile a ne or ary 

5 , 
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‘ J, thas his dreadful perjories, and inhaman arts, asihe 
* went along, were to pafs for fine ftratagems; for witty 
‘ {port ; and to demonftrate a fuperiority of inventive ta- 
* lents !-——-O my cruel, cruel brother! had it not: been for 
* thee, I had not been thrown upon fo pernicious and fo 
‘ defpicable a plotter !~But proceed, Sir ; pray.proceed.’ ©. 
- At that part, Ganf thou, O fatal proguofficator! rel 


me where my purifhments sill end? — the-fighed : And . 


when I came to that fentence, Praying for my reformation, 


perbaps—Is that there? {aid fhe, fighing again——Wreteh- — 


ed man !— And fhed a tear for thee.——By my faith, Love- 
Jace, I believe fhe hates thee not! — She has at leaft a 
concesn, a generous concern, for thy future happinefs !— 

What .a noble creature haf thou.injured ! — 
She made a very fevere refletion upon me, on read- 
ing thefe words— On your kuees, for me, beg ber pardon— 
+ You had all your leffons, Sir, faid fhe, when you came 
*, to redeem me — You was fo condefcending as to kneel : 
¢ I thought it was the effect of your own humanity, and 
* good-natured earneftnefs to ferve me: Excufe me, Sir, 
« I knew not, that it was in confequence of a prefcribed. 

* leffon.’ : : nee 
This concerned me not a little: I could not bearto be. 
thought fuch a wretched puppet, fuch a Jofeph Leman, 
fuch a Tomlinfon — I endeavoured therefore, with fome 
warmth, to clear myfelf of this reflection ; and fhe again 
atked my excufe: ‘ I was avowedly, the faid, the friend 
« of aman, whofe friendfhip, fhe had reafon-to be forry 
* to fay, was no credit.to any-hedy..” — And defired: me 
azo proceed. —.I did; but fared not: much better after- 
wards: For, i ere ee 
On that paffage, where you fay, I had always been. her 
friend and advocate, This was: her unanfwerable remark : 
« I find, Sir, by this expreffion, that he had always:de- 
« figns.againft me.; and that you all along knew: that he 
* had: Would to Heaven, you had had the goodnefs to 
« have contrived fome way, that might not: have endan- 
~® gered your. own fafety, ta gwe me. notice:of his bafe- 
‘. nefs, fince you approved not of it!. But you gentlemen, 
« I fuppofe, had: rather fee an mnocent fellow-creature 
* suined, than be thought capable of an-.action, which, 
‘"  § however 
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« however generous, ‘might.be likely tq loofen the bands 
© of a wicked friendfhip!” - 

After this fevere but juft releStion, I would have avoided 
reading the following, altho’ I had unawares begun the 
fentence (but fhe held me to it): What would I now give, 
bad I permitted you to have been a fuccefsful advocate! And 
this was her remark upon it—‘.So, Sir, you fee, if you 
‘ had been the happy means of preventing the evils de- 
‘figned me, you would have had your friend’s thanks 
* for it, when he came to his confideration. ‘This fatif- 
© fa&ion, I am perfuaded every-one, in the long ran, 
* will enjoy, who has the virtue to withftand, or prevent, 
‘ a wicked purpofe. I was obliged, J /ee, to your kind 
‘ wifhes—But it ‘was a point of honour with you to keep 
¢ his fecret ; the greater honour, perhaps, the viler the fecret. 
‘ Yet permit me to wifh, Mr. Belford, that you were ca- 
© pable of relifhing the pleafures that arife to a benevolent 
‘mind from virtuous friendthip !—None other is wor- 
¢ thy of the facred name. You feem an humane man: [ 
‘ hope, for your own fake, you will one day experience 
¢ the difference: And, when you do, think of Mifs Howe 
‘ and Clariffa Harlowe (I find you know much of my fad 
‘ ftory), who were the happieft creatures on earth in each 
© other’s friendfhip, till this friend of yours’-—And there 
fhe ftopt, and turned from me. : 
_ Where thou calleft thyfelf 4 villainous plotter; * Ta 
© take crime to himfelf, faid fhe, without fhame, O what 
¢ a hardened wretch is this man!’ | 

On that paffage, where thou fayeft, Let me know how 
fre bas beemtreated: If roughly, woe be to the guilty f this 
was her remark, with an air of indignation: ‘ Whata 
¢- man is your friend, Sir !—Is fuch a one as Se to fet him- 
‘ felf up te punifh the guilty ?— All the rough ufage I 
‘ could receive from them, was infinitely /-/’°—And there 
fhe ftopt, a moment or two: Then proceeding—* And 
‘ who fhall punifh Jia? What an affuming wretch !— 
¢ No-body but Aim/e/f is intitled to injure the innocent ?~ 
* He is, I fuppofe, on earth, to aé& the-part, which the 


'* malignant fiend is fuppofed to a&t below: Dealing out 


* punifhmeats, at his pleafure, to every inferior inftru- 
S ment of mifchief!’ _ : 
16 What, 
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What, thought I, have I been doing [shall,have this 
favage fellow ‘ain r ee been, arse bootys, im 
reading part of his letter to this fagacious lady !— Yet, if 
thou art angry, it can only, in reafon, be at thyfelf; for 
who would think I might not communicate fo. her fome 
of the leaft exceptionable parts of a lettex (as, proof.of 
thy fincerity in exculpating thyfelf from acriminal ¢charge}s- :- 
which thou wroteft to thy, friend,. to canvince Sigt-of. thy:.:- 
innocence? But a bad heart, and a bad caufe, are confound« 
ing things: And fo let us put it to-its proper account. .. -» . - 

I paffed over thy charge to me, to curfe them by the, - 
hour; and thy names of Dragon and Serpents, tho’ fo ap-. ... 
plicable; fince, had I read them, thou muft have been. 
{uppofed to know from the firft, what creatures they weres-:-: . 
vile fellow as thou wert, for bringing. fo much purity; 
among them! And I clofed with thy own concluding pa- .. 
ragraph, 4 line! Aline! A kingdom for @ line! &c.. Howe: 
ever telling her, fince fhe faw, that I qmitted fome fen. 
tences, that there were further vehemencesin it; butas _. 
they were better fitted to fhew to. me the fincerity of the. 
writer, than for fa delicate an ear as hers to hears, I chofe ta... 
pafs them over. | | ; oF ae 

You have read enough, faid fhe—He is a wicked, 
wicked man !—I fee he intended to have me in his power: 
at any rate; and I have no doubt of what his purpofes ; 
were, by what his ations have been. You know his. 
vile Tomlinfon, I fuppofe—you know—But what figui- 7 
fies talking ?——Never was there fuch a premeditately falfe | .: 
heart in man [Nothing can be truer, thought I!) :. Whats: , 
has he not vowed! What has he not invented! And all: ¢- 
for what ?— Only, to ruin a poor young creature, :whon . 
he ought to have protected ; and whom he had fir. dey: 5. 
prived of all other protection ? ‘ce ere 

She arofe, and turned from me, her handkerchjef. at. _.-. 
her eyes: And, after a paufe, came towards .me again-—--, . 
“TI hope, faid fhe, I talk to a man, who has a better. - j. 
‘ heart: And I thank you, Sir, for all your kind, thot «:: 
* ineffectual, pleas in my favour formerly, whether the - 
* motives for them were compaffion, or principle, or both. . . 
© That they were ineffectual, might very. probably be 
“ owing to your want of earneftnels; and shat, as you 

| = * might 


— 
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‘ migh6 Biink,-te my wart’ of merit, I might not, in 
* your eye; deferve to be faved !|—I might appear to you 
‘ a giddy creature, who had run away from her true and 
‘ riatural friends ; and who therefore onght to take the 
* cosfequerice of the lot fhe had drawn.” ae 

I.-was afraid, for thy fake, to let her know how very 
earnet! I -had'been: But ‘affured her, that I had been hes 
zeatens friend j-and-that my motives were founded upon 
a merit, that, -¥ believed, was never equalled: That, 


however indefeniible: Mr. Lovelace was, he had always 


done’ juftice te her virtue: That to a full conviction of 
her untainted honour it was owing, that he fo earneftly 
defeat to call fo-ineftimable a jewel his —And was pro-. 
ceeding,‘ when fhe again cut me fhort— _ = 
- Bnowgh, and too- much, of this fubjecé, Sin!—If he 
will: sever more let me behold his face, that is all I have 
now to ak of him.—Indeed, indeed, clafping her hands, 
I aver wil, if I can, by any means not criminally de- 
fperate, avoid it. | 
What could I fay for thee ?—There was no room, how- 
ever,‘ at that time, to touch this ftring again, for fear of 
bringing upon myfelf a prohibition, not only of the fub- 
jet, buat of ever attending her again. _ 
I:gave fome diftant intimations of money-matters. I 
fhould have told thee, that, when I read to her that paff- 
age, where thou biddeft me force what {ums upon her 
can get: her to take—the repeated, No, no, no, no! feve- 


tal times with great quicknefs; and I durft no more than 


juft iatimateiit again—and that fo darkly, as left her room 
to feewm not to underftand me. tae 
Agdeéd:I know not the perfon, man or woman, I fhould 
be fo-much afraid of difobliging, or incurring a cenfure 
from, as from her. She has fo much true dignity in her 
maniier, without pride or arrogance ; which, in thofe who 
have either, one-is tempted to mortify ; fuch a piercing 
fhe cosiimands all‘ one’s reverence, ees a 
Mrethiriks Ihave a kind of holy love for this angel of a 
woman:; and it is matter of aftonifhment to me, that thou 


couldft converfe. with her.a quarter of an hour together, 


and hold thy devalith ofes, 
oy oe =e Guarded 


eye, yet {oftened: fo fweetly with rays of benignity, that 
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Guarded as fhe was by piety, prudence, virtue, dignity, 
family, fortune, and a purity of heart, that never woman 
before her boafted, what a true devil matt he be (yet F 
doubt I fhall make thee proud !), who could refolve to 
break thro’ fo many fences! 

For.my own. part, Iam more and more 2 feasible, that I 
ought not to have contented myfelf with reprefexting 
againft, and expofiulating with thes upon, thy bafe inter- 


_ tions: And indeed I had it in my head, more.than once, 


" to try to do fomething for her. But, wretch that I was! 
I was with-held: by notions of .falfe-honour, as the juftly 
reproached me, becaufe of thy own voluatary communi- 
cations. to me of thy purpofes: And then, as fhe was 
brought into fuch-a curfed houfe, and. was fo. watched by 
thyfelf, as well as by thy infernal agents, I thought 
- (knowing my man!), that I fhould only accelerate the in- 
tended mifchiefs.—Moreover, finding thee fo much over- 
-aiwed by her virtue, that thou hadft not, at thy fir/ carry- 


_ ing her thither, the courage to attempt her; and that fhe 


had, more than once, without knowing thy bafe views, 
obliged thee to abandon them, and to.refolve to do her 
juftice, and thyfelf honour; I hardly doubted, that her 
merit would be triumphant at laft. 

It is my opinion (if thou holdeft thy purpofes to marry), 
that thou canft not do.better, than to procure thy real 
aunts, and thy real coufins, to pay her a vifit, and to -be 
thy advocates: But, if they decline perfonal vifits, letters 
from them, and from my Lord M. fupported. by Mifs 
Howe’s intereil, may, perhaps, effect a in: thy 
favour. 

But thefe are only my hopes, founded on what I wif 
for thy fake. The lady, I really think, would choofe 


death rather than thee: And the two women are of opi- 


nion, tho’ they know not half of what fhe has fuffered, 
that her heart is aQually broken. 

At taking my leave, I tendered my beft fervices to het 
and befought her to permit me frequently to inquire after 
her health. 

She made me no anfwer, but by bowing her head. 
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LETTER XLVI | 

Mr. Betrorp, To Rosert Lovgxrace, Ejg; : 

Wednefday, Faly 19. 

THs morning I took chair to Smith’s ; and, being 

told,.that the. lady had a very bad night, but was 

up,. I fent:for‘her worthy apothecary ; who, on his com- 

ingsto.me, approving of my propofal of calling in Dr. H. 
I bid the:women acquaint her with the defigned vifit. 

' It feems, the was at. firft difpleafed ; yet withdrew her 
objeftion:: But, after a paufe, atked them, What the 
fhoeid. do? She had effets of value, fome of which fhe 
intended, as foon as fhe coudd, to turn into money ; but, 
tdi, then,. had. not 2 fingle guinea to give the Doétor for 
his: fee:: 

Mrs. Lovick: faid, fhe had ave guineas by her: They 
were at her fervice. 

She would accept of three, fhe faid, if fhe would take 
that (pulling a diamond ring from her finger), till fhe re~ 
paid. her ;. bat on no other terms. 

‘Having been told, I was-below: with Mr. Goddard, 
fhe defired : to. fpeale one word with me, before fhe faw 
the Doctor. 

She -was fittmg m an iow chaie leaning her head on 
a pillow ; Mrs. Smith and the widow on each fide her 
ehair:; her narfe, with a phial’ of hartthorn, behind her ; 
m her own hand, her falts. 

| Rarfing her head at my entrance, fhe inquired, If the 
Dofor knew Mr. Lovelace ? 

I told her, No; and that I believed you never -faw him 
= your life. 7 

: Was the Doctor my friend ? ' 

Hie was; and.avery worthy and fkilfal man. I named 
him for his:eminence in his profeffion: And Mr. Goddard 
faid, he knew not a better phyfician. - 

(oll reve. bot one condition: to make before I fee the 
geneleman:s. that -he refufe. not his fees from nie. If I 
am poor, Sir, I am proud. I will not be under obit- 
gation. You may believe, Sir, Iwill not. I. fufter this 
vifit, becaufe I would not appear ingrateful to the few 


friends I have left, nor. obitinate to fach. of my relations, 
as 
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as may fome time hence, . for. their priyate fatisfaction, 
inquire after my ‘behaviour in my fick hours.” So, Siz, 
you know the condition. And don’t let me be ‘véked : 
I am very ill; and cannot debate the matter, 

Seeing her ‘fo determined, 1 told a If it mult be fox 
it fhould, = ° * 

Then, Sir, ‘the ce ere may come. But’ fhall noe: 
be able to aniwer many queftions. — Nurfe, you can tell 


him, at the window there, what a night I have had, ‘and 


how I have been for two days paft. And Mr. Goddard, 
if he be here, can let him know what I have taken. Pray 
let mé be as little queftioned, as poffible. - 

The Doétor paid his refpeéts to her, with the gentle- 
manly addrefs for which he is ‘noted: And fhe caf. up 
her fweet eyes to him, with that benignity which accom- 
panies her every gracefullook, = * 

I would have retired; but the forbid it. 

He took her hand, the ily not of fo beautiful a whites FS 
Indeed, Madam, you are very low, faid he: But, give 
me leave to fay, ‘Fhat you can do more for yourfelf, than: 
all the faculty can do for you. 
~ He then withdrew to the window. And, after a fhort 
conference with the women, he turned to me, and to Mr. 
Goddard, at the other window: We can do nothing here, 
{peaking ‘low, but by cordials, and nourifhment. «What 
friends has the lady ? She feems to be a perfon of condi-. 
tion; and, ill as fhe is, a very fine woman. 
lady, I prefume ? . 

I whifperingly told him fhe was. That there were ex= 
traordinary circumftances in her cafe; as I would have ap- 
prifed him, had I met with him yefterday. That her friends 
were very cruel to her; but that fhe could not hear them 
named, without reproaching herfelf; tho’ they were much 
more to blame, than fhe. 

I knew I was right, faid the Door. A love- cafe, Mr, 
Goddard! A ‘love-cafe, Mr. Belford! There is one per- 
fon in the world, who can do her more. fervice, shah alt 
the faculty. 

Mr. Goddard faid, he had apprehended her diforder was 
in her mind; and had treated her accordingly : And then 
gold, the Dogtor, what he had done; Whick he he. approvio 
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of, again taking her charming hand, faid, My good young 
Lady, you will require very little of our afiiftance. You 
muft, in a great meafure, be your own dottrefs. Come, 
dar Madam (Forgive me the familiar tendernefs; your 
afpe€t commands love, as well as reverence; and a father 
of children, fome of them older than yaurfelf, may be 
éxcufed for them), chear up your fpirits. Refolve to do 
all in your power to be well ; and you'll foon grow better. ° 

You are very kind, Sir, faid fhe. I will take whatever 
you direc&t. My fpirits have been hurried. I fhall be 
better, I believe, before I am worfe. The care. of my 
good friends here, looking at the women, fhall not meet 
with an ingrateful return. 

The Doétor wrote. He would fain have declined his 
fee. As her malady, he faid, was rather to be relieved 
by the foothings of a friend, than by the prefcriptions of 
a phyfician, he fhould think himfelf greatly honoured to 
be adinitted rather to advi/e her in the ome charaéter, than 
to prefcribe to her in the other. 

She anfwered, That fhe fhould be always glad to fee fo 

humane a gentleman: That his vifits would keep ber in 
charity with bis fex: But that, were the to forget that he 
was her phyfician, fhe might be apt to abate of the con- 
fidence in his fkill, which might be neceffary to effet the 
amendment that was the end of his vifits. 
' And when he urged her ftill further, which he did in a 
very polite manner, and as pafling by the door two or three 
times a day, fhe faid, fhe fhould always have pleafure in 
confidering him in the kind light he offered himfelf to ber: 
That shat might be very generous in one perfon to offer, 
which would be as ungenerous in another to accept: That 
indeed fhe was not at prefent high in circumftance; and 
he faw by the tender (which he mu/? accept of), that the 
had greater refpect to ber own convenience, than to bis 
merit, or than to the plea/ure the fhould take in his vifits. 

We all withdrew together; and the Doétor and Mr. . 
Goddard having a great curiofity to know fomething more 
of her ftory, at the motion of the latter we went into a 
neighbouring coffee-houfe, and I gave them, in confi- 
dence, a bricf relation of it ; making all as light for you 
as I could ; and yet you'll fuppofe, that, in order to do bug 

| ; common 
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common juftice to the lady’s. charader, heavy me bad 


that light. c: 

a 2 bree 0 ’ clock, afternoon. . 

a | yUST now called again at.Smith’s ; . and am told fhe 
1s fomewhat better ;. which the attributed to the foothings 
of her Doétor. She expreffed herfelf highly pleafed: with 
both gentlemen ; a ; and faid, that their bebaviopr ta: hex 
was perfectly paternal._— 

- Paternal, poor lady !-— Never having been, till very 
lately, fram under her parents wings, and. now abandon’d 
by all her friends, the is. for finding out fomething parer- 
mal and maternal in every one (the latter qualities in. Mrs. 
Lovick and Mrs. Smith), to fupply. to herfelf the. father 
and mother her dutiful heart pants after! | 

Mrs, Smith tald me, that, after we were gone, the. gave 
the keys of her trunks and ‘drawers to her and the widow 
Lovick, and defired them to take an inventory of them 3 
which they did, in her prefence. . 

They alfo informed me,.'That the had requefted them 
to find her a pprchafer for two rich drefs’d fuits; one 
never worn, the other not above once or twice. 

This fhock’d me exceedingly: Perhaps it may thee a 
dittle |! !—Her reafon for fo doing, fhe told them, was, 
‘That fhe fhould never live to wear them : That her fifter, 
and other relations, were above wearing them: That her 
mother would not endure in her fight any-thing that was 
hers: That fhe wanted the money: That fhe would not 


be obliged to any-body, when the had effeéts by: her; which _ 


fhe had no occafion for: And yet, faid fhe, I expect nat, 
that they will fetch a price anfwerable to their value.: ~ 

They were both very much concerned, as they own’d’; 
and afked my advice upon it : And the richnefs of her. ap- 


parel having given them a ftill higher notion of her rank, | 


than they had before, they fuppofed fhe mui: be. af 
quality ; ; and again wanted to know her ftory. 

I told them, ' That fhe was indeed a-lady of : family and 
| fortune : I fill gave them room to-fuppate het married : 
But left it to: het te tell them all-in her own time and 
manner: All I would fay, was, That fhe had been very 
wilely treated ; ecicruee it not ; ; and was all it innocence and 
Purity. | | | 
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~ You may fappofe, that they both expreffed their afto- 
nifhment, that there could be a man in the world, who 
could ill treat fo fine a creature. 
*..As to difpofing of the two fuits of apparel, I told Mrs. 
Smith, ‘That fhe fhould pretend, that, upon inquiry, the 
had found a friend, who would purchafe the richelt of 
them; but (that jhe might not mifirsf) would fland upon 
a good bargain. And haying twenty guineas about me, 
I teft them with her, in part of payment; and bid her 
pretend to get her to part. with it for as littl more-as fhe 
could indace her to take. PS 
Lam fetting out for Edgware with poor Belton—More 
of whem in my next. 1 fhall return to-morrow; and 
leave This in readinefs for your meffenger, if he hall call 
in my abfence. Adieu! | 


LETTER XLVI. 
Mr, Loverace, To Joun Berrorp, £/9; 
, (ln Anfwer to Letter xlvi.} 
M. Hall, Wedn. night, Fuly 19. 
‘T HOU ‘mightft well apprehend, that I thould think 
thou wert playing me booty, in communicating my 
Jetter to the lady. 

Thou afkeft, Who would think thou mightft not read 
to her the leaft exceptionable parts of a letter written in 
amy own defence to thee ?—S'// tel] thee who— The man, 
who,’ in the fame letter that he atks this queftion, tells 
the friend whom he expofes to her refentment, ‘“ That 
‘© there.is {uch an air of levity runs thro’ his moft ferious 
“ Jetters, that thofe of his are /eaft fit to be feen, which 
*¢ ought to be. mof to bis credit:” And now, what 
thinkeft thou of thy felf-condemned folly’? Be, however, 
I charge thee, more circum{ped for the future, that fo this 
clumfy error may ftand fingly by itfelf. 


© Etris.painful to her. to think of me!” « Libertine 
.-4s0eh!”.; .“ So pernicious and fo defpicable a plotter !” 


< A man whofe friendfhip is no credit to any-body!” 
“© Harden'd wretch!” ‘ The devil's counterpart!” “A 
‘¢ wicked, wicked man !’*— But-did the, could the, dared 
fhe, to fay of imply all this?—And fay it toa man whom te 
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praifes for humanity, and prefers to myfelf for that vir- 
tue; when all the humanity 4e thews, and (Le knows it 
too, 1s by my direCtion—So robs me of the credit of my 
own works? Admirably intitled, all this fhews her, to 
thy tefinement upon the words refentment and: revenge. 


But thou wert always aiming and blundering at fomething . 


thou never couldft make out. : 

The praife thou, giveft to-her izgenuoufze/s, ts another 

-of thy peculiars. I think not as thou doft, of her tell-tale 

recapiwlations and exclamations:—What end can they 
anfwer ?— Only that thou haft an Ao/y love [The devil 
fetch thee for thy oddity!], or itis extremely provoking 
to fuppofe one fees fuch a charming creature ftand up- 
right before a hibertine, and talk of the fin againft her, 
that cannot be forgiven !—I wifh at my heart, that thefe 
chafte ladies would havea little modefty in their anger !— 
It would found very ftrange, if I Robert Lovelace fhould 
pretend to have more true delicacy, in a point that re- 
quires the utmoft, than Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 

‘I think I will put it into the head of her Nurfe Norton, 
and her Mifs Howe, by fome one of my agents, to chide 
the dear novice for her proclamations. | 

But to’ be ferious ; Let me tell thee, that fevere as fhe 
is, and faucy, in afking fo contemptuoufly, “ What 4 
** man is your friend, Sir, to fet himfelf to punifh guilty 
<* people!” I will never forgive the curfed woman, who 
could commit this laft horrid violence on fo excellent & 
creature. ., one 

The barbarous infults of the two nymphs, in their 
vifits to her; the choice of the moft execrable den that 
could be found out, in order, no doubt, to induce her to 
go back to theirs; and the ftill more execrable attempt, 
to propofe to her a man who would pay the debt; a 
{nare, I make no queftion, laid for her defpairing and re- 
fenting heart by that devilifh Sally (thinking her, no 
doubt, a woman), in order to ruin her with me; and to 
provoke me, ina fury, to give her up to their remorfelefs 
cruelty ; are outrages, that, to exprefs myfelf in her ftyle, 
I never caz, never w#/l, forgive. 

But as to thy opinion, and the two womens at Smith's, 
that her heart is broken; that is the true womens !an- 
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guage: I wonder how ¢ox cameft into it: Thou who 
haft {een and heard of fo many female deaths and revival. 
I'll tell thee what makes again this notion of theirs. 
. Her time of life, and charming conftitution: ,The 
good fhe ever delighted to do, and fancied fhe was born 
to do:: And which fhe may ftill continue to do, to as 
high.a degree as ever; nay, higher ; fince I am no fordid, 
varlet, thon, knoweft: Her religious turn; a turn that 
will always teach her to bear inevitable evils with patience; 
The contemplation upon her laf noble triumph over me, 
and over the whole crew ; and upon her fucceeding efcape 
from us all: Her will unviolated; And the inward pride, 
of having not deferved the treatment fhe has met with... | 
- .How is it poffible to imagine, that a woman, who has 
all thefe confelatories to reflect upon, will die of a broken 
heart ? re : 
On the contrary, I make no doubt, but that, as the 


-yecovers from the dejeétion into which this Jaf {curvy 


villainy (which none but wretches of her own fex could 
have been guilty of ), has thrown her, returning Love will 
re-enter her time-pacified mind: Her thoughts will 
then turn once more on the conjugal pivot: Of courfe 
fhe will have livelier notions in her head; and thefe will 
make her perform all her circumvolutions with eafe and 
pleafure ; tho’ not with fo high a degree of either, as 
# the dear proud rogue could have exalted herfelf above 
the reft of her fex, as fhe turned round. 

Thou afkeft,.on reciting the bitter invectives that the 
lady made againft thy poor friend (ftanding before her, 
I fuppofe, with thy fingers in thy mouth), What couldf 
thon yag. FOR me? — — 

:s Have I not, in my former letters, fuggefted an hun- 
dred things, which a friend, i earneff to vindicate or ex- 
cafe a friend, might fay, on fuch an occafion ? 

-. But now to current topics, and the prefent ftate of 
matters here — It is true, as my fervant told thee, that 
Mifs Howe had engaged, before this curfed woman's of- 
ficioufnefs, to ufe lier intereft with her friend in my.be- 
half: And yet fhe told my coufins, in the vifit they made 
her, that it was her opinion, that fhe would never for- 
give me, ne ateae , 
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I long to know what Mifs. Howe ‘wrote. to her friend,? | 


in order to induce. her to marry the-de/preable plotter; the 
man whofe friendfbip is no credit to any-body ; the wicker, 
 ewicked- man. Thou hadft the two ‘letters in thy hand. 
Had: they been in mine, the feal would have yielded to 
the touch of my warm finger [Perhaps without the hekp 
of the poft-office bullet], and the folds, as other plications 
have dome,‘ open’d of ‘themfelves, to oblige my ¢uridfiry. 
& wicked omiffion, Jack, not to contrive to fend them. 
down to me, by man and horfe! Ik might have -pafled, 
that the meffenger, who brought the fecond letter, took 
them both back. I could have returned them by another, 
when copied, as from Mifs Howe, and no-body but my- 
felf and thee the wifer. ~ a hn See, es 
- My two aunts, finding-the treaty, upon the fuccefs of 
which they have fet their foolith hearts, likely to run into 
length, are about departing to their own feats; having 
taken from me the beft fecurity the nature of the cate 
will admit of, that is to fay, my word, to marry the lady, 


if fhe will have me, | | | 
- All I have to do, in my prefent uncertainty, is, to 
brighten up my faculties, by filing off the ruft they have 
contracted by the. town fmoke, a long imprifonment: in 
my clofe attendance. to fo little purpofe on my fair per- 
verfe ; -and to brace up, if I can, the relaxed fibres of 
my mitd, which have been twitch’d and convuls’d like 
the nerves of fome tottering paralytic, by means of the 
tumults fhe has excited in it; that fo I may be able to 
prefent to her a hufband as worthy as I can be of her.ac- 
€eptance; or, if the reject me, be ina capacity te, re- 
fume my ufual gaiety of heart, and fhew others of the 
mifleading fex, that Iam not difcouraged by. the. diffi- 
culties I have met, with from this {weet individual of it, 
from endeavouring to make myfelf as acceptable to them 
as before. De uae ei sain 

In this latter cafe, one tour.to France and Italy, I dare 
fay, will do the bufinefs. . Mifs Harlowe. will by , that 
time have forgotten’ ail the has futfered from the,ingrate- 
‘ful Lovelace : Tho’ it will be impoffible that her Lovelace 
“fhould ever forget a woman, whofé equal he defpairs to 
meet with, were he to travel from one end of the world 
.to the other, I 
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. 1f--thow contimaek paying-of the lieavy debts my Ion 
letters, for fo many weeks ‘together, have made thee pri i 
gader, I will endeavour to reftrain myfelf in‘the defires ¥ 
have (imrportumate ias they aré) of poing to towh; -to 
throw myfelf at the feet of ny fout’s beloved: Po/icy, 
and: ene /ty,. both joia to firengthen the reftraint my own 


| premife and thy engagement have laid me under on this 


head. I would not afreth. provoke: On the contrary, 
would give time-for her refentments to fabfide, that {fo all 
that follows.may be her own. att and deed, ge 2 
eee 
Hrcgman [T have a mortal averfion to that fellow 'T 
has, by a lie which I have juft now received, requelted 
an interview with me on Friday at Mr. Dormer’s, as at 
4 common friend's. Does the bufinefs he wants to meet 
me upon, require that it fhauld be at a remmon friend's ?— 
A challenge implied ;. i’n’t it, Belford ?—-I fhall not be 
civil tohim, I doubt. He has been an intermeddler t—— 
Then I envy him on Mifs Howe's accoynt : For if I havg 
a right notjon of this Hickman, it is impoflible that thas 
virago can everlovehim, == ~~ oe 
' A charming encouragement for a. man of. intrigue, 
when he has reafon to believe, that the woman he has a 
view upon has no love for her husband ! What good pring 
ciples muft that wife have, who is kept in againit tempta- 
tion by a fenfe of her duty, and plighted faith, where afte: 
@ion hasnohold of her$: 2.) 0,2 fy. 
 Py’ythee let’s know, very particularly, how it ‘fares 
with poor Belton.—’Tis an hhoneft fellow.— Something 
thore than his Thomafine feems to ftick with him. 
*:'Tourville, Mowbray, and myfelf, pafs oa oe tume 
as pleafantly as pofibly we cap without,thee. I with we 
don’t add’ to Lord M.'s gouty days by the joy we give 
him. . Sey witty Oe a ES eB. ee a ae - 4 
- This is one advantage, as I believe: I have elfewhere 
obferved, that we male-delinquents in love-matters have 
of the’ other fex :-—For while they, poor things! fit fight 
ing iri holes and corners, or run to woods.and groves to 
bemoan themfelves for their baffled hopes, we can rant 
and roar, himt ayd hawk; and, by new loves, banifh from 
our Hearts all remembrance of the old ones. 
‘Merrily, 
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~ Merrily, however, as we pafs our time, my reflectione 
upon the injaries done to this noble creature bring a quatm 
upon my heart very often. But I. know fhe’ will permée 
me to make her amends, after fhe has plagued me neasee 
ly ; ; and that's my confolation. a 

An, honeft fellow ftill! — Clap si wings and cow, 
| Jack J — 


, Cee TER XUX. 
| Mife Howe, cals CLARISSA Hivtows a 


| Thurfday.morn. Fuly 20. 

W# AT, my’ ‘deareft creature, have been your fuffer~ 

in gs !——What muft have been your anguifh on fo 

difgraceful an ealts committed in the open ftreets, and 
in the open day [ 

- No end, I think, of the dudetenved calamities of a 

dear foul, who has been { anhappily driven and betrayed 
into the hands of a vile libertine! How was I fhocked 
at the receiving of your letter written by another hand, 
and only diétated by you!—You mutt be very ill. ‘Nor 
is it to be wondered at. But I hope it is rather from 
hurry, and furprize, and lownefs, which may be over- 
come, than from a grief given way to, which may be at- 
tended with effects I cannot bear to think of... 
- But whatever you do, my dear, you muft not defpond i f 
Indeed you muf not defpond! Hitherto you have been 
in no fault: But defpair would-be all your own; and the 
worft fault yau can be guilty of. 

_ Tcannot bear to look upon another hand inftead of yours. 
My dear creature, fend me a few lines, tho’ ever fo few, 
in your own hand, if pofiible—For they will revive my. 
heart ; efpecially if they can sae Gaal me of ‘your, amended 
health... 

T expect your anfwer to my letter of the 1 ath. We 
all expe& it with impatience. 

His relations are perfons of /o much honour—They ; are 
fo very earneft to rank you among them—The wretch isfo 
wery penitent: Ewery one of his family fays he is — Your 
ewe are fo implacable—Your laft diftrefs, tho’ the confe- 
quence of his former villainy, yet neither brought on by 

“his 
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his dire€tion, nor with his knowlege; and fo much re. 
fented by him—That my mamma is abfolutel y of orinion, 
that you /bould be his—Ef{pecially if, yielding to my withes, 
as in my letter, and thofe of all his friends, you would 
have complied, had it not been for this horrid arreft. 

I will inclofe the copy of the letter I wrote to Mifs 
Montague laft Tuefday, on hearing that no-body knew 
what was become of you; and the anfwer to it, under- 
written and figned by Lord M. and Lady Sarah Sadleir, 
and Lady Betty Lawrance, as well as by the young ladies 
-—And alfo by the wretch himfelf. 

T own, that I like not the turn of what he has written 
to me; and before I will further intereft myfelf in his 
favour, I have determined to inform myfelf, by a friend, 
from his own mouth, of his fincerity, and whether hie 
whole inclination be in his requeft to me,: exclufive of the 
wifbes of his relations. Yet my heart rifes againft him, 
on the fuppofition that there is the fhadow of a reafon for 
fuch a queftion, the lady Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. — But, 
Ithink, with my mother, that marriage is now the only 
means left-to make your future life tolerably ealy—ha 
there is no faying—In the eye of the world itfelf, his dif- 
graces, in that cafe, will be more than yours.—And to 
thofe who know you, glorious will be your triumph. 

I am obliged to accompany my mother foon to the Tile 
of Wight. My aunt Harman is in a declining way, and 
infifts upon feeing us both; and Mr. Hickman too, I 
think. 

His fifter, of whom we had heard fo much, witheher 
Lord, were brought t’other day to vifitus, She ftrangely 
likes me, orfays fhe does. © 

I can’t fay, but that I think fhe anfwers the excellent 
character we have heard of her. 

‘It would be death to me to fet out for the little ifland, 
and not fee you firft: And yet my mother (fond of exert- 
ing an authority, that fhe herfelf, by that exertion, often 
brings into queftion) infifts, that my next vifit to you 
muf? be a congratulatory one, as Mrs. Lovelace. | | 

‘When I know what will be the refult of the quettions to - 
be put in my name to that wretch, and what is your mind 


on my letter of the 13th, I fhall tell you more of mine. 
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The bearer promifes to make fo much difpatch, as to 
attend you this very afternoon. May he return with good 
tidings to ee ee ee 
; | Wourever-affeionate 
oe .. .., Anna Howe, 
ee ee see 
. Mifs Crarissa Hartowe, Jo Mifs Howe. 


Thurfday afternoon. 


OU opprefs me, my deareft Mifs Howe, by your 
flaming, yet fteady love. I will be very brief, be- 


caufe I am not well ; yet a good deal better than I was ;_ 


and becaufe I am preparing an anfwer to yours of the 
13th. Bat, beforehand, I muft tell you, my dear, I will 
not have that man — Don’t be angry with me. — But in- 
deed I won’t. So let him be afked no queftions about 
me, | befeech you. 

I do xot defpond, my dear. I hope I may fay, J w// 
not defpond. Is not my condition greatly mended? I 
thank Heaven it is! = Se 

I am no prifoner now in a vile houfe. Iam not now 
in the power of that man’s devices. I am not now 
obliged to hide myfelf in corners for fear of him. One 
of his intimate companions is become my warm friend, 
and engages to keep him from me, and that by his own 
confent. I am among honeft people. I have all my 
cloaths and effects reftored me. The wretch himfelf bear 
teftimony to my honour. | , 

Indeed I am very weak and ill: But I have an excel- 
lent phyfician, Dr. H. and as worthy an apothecary, Mr. 
Goddard.—T heir treatment of me, my dear, is perfeCdy 
paternal !—My mind too, I can find, begins to ftrengthen: 
And methinks, at times, I find myfelf fuperior to my 
calamities. | 
_.I hall have finkings fometimes. I muft expe& fuch. 
And my father’s malediét----- But you will chide me for 
introducing that, now I am enumerating my comforts. 

But I charge you, my dear, that you do not fuffer my 
calamities to fit too heavy upon your own mind: If you do, 
that will be to new-point fome of thofe arrows, that have 
been blunted, and loft their fharpnefs. | If 
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If you would contribute to my happinefs, pive way, my 
dear, to your oun ; and to the chearful profpects before you! 

You will think very meanly of your Clarifia Harlowe, 
if you do not believe, that the greateft pleafure fhe can re- 
ceive in this life, is in your profperity and welfare. Think 
not of me, my only friend, but as we were in times paft: 
And fuppofe me gone a great, great way off !—A long 
journey !— How often are the deareit of friends, at their 
country’s call, thus parted,---with a certainty for years--- 
with a probability for ever! t an. 

Love me ftill, however. But let it be with a weaning 
love. I am not what I was, when we were infeparable 
lovers, as I may fay.---Our views mutt now be different. 
---Refolve, my dear, to make a worthy man happy, be- 
caufe a worthy man muft make you fo.--And fo, my dearett: 
love, for the prefent adieu !---Adieu, my deareft love !--- 
But I fhall foon write again, I hope! ; 


LETTER LI. 
Mr. Betrorp, To Ropert Loverace, E/gs 


(In Anfwer to Letter xlviii.J 

| | : Thurfday, Fuly 20. 
| Fine: that part of your conclufion to poor Belton, 
where you inquire after him, and mention how mer- 
rily you, and the reft, pafs your time at M. Hall. He 
fetched a deep figh; Yex are all very Pappy | were his 
words :---I am forry they were his words; for, poor 
fellow, he is going very faft. Change of air, 4e hopes, 
will mend him, joined to the chearful company I have 

left him in. But nothing, I dare fay, will. | 

A confuming malady, and a confuming miftrefs, to an 
indulgent keeper, are dreadful things to ftruggle with 
both together: Violence muft be ufed to get rid of the 
latter : and yet he has not fpirit left him, to exert himfelf. 
His houfe is Thomafine’s houfe; not his. He has not 
been within -his doors for a fortnight paft. Vagabonding 
about from inn to inn; entering each for a bait only ; and 
ftaying two or three days without power to remove ; and 
hardly knowing which to go to next. His malady is 

within him ; and he cannot run away from it. - 
2 or 
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Her boys (once he thought them his) are fturdy enough 
to fhoulder him in his own houfe as they pafs by him. 
Siding with the mother, they in a manner expel him; 
and, in his abfence, riot away on the remnant of his 
‘broken fortunes. As to their mother, who was once fo 
tender, fo fubmiffive, fo ftudious to oblige, that we all 
pronounced him happy, and his courfe of life the eligible, 
- fhe is now fo termagant, {fo infolent, that he cannot con- 
tend with her, without doing infinite prejadice to his: 
health. A broken-fpirited defenfive, hardly a defenfive, 
therefore reduced to: And this to a heart, for fo many 
years waging offenfve war (nor valuing whom the oppo- 
nent), what a reduction !—Now comparing himfelf to the 
fuperannuated lion in the fable,. kick’d in the jaws, and 
laid fprawling, by the fpurning heel of an ignoble afs ! 

I have undertaken his caufe. He has given me leave, 
yet not without reluctance, to put him into poffeffion of his 
own hoafe; and to place in it for him his unhappy fifter, 
whom he has hitherto flighted, decaufe unhappy. It is 
hard, he told me (and wept, poor fellow, when he faid 
it), that he cannot be permitted to die quietly in his own 
houfe !---The fruits of bleffed keeping thefe ! — 


Tho’ but lately apprifed of her infidelity, it now comes © 


out to have been of fo long continuance, that he has no 
room to believe the boys to be his: Yet how fond did he 
ufe to be of them | 
‘ If I have occafion for your affiftance, and that of our 
compeers, in reinftating the poor fellow, I will give you 
notice. Mean time, I have juft now been told, that 
Thomafine declares fhe will not ftir: For, it feems, the 


fufpects that meafures will be fallen upon to make her quit. . - 


She is Mrs. Belton, fhe fays, and will prove her marriage. 

If the give herfelf thefe airs in his life-time, what . 
would fhe attempt to do after his death ? 

Her bovs threaten any-body, who fhall prefume to in- 
fult their mother, Their father (as they ca/l poor Belton) 
they fpeak of as an unnatural one. And their probably 
true father is for ever there, boffilely there, pafling for her 
coufin, as ufual : Now her proteing coufin. 

Hardly-ever, I dare fay, was there a keeper, that did 
not make a keeperefs; who lavifh’d away on her kept- 
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fellow, what fhe obtained from the extravagant folly of 
him who kepther. | 

I will do without you, if I can. ‘The cafe will be 
only, as I conccive, like that of the antient Sarmatians, 
retarning, after many years abfence, to their homes, their 
wives then in poffeffion of their flaves : So that they had. 
to contend not only with thofe wives, conf{cious of their 
infidelity, and with their faves, but with the children of 
thofe flaves, grown up to manhood, refolute to defend 
their mothers, and their long manumitted fathers. But 
the noble Sarmatians, fcorning to attack their flaves with 
equal weapons, only provided themfelves with the fame 
fort of whips, with which they ufed formerly to chaftife 
them. And, attacking them with them, the mifcreants 
fied before them.---In memory of which, to this day, the 
device on the coin in Novogrod in Ruflia, a city of the 
antient Sarmatia, is a man on horfeback, with a whip in 
his hand. 

The poor fellow takes it ill, that you did not prefs him 
more than you did, to be of your party at M. Hall. It 
is owing to Mowbray, he is fure, that he had fo very 
flight an invitation, from one whofe invitations ufed to 
be fo warm... | 

Mowbray’s fpeech to him, he fays, he never will for- 
give: “ Why, Tom,” faid the brutal fellow, with a curfe, 
“thou droopeft like a pip or roup-cloaking chicken. 
“ Thou fhouldit grow perter, or fubmit to a folitary qua- | 
“ rantine, if thou wouldft not infect the whole brood.” 

For my own part, only that this poor fellow is in di- 
ftrefs, as well in his affairs, as in his mind, or I fhould-be 
fick of you all. Such is the relifh I have of the con- 
verfation, and fuch my admiration of the deportment 
and fentiments of this divine lady, that I would forego a 
month, even of thy company, to be admitted into hers 
but for one hour: And I am highly in conceit with my- 
felf, greatly as I ufed to value thine, for being able, {pon- 
taneoufly, as I may fay, to make this preference. ) 

It is, after all, a devilifh life we have lived. And to 
confider how it all ends in a very few years: To fee what 
a ftate of ill health this poor fellow is fo foon reduced to: 
And then to obferve how every one of ye run away from 
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the unhappy being, as rats from a falling houfe, is fine 
comfort to help a man to look back upon companions ill- 
chofen, and a life mif-fpent ! 

. For my own part, if I can get fome good family to credit 
me with a filter or a daughter, as I have now an increafed 
fortune, which will enable me to propofe handfome fettle- 
ments, I will defert ye all; marry, and livea life of rea- 
fon, rather than a life of brute, for the time to come. 


LETTER LIL. 
Mr. BELFORD, Zo Ropert Loverace, Ef; 
Thurfday night. 
I Was forced to take back my twénty guineas. How 
the women managed it, I can’t tell (I fuppofe too 
readily found a purcha(er for the rich fuit) ; but fhe mif- 
trufted, that I was the advancer of the money; and would 
not let the cloaths go. But Mrs. Lovick has actually fold, 
for fifteen guineas, fome rich lace, worth three times the 
fam: Out of which fhe repaid her the money fhe bor- 
rowed for fees to the doctor, in an illnefs occafioned by 
the barbarity of the moft favage of men. Thou knoweft 
bis name! 

The Doétor called on her in the morning, it feems, and 
had a fhort debate with her about fees. She infifted, that 
he fhould take one every time he came, write or not write g 
miftrufting, that he only gave verbal directions to Mrs. 
Lovick, or the nurfe, to avoid taking any. 

‘He faid, That it would have been impoffible for him, 
had he not "been a phyfician, to forbear inquiries after the 
‘ health and welfare of fo excellent a perfon. He had not 
‘the thought of paying her a compliment in declining the 
offer’d fee: But he knew her cafe could not fo fuddenly 

vary, as to demand his daily vifits. She muft permit him, 
_therefore, to inquire after her health of the women be- 
low; and he muft not think of coming up, if he were 
to be pecuniarily vewarded for the fatistaction he was {o 
defirous to give himfelf. 

It ended in a compromife for a fee each other time.; 
Which the unwillingly fubmitted to; telling him, that tho’ 
fhe was at prefent defolate and in difgrace, yet her cir- 
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cumftances were, of right, high; and no expences could 
rife fo, as to be fcrupled, whether fhe lived or died. But 
fhe fubmitted, fhe added, to the compromife, in hopes to 
fee him as often as he had oppostunity; for fhe really 
Jooked upon him, and Mr. Goddard, from their kind 
and tender treatment of her, with a regard next to filial. 

I hope thou wilt make thyfelf acquainted with this 
worthy doctor, when thou comeft to town; and give him 
thy thanks, for putting her into conceit with the Sex that 
thou haft given her fo much reafon to execrate. 

Farcusl, 


LETTER LI | 
Mr. Love.ace, To Joun Berrord, E/93 


| M. Hall, Friday, Fuly 21. 

UST returned from an interview with this Hickman: 
J A precife fop of a fellow, as ftarch’d as his ruffles. 

Thou knoweft I love him not, Jack; and whom we 
-love not, we cannot allow a merit to; perhaps not the 
merit, they fhould be granted —However, I am in earnelt 
_ Whea I fay, that he feems to me to be fo fet, fo prim, fo 
affected, fo mincing, yet fo clouterly in his perfon, that I 
dare engage for thy opinion, if thou doft juftice to him, 
and to thyfelf, that thou never beheldeft fuch another, 

except in a pier-glafs. | 

Pil tell thee how I play’d him off, 

He came in his own chariot to Dormer’s; and we took 
a turn in the garden, at his requeft. He was devilith ce- 
-. gemonious, and made a bufhel of apologies for the free- 
dom he was going to take ; and, after haJf a hundred hums 
and haws, told me, that he came—that he came—to wait 
on me—at the requeft of dear Mi/s Howe, on the account 

_—on the account—-of Mifs Harlowe. _ 
Well, Sir, {peak on, faid I: But give me leave to fay,. 
that if your book be as long as your preface, it will take. 
up a week to read it. | 
This was pretty rough, thou’lt fay : But there’s nothing. 
like balking thefe formalifts at firft. When they’re put 
out of their road, they are filled with doubts of them-. 
felves, and can- never get into it. again: So that an 
EK 4. : honeft 
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honeft fellow, impertinently attacked, as I was, has all 
the game in his own hand, quite thre’ the conference. 

He ftroak’d his chin, and hardly knew what to fay. 
At laft, after parenthefis within parenthefis, apologizin 
for apologies, in imitation, I fuppofe,. of Swift's Digre™ 
fions in Praife of Digreffions,---I prefume, I prefume, Sir, 
you were privy to the vifit made to Mifs Howe by the 
young ladies your coufins, in the name of. Lord M..and 
"Lady Sarah Sadleir, and Lady Betty Lawrance ? 

I was, Sir: And Mifs Howe had a letter afterwards, 
figned by his Lordfhip and thofe Ladies, and underwrit- 
ten by myfelf. Have you feen it, Sir? 

I can’t fay butI have. It is the. principal caufe of this 
vifit: For Mifs'Howe thinks your part of itis written 
with fuch an air of levity---Pardon me, Sir,---that fhe 
knows not whether you are in earneft, or not, in your 
addrefs to 4er for her intereft to her friend (a). 

Will Mifs Howe permit me to explain myfelf in perfon 
to her, Mr. Hickman ? 

O Sir, by no means: Mifs Howe, I am fure, would 
not give you that trouble. 3 . 

I fhould not think it.a trouble. I will moft readily at- 
tend you, Sir, to Mifs Howe, and fatisfy her in all her 
{cruples. Come, Sir, I will wait upon you now. You 
have achariot. Are alone. We can talk as we ride. 

He hefitated, wriggled, winced, ftroaked. his ruffles, 
fet his wig, and pulled his neckcloth, which was long 
enough for a bib---I am not going direly back to Mits 
Howe, Sir. It will be as well, if you will be fo os as 
to fatisfy Mifs Howe by me. 

hat is it fhe fcruples, Mr. Hickman? 
_ Why, Sir, Mifs Howe obferves, that in your part of 
the letter, you fay---But let me fce, Sir: I have a copy 
of what you wrote---Pulling it out---Will you give: me 
leave, Sir ?---Thus you begin---Dear Mifs Howe — 

No offence, I hope, Mr. Hickman ? 

None in the leaft, Sir !---None at all, Sie! Taking 
aim, as it were to read. 

Do you ufe fpeétacles, Mr. Hickman? 

Speétacles, Sir! His whole broad face lifted up at me: 

| Spectacles ! 
(a) See p. 135. of this Vo.umes | 
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Speétacles !---What makes you afk me fuch a queftion ? 
Such a young man as [ ufe fpeétacles, Sir !— 

' They do in Spain, Mr. Hickman; young as well as” 
old ; to fave their eyes. ---- Have you ever read Prior's 
Alma, Mr. Hickman? 

I have, Sir :---Cu/fom is every-thing in nations, as well 
as with individuals: I know the meaning of your: que- 
ftion.---But ’tis not the Engi cuftom.— 

Was you evet in Spain, Mr. Hickman ? > 

No, Sir: I have been in Holland. 

In Holland, Sir !---Never in France or Italy ?---I was 
refolved to travel with him into the land of Puzzledom. 

No, Sir, I cannot fay I have, as yet. 

‘That’s a wonder, Sir, when on the continent ! 

, I went on a particular affair: I was obliged to return 
oon. 

Well, Sir; you was going to read---Pray be pleafed to 
proceed. | 

Again he took aim, as if his eyes were older than the reft 


— of him; and read, Aftir what is written above, and figned 


by names and charaéers of fach unqueftionable bonour---To 
be fure, taking off his eye, no-body queftions the honour 
of Lord M. ror that of the good ladies, who figned the 
letter. 7 

I hope, Mr. Hickman, no-body queftions mine neither ? 

If you pleafe, Sir, I will read on :---2 might have been 
excufed figning a xame, almoft as hateful to myfelf [You 
are pleafed to fay], as 1 KNOW it is to You— 

Well, Mr. Hickman, I muft interrupt you at this place. 
In what I wrote to Mifs Howe, I diftinguifh’d the word 
know. I had a reafon for it. Mifs Howe has been very 
free with my character. I have never done her any 
harm. I take it very ill of her. And I hope, Sir, you 
come in her name to make excufes for it. 

Mifs Howe, Sir, is a very polite young lady. She is 
not accuftomed to treat any gentleman’s character unbe- 
comingly. | 

Then J have the more reafon to take it amifs, Mr. 
Hickman. : 

Why, Sir, you know the friendfhip —= | 
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No friendfhip fhould warrant fuch freedoms as Mifs 
Howe has taken with my character. | : 

I believe he began to wifh he had not come near me, 
He feemed quite difconcerted. 

Have you not heard Mifs Howe treat my name with 

reat — . 

Sir, I come not to offend os affront you: But you 
know what a love there is between Mifs Howe and Mifs 
Harlowe.---I doubt, Sir, you have not treated Mifs Har- 
lowe, as fo fine a young lady deferved to be treated: And 
if love for her friend has made Mifs Howe take freedoms, 
as you call them, a generous mind, on fuch an occafion, ~ 
will rather be forry for having given the cau/e, than— 

I know your confequence, Sirf — But I'd rather have 
this reproof from a lady, than froma gentleman. I have 
a great defire to wait upon Mifs Howe. I am perfuaded 
we fhould foon come to a good underftanding. Generous 
minds are always of kin. I know we fhould agree in 
every-thing. Pray, Mr. Hickman, be fo kind as to in- 
troduce me to Mrfs Howe. 

Sir—I can fignify your defire, if you pleafe, to Mifs. 
Howe. 

Do fo. Be pleafed to read on, Mr. Hickman. 

He did very formally, as if I remembered not what I 
had written ; and when he came to the paffage about the 
halter, the parfon, and the hangman, reading it, Why, 
Sir, fays he, does not this look like a jeft ?—Mifs Howe 
thinks it does. It is not in the lady’s poaver, you know, 
Sir, to doom you’to the gallows. ; 

Then, if it were, Mr. Hickman, you think fhe would ? 

You fay here to Mifs Howe, proceeded he, that Mifs 
Harlowe is the mof? injured of her fex. I know from Mifs 
Howe, that the highly refents the injuries you own: In- 
fomuch that Mifs‘ Howe doubts that fhe fhall ever prevail 
upon her to overlook them: And as your family are all 
defirous you fhould repair her wrongs, and likewife defire 
Mifs Howe’s interpofition with her friend: Mifs Howe 
fears, from this part of your letter, that you are too much 
in jeft; and that your offer to de her juftice, is rather in 
eompliment to your friends intreaties, than proceeding 
from your own inclinations: And fhe defires to know 

. your 
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your true fentiments on this occafion, before fhe interpofes. 
further. a: | 

Do you think, Mr. Hickman, that, if I am capable of 
deceiving my own relations, I have fo much obligation to 
Mifs Howe; who has always treated me with great free- 
dem,. as to acKnowlege to ser, what Edon’t to them? 

Sir, I beg pardon :——But Mifs Howe thinks, that, as 
you have written to her, fhe may afk you, by me, for an: 
explanation of what you have written. | 

You fee, Mr. Hickman, fomething ef me. — Do yes 
think I am in jeft, or in earneft? , 

I fee, Sir, you are a gay gentleman, of fine fpirits,. 
and all That— All I beg in Mifs Howe’s name, is, to 
know, if you really, and bona fide, join with your friends,, 
in defiring her to ufe her intereft to recencile you to Mils 
Harlowe ? 

I fhould be extremely glad to be reconciled to Mifs. 
Harlowe; and fhould owe great obligations to Mifs Howe,. 
if fhe could bring about fo happy an event. 

— Well, Sir, and you have no objeétions to marriage, I 
prefume, as the terms of that reconciliation? ' 

I never liked matrimony in my life. I muft be plaim 


_ with you, Mr. Hickman. 


I am forry for it: 1 think it a very happy ftate. 
~ J hope you will find it fo, Mr. Hickman. 
I doubt not but I fhall; Sir. And ¥ dare fay, fo would 


you, if you were to have Mifs Harlowe. 


Hf I could be happy in it with any-body, it would be 


with Mifs Harlowe. 


I am furprifed, Sir!—'Then, after all, you don’t think 
of marrying Mifs Harlowe !—After the hard ufage— . 

‘What hard ufage, Mr. Hickman? I don’t doubt but a 
lady of her nicenefs has reprefented what would appear 
trifles to any other, in a very ftrong light. 


:. “If whae [ have had hinted to me, Sir—Excufe me— 
has been offered to the lady, fhe has more than trifles to 
‘complain of. - 

Let me know what you have heard, Mr. Hickman? 


I will very truly anfwer to the accufations. 

Sir, you know. beft what you have done: You own 
the lady is the moft ixgured, as well as the moft deferving, © 
of ber fer, | K.6 Ido, 
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I do, Sir; and yet, I would be glad to know what you 
have 4eard; for on that, perhaps, ‘depends my anfwer to 
the queftions Mifs Howe puts to me by you. . 

Why then, Sir, fince you afk it, you cannot be dif- 
pleafed if I anfwer you :—In the firft place, Sir, you will 


acknowlege, I fuppofe, that you promifed Mifs Harlowe 


Marriage, and all That? 7 

~ Well, Sir, and I fuppofe what you have to charge me 
with, is, That I was defirous to have a// That, without 
marriage. | 

Cot-fo, Sir, I know you are deemed to be a man of 
wit: But may I not afk, if thefe things fit not too light 
upon you? | 

When a thing is done, and cannot be helped, ’tis right 
to make the beft of it. I with the lady would think fo too. 

I think, Sir, ladies fhould not be deceived. I think a 
promife to a lady fhould be as binding as to any other 
perfon, at the leaft. 

I beheve you think fo, Mr. Hickman: And I believe 
you are a very honeft good fort of a man. 

I would always keep my word, Sir, whether to man 
or woman. 

You fay well. And far be it from me to perfuade you 
to do otherwife. ‘But what have you farther heard ? 

Thau wilt think, Jack, I muft be very defirous to know 
in what light my elected fpoufe had reprefented things to 
Milfs Howe; and how far Mifs Howe had communicated 
them to Mr. Hickman. 

Sir, this is no part of my prefent bufinefs. 

But, Mr. Hickman, ’tis part of mine. I hope you 
would not expe, that-I fhould anfwer your queftions, at 


the fame time that you refufe to anfwer mize. What, ~ 


‘pray, have you farther heard? | 
- Why then, Sir, if I muft fay, I am told, that Mifs 
Harlowe was carried to a very bad houfe. 

Why, indeed, the people did not prove fo good as 
they fhould be.—Whiat farther have you heard ? 

I have heard, Sir, that the lady had ftrange advantages 
- ‘taken of her, very u#fair ones; but what I cannot fay. 

And cannot you fay? Cannot you gues? Then I'l 
tell you, Sir, Perhaps fome liberty was taken with her, 


when 
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when fhe was afleep. Do you think no lady ever was 
taken at fuch an advantage ?—You know, Mr. Hickman, 
that ladies are very fhy of trufting themfelves with the 
modefteft of our fex, when they: are difpofed to fleep; 
and why fo, if they did not expe, that advantages would 
be taken of them at fuch times ? : 
But, Sir, had not the lady fomething given her to make 
her fleep ? : 


Ay, Mr. Hickman, that's the queftion: I want to know 


if the lady fays fhe had? 


I have not feen all fhe has written; but by what I have 
heard, it is a very black affair~Excafe me, Sir. | 

I do excufe you, Mr. Hickman: But, fuppofing it were 
fo, do you think a lady was never impofed upon Ey wine, 
or fo? — Do you think the moft cautious woman in the 
world might not be cheated by a ftronger liquor, for a 
{maller, when fhe was thirfty, after a fatigue in this very 
warm weather? And do you think, if fhe was thus thrown 
into a profound fleep, that fhe is the only lady that was 
ever taken at fuch advantage? 

Even as you make it, Mr. Lovelace, this matter is not 
alight one. But I fear it is a great deal heavier than as 
you put it. 

What reafons have you to fear this, Sir? What has the 
lady faid? Pray, let me know. I have reafon to be fo 
earneft. 

Why, Sir, Mifs Howe herfelf knows not the whole. 
The lady promifes to give her all the particulars, ata 
proper time, if fhe lives; but has faid enough to make it 


' out to be a very bad affair. . 


I am glad Mifs Harlowe has not yet given all the pax 
ticulars, And, fince fhe has not, you may tell Mifs Howe 
from me, That neither fhe, nor any lady in the world, 


can be more virtuous than Mifs Harlowe is to this hour, 


as to her own mind. ‘Tell her, that I hope the never aw// 
know the particulars; but that fhe has been unworthily 


ufed: Tell her, that tho’ I know not what the has faid, 


yet I have fuch an opinion of her veracity, that I would 
blindly fubfcribe to the truth of every tittle of it, tho” it 
make me ever fo black. ‘Tell her, that I have but ¢hree 


things to blame her for: Oe, That fhe won’t give me an 


oppor: 
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opportunity of repairing her wrongs: The Second, That 
fhe is fo ready to acquaint every-body with what fhe has 
fuffered, that it will put it out of my power to redrefs- 
thofe wrongs, with any tolerable reputation to either of 
us. Willthis, Mr. Hickman, anfwer any part of the in- 
tention of this vifit? _ 

Why, Sir, this is talking hke a man of honour, I own. 
But you fay there is a 74rd thing you blame the lady for’s. 

may I afk what That is? . 
I don’t know, Sir, whether I ought to tell it you, or. 
not. Perhaps you won’t believe it, if I do. But tho’ the 
_ lady will tell the ¢rar4, and nothing daz the truth, yef, 
perhaps, fhe will not tell the wo/e truth. 

Pray, Sir—But it mayn’t be proper: — Yet you give 
me great curilofity: Sure there is no mifconduét in the 
Jady. I hope there isnot. Iam fure, if Mifs Howe did. 
not believe her to be faultlefs in every particdlar, fhe 
would not imtereft herfelf fo much in her favour as fhe 
does, dearly as fhe loves her. 

I loye the lady too well, Mr. Hickman, to with to 
leffen her in Mifs Howe’s opinion ; efpecially as fhe is 
abandoned of every other friend. But, perhaps, it would 
hardly be credited, if I fhould tell you. — 

I fhould be very forry, Sir, and fo would Mifs Howe, 
if this poor lady’s condu&-had laid her under obligation 
to you for this referve. — You have fo much the appear- 
ance of a gentleman, as well as are fo much diftinguifhed 
in your family and fortunes, that I hope you are incapa- 
ble of loading fuch a young lady as this, in order to 
lighten yourfelf.—Excufe me, Sir. 

I do, I do, Mr. Hickman. You fay, you came not 
with any intention to affront me. I take freedom, and 
I give it-—I fhould be very toth, I repeat, to fay any- 
thing that may weaken Mifs Harlowe in the good opinion 
of the only friend fhe thinks fhe has left. —_ 

It may not be Fie aa faid he, for me to know your 
third article againft this unhappy lady: But I never heard 
of any body, out of her own implacable family, that had 
the leaft doubtof her honour, Mrs. Howe, indeed, once 
faid, after a conference with one of her uncles, that fhe 


feared all was not right of her fide.—But elfe, I never 
heard aes | Oons, 
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‘Oons, Sir, in a fierce tone, and with an erect mien, 
flopping fhort upon him, which made him ftart back— 
"Tis next to blafphemy to queition the lady’s honour. She 
is more pure than a veftal ; for veftals have been often 
warmed by their own fires. No age, from the firft to 
the prefent, ever produced, nor will the future, to the end 
of the world, I dare averr, ever produce, a young bloom- 
ing lady, tried as fhe has been tried, who has ftood all tri- 
als, as fhe has done.— Let me tell you, Sir, That you 
never faw, never knew, never heard of, fuch another lady, 
as Mifs Harlowe. 

Sir, Sir, I beg your pardon. Far be it from me to- 
queftion the lady. You have not beard me fay a word, 
that could be fo conftrued. I have the utmof honour 
for her. Mifs Howe loves her, as fhe loves her own foul ; 
and chat fhe would not do, if fhe were not fure fhe were 
as virtuous as hesfelf. 

As herfelf, Six !—I have a high opinion of Mifs Howe; 
Sir—But, I dare fay— 

What, Sir, dare you fay of Mifs Howe ?—TI hope, Sir, 
you will not prefume to fay any-thing to the difparage- 
ment of Mifs Howe! : 

Prefume, Mr. Hickman !—That is pre/uming language, 
let me tell you, Mr. Hickman ! 

The occafien for it, Mr. Lovelace, if defigned, is pre- 
JSuming, if you pleafe—I am not a man ready to take of- 


fence, Sir—Efpecially where I am employed as a medi- 


ator. But no man breathing fhall fay difparaging things 
eof Mifs Howe, in my hearing, without obfervation. 
Well faid, Mr. Hickman. I diflike not your fpirit, 
on fuch a /uppofed occafion. But what I was going to fay 
is this, That there is not, in my opinion, a woman in the 
world, who ought te compare herfelf with Mifs Clariffa 
Harlowe, till fhe has ftood der trials, and hag behaved 
under them, and after them, as: fhe has done. You fee, 
Sir, I {peak againft myfelf You fee I do. For, liber- 
tine as I am thought to be, I never will attempt to bring 
down the meafures of right and wrong to the ftandard of 
my actons. ee. : 
Why, Sir, this is very right. It is very zob/, I will 
fay. But ‘tis pity-~Excufe me, Sir—'tis pity, that the 
man 
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man who can pronounce fo fine a fentence, will not fquare 
his a€tions accordingly. : 

That, Mr. Hickman, is another point. We all err in 
fome things. I wifh not that Mifs Howe fhould have Mifs 
Harlowe’s trials: And I rejoice, that fhe is in no danger 
_of any fuch from fo good a man. 

Poor Hickman !— He looked as if he knew not whe- 
ther I meant a compliment or a reflection! | 

But, proceeded I, fince I find that I have excited your 
curiofity, that you may not go away with a doubt that 
may be injurious to the moft admirable of women, I am 
inclined to hint to you,. what I have in the third place to 
blame her for. 

Sir, as you pleafe—It may not be proper — 

Tt cannot be very improper, Mr. Hickman—So let me 
afk you, What would Mifs Howe think, if her friend is 
the more determined againft me, becaufe fhe thinks (in re- 
venge to me, I verily believe that!) of encouraging an- 
other lover? : : 

How, Sir!— Sure this cannot be the cafe!—I can tell 
you, Sir, if Mifs Howe thought this, fhe would not ap- 
prove of it at all: For, little as you think Mifs Howe 
likes you, Sir, and little as fhe approves of yeur ations 
by her friend, I know the is of opinion, that fhe ought to 
have no-body living, but you: And fhould continue fingle 
all her life, if fhe be not yours, 

Revenge and obftinacy, Mr. Hickman, will make wo- 
men, the beft of them, do very unaccountable things. — 
Rather than not put out both eyes of the man they are 
offended with, they will give up one of their own. 

I don’t know what to fay to this, Sir: But, fure, fhe 
cannot encourage any other perfon’s addrefs ! — So foon 
too—Why, Sir, fhe is, as we are told, fo ill, and fo weak — 

Not in refentment weak, Ill affure yor. F am well 
acquainted with all her movements—And I tell you, be- 
lieve it, or not, that fhe refufes me in view of another lover. 

Can it be? 

*Tis true, by my foul !—Has the not hinted This to 
Mifs Howe, do you think? 

No indeed, Sir. If the had, I fhould not have trou- 
bled you, at this time, from Mifs Howe, ‘ 

We 
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Well then, you fee Iam right: That tho’ fhe cannot 
be guilty of a falfhood, yet fhe has not told her friend 


the whole truth. 


What fhall a man fay to thefe things! looking moft 
ftupidly perplexed. 

Say / fay, Mr. Hickman !— Who can account for the 
workings and ways of a paffionate and offended lady ? 
Endlefs would be the hiftories I could give you, within 
my own knowlege, of the dreadful effects of womens paf- 
fionate refentments, and what that Sex will do, when dif- 
appointed. . But can there be a ftronger inftance than this, 


ot fuch a perfon as Mifs Harlowe, who, at this very in- 
' flant, and ill as fhe is, not only encourages, but, in a 
‘Manner, makes court to, one of the moft odious dogs that 


ever was feen? 1 think Mifs Howe fhould not be told 
this. And yet fhe ought too, in order to diffuade her 
from fuch a prepofterous rafhnefs. 

O fie! O ftrange! Mifs Howe knows nothing of this! 
To be fure fhe won’t look upon her, if this be true! 

°Tis true, very true, Mr. Hickman! True as I am 
here to tell you fol — And he is an ugly fellow too; ug- 
lier to look.at than me. 

Than -you, Sir! Why, to be fure, you are one of the 
handfomeft men in England. | 

Well, but the wretch the fo {pitefully prefers to me is 
a mifhapen, meager varlet; more like a fkeleton than a 
man! Then he drefles—you never faw a devil fo bedi- 
zened! Hardly a coat to his back, nor a fhoe to his 
foot: A bald-pated villain, yet grudges to buy a peruke 
to hide his baldnefs: For he is as covetous as hell, never 


fatisfied, yet plaguy rich. 


Why, Sir, there is fome joke in this, furely. A man 
of common parts knows not how to take fuch gentlemen 
as you. But, Sir, if there be any truth in the ftory, what 
is he? Some Jew, or miferly citizen, I fuppofe, that may 
have prefumed on the lady’s diftresful circumftances ; and 
your lively wit points him out as it pleafes. , 

Why the rafcal has eftates in every county iz England, 
and out of England too. , 

Some Eaft-India governor, I fuppofe, if there be any- 
thing in it. The lady once had thoughts of going ag 
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But, I fancy, all this time you are in jeft, Sir. Ifnot, we. 


muft furely have heard of him—— 

Heard of him! Ay, Sir, we have all heard of him— 
But none of us care to be intimate with him—except this 
lady—and that, as [ told you, in fpite to me—His name, 
in fhort, is DE ATH !—DEATH, Sir, ftamping, and. 
fpeaking loud, and full in his ear; which made him jump 
half a yard high. 

Thou never beheldeft any man fo difconcerted. He 
looked as if the frightful fkeleton was before him, and he 
had not his accounts ready. When a little recovered, he 
fribbled with his waiftcoat buttons, as if he had been tell 
ing his beads. 3 ; | 

This, Sir, proceeded I, is her wooer!—Nay, fhe is fo 


forward a girl, that fhe qwoocs him: But I hope it never 


will be a match» : : 
He had before behaved, and now looked, with more 
{pirit than I expected from him. | 
I came, Sir, faid he, as a mediator of differences. It 
behoves me to keep my temper. But, Sir, and turned 
fhort upon me, as much as I love peace, and to promote 
it, I will not be ill-ufed. 
As I had played fo much upon him, it would have been 
wrong to take him at his more than half-menace: Yet, I 
think, I owe him a grudge, for his prefuming to addrefs 
Milfs Howe. : 
You mean no defiance, I prefume, Mr. Hickman, any 
more than I do offence. On that prefumption, I afk your 
excufe. But This is my way. I mean noharm.. I can- 
not let forrow touch my heart. I cannot be grave fix 
minutes together, for the blood of me. Iam a defcend-- 
ent of old Chancellor More, I believe; and fhould not 
forbear to cut a joke, were I upon the fcaffold. But you: 
may gather, from what I have /aid, that I prefer Mifs 
Harlowe, and that upon the jufteft grounds, to all the wo- 
men in the world: And I wonder, that there fhould be 
any difficulty to.believe, from what I have figned, and 
from what I have promifed to my relations, and enabled 
them to promife for me, that I fhould be glad to marry 
that excellent lady, upon her ownterms. I acknowlege 


to you, Mr, Hickman, that I have bafely injured her. If 


fhe 
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fhe will honour me with her hand, I declare, that it is my 
intention to make her the beft of hufbands. But, never- ~ 
thelefs, I muft fay, that, if fhe goes on appealing her cafe, 


_ and expofing us both, as fhe does, it is impoffible to think 


the knot can be knit, with reputation to either. And al- 
tho”, Mr. Hickman, I have delivered my apprehcnfions. 
under fo ludicrous a figure, I am afraid, that fhe will ruin 
her conftitution; and, by feeking death when fhe may 
fhun him, will not be able to avoid him when fhe would 
be glad to do fo. 

This cool and honeft fpeech let down his ftiffened muf- 
cles into complacency. He was my very obedient and 
faithful humble fervant feveral times over, as I waited on 
him to his chariot: And I was his almoft as often. 

And fo Exit Hickman. 


LETTER LIV. 
Mfr. Loveracer, To Joun Berrorp, E/q; 
(22 anfwer to Letters xivii. li. hii.) 
Friday night, Fuly 21. 
| WILL throw away a few paragraphs upon the con- 
tents of thy laft fhocking letters, juft brought mes and 
fend what I thall write by the fellow who carries mine on 
the interview with Hickman. : 
Reformation, I fee, is coming faft upon thee. Thy 
uncle’s flow death, and thy attendance upon him, thro’ 
every ftage towards it, prepared thee for it. But go thou 
on in thy own way, as I will in mine. Happinefs confifts 
in being pleafed with what we do: And if thou canft find 
delight in being fad, it will be as well for thee, as if thou 
wert merry, tho’ no other perfon fhould join to keep thee 
in countenance. | 
I am, neverthelefs, exceedingly difturbed at the lady’s 
ill health. It is intirely owing to the curfed arreft. She 
was abfolutely triumphant over me, and the whole crew, 
before. Thou believeft me guiltlefs of That: So, I hope, 
does fhe. — The reft, as I have often faid, is a common 
cafe; only a little uncommonly circumftanced ; that’s all: 
Why, then, all thefe fevere things from her and thee ? 
As to felling her cloaths, and her laces, and fo forth, 
ue 
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it has, I own, a fhocking found with it. What an im- 
placable, as well as unjuft, fet of wretches are thofe of 
her unkindredly kin; who have money of hers in their 
hands, as well as large arrears of her own eftate; yet with- 
hold both, avowedly to diftrefs her! But may fhe not have 
money of that proud and faucy friend of hers, Mifs Howe, 
more than fhe wants?— And fhould I not be overjoyed, 
thinkit thou, to ferve her?—-What then is there in the 
parting with her apparel, but female perverfenefs ?—And 


_ fam not fure, whether I ought not to be glad, if fhe does 


this out of /prte to me.—Some difappointed fair-ones would 


- have hanged, fome drowned, themfelves. My beloved 


only revenges herfelf upon her cloaths. Different ways 
of working has paffion in different bofoms, as humour 
and complexion induce.—Befides, doft think I hall grudge 
to replace, to three times the value, what fhe difpofes of? 
So, Jack, there is no great matter in this. 

Thou feeit how fenfible fhe is of the foothings of the 
polite Doftor: This will enable thee to judge how dread- 
fully the horrid arreft, and her gloomy father’s curfe, mutt 
have hurt her. I have great hope, if fhe will but fee me, 
that my behaviour, my contrition, my foothings, may 
have fome happy effects upon her. : 

But thou art too ready to give meup. Let me ferioufly 
tell thee, that, all excellence as fhe is, I think the earnett 
interpofition of my relations; the implored mediation of 


that little fury Mifs Howe; and the commiffions thou ac- | 


eft under from myfelf; are fuch inftances of condefcen-- 
fion and high value in them, and fuch contrition in me, 
that nothing farther can be done.— So here let the matter 
reft for the prefent, till fhe confiders better of it. 

But now a few words upon poor Belton’s cafe. JI own 
I was, at firft, a little ftartled at the infidelity of his Tho- 
mafine: Her hypocrify to be for fo many years undete¢t- 
ed !—TI have very lately had fome intimations given me of 
her vilenefs ; and had intended to mention it to thee, when 
I {aw thee. To fay the truth, I always fufpetted her cye: 
The eye, thou knoweft, is the ca/ement, at which the heart 
generally looks out. Many a woman, who will not fhew 
lierfelf at the door, has tipt the fly, the intelligible awk 
from the window's, 

But 
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But Tom had no management at all. A very careleis 
fellow. Would never look into his own affairs. The 
eftate his uncle left him was his ruin: Wife, or miftre{s, 
whoever was, muft have had his fortune to fport with. 

I have often hinted his weakneffes of this fort to him; 
and the danger he was in of becoming the property of de- 
figning people. But he hated to take pains. He would 
éver run away from his accounts; as now, poor fellow ! 
he would be glad to do from himfelf. Had he not had a 

| woman to ‘fleece him, his coachman, or valet, would have 
been his prime miniffer, and done it as effectually. | 

But yet, for many years I thought fhe was true to his 
bed. At leaft, I thought the boys were hisown. For 
tho’ they are mufcular, and big-boned, yet I fuppofed the 
healthy mother might have furnifhed them with legs and 
fhoulders: For fhe is not of a delicate frame; and then 
Tom, fome years ago, looked up, and fpoke more like 
a man, than he has done of late ; {queaking inwardly, poor 
fellow ! for fome time paft, from contracted quail-pipes, | 
and wheefing from lungs half {pit away. 

He complains, thou fayeft, that we all run away from 
him. Why, after all, Belford, it is no pleafant thing to 
fee a poor fellow one loves, dying by inches, yet unable 
todo him good. There are friendfhips which are only 
bottle-decp: I fhould be loth to have it thought, that mine 
for any of my vaflals is {uch a one. Yet, to gay hearts, 
which became intimate becaule they were gay, the reafon 
for their firft intimacy ceafing, the friendfhip will fade; 
that fort of friendfhip, I mean, which may be diftinguifhed, 
more properly, by the word companionfhip. 

But mine, as I faid, is deeper than this: I would ftill 
be as ready as ever I was in my life, to the utmoft of my 
power, to do him fervice. 

As one inftance of this my readinefs to extricate him 
from all his difficulties as to Thomafine, doft thou care to © 
| propofe to him an expedient, that is juft come into my 

head ? | 

It is this: I would engage Thomafine, and her cubs, if 
Belton be convinced they are neither of them his, in a 
party of pleafure: She was always complaifant to me: It . 
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fhould be in a boat hired for the purpofe, to fail to Tilbury, 
to the ifle of Sheepy, ora pleafuring up the Medway; and - 


‘tis but contriving to turn the boat bottom-upward: I- 


can fwim like a fifh: Another boat fhould be ready to take 
up whom I fhould dire&, for fear of the worft: And thea, 
if Tom. has a mind to be decent, one fuit of mourning will 
ferve for all three: Nay, the hoftler-coufin may take his 
plunge from the fteerage: And who.knows but they may 
be thrown up on the beach, Thomafine and he, hand in 
hand ? 
This, thou'lt fay, is no common inftance of friendfhip. 


Mean time, do thou prevail upon him to come down ° 
to us: He never was more welcome in his life, than he 
fhall be now: If he will not, let him find mefome other * 


fervice; and I will clap a pair of wings to my fhoulders, 
and he fhall fee me come flying in at his windows at the 
word of command. — 

As for thy refolution ef repenting and marrying; I 


would have thee confider which thou wilt fet about firft. ° 
If thou wilt follow my advice, thou fhalt make fhort work * 
of it: Let Matrimony take place of the other; for then ° 
thou wilt, very poffibly, have Repentance come tumbling ° 


in faft upon thee, as a confequence, and fo have both in. “ 


one. 


LETTER LV. 


Mr. Berrorn, JoRosert Lovetace, Esq; 


Friday noon, Fuly 21. ~ 
"Ty His morning I was admitted, as foonas I-fent up °* 


my name, into the prefence of the divine lady. Such 
I may call her; as what I have to relate will fully prove. 

She had had a tolerable night, and was much better in 
fpirits ; though weak in perfon; and vifibly declining in 
looks. 

Mrs. Lovick and Mrs. Smith were with her; and ac- 
cufed her, in a gentle manner, of having applied herfelf 
too afliduoufly to her pen for her ftrength, having been 
up ever fince five. She faid, fhe had refted better than 
fhe had done for many nights: She had found her bi 

4 ree, 
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free, and her mind tolerably eafy : And having, as the 
had reafon to think, but a fhort time, and much to do ia 
it; fhe muft be a good houfewife of her hours. 

" She had been writing, fhe faid, a letter to her fifter: 
But had not pleafed herfelf in it; tho’ fhe had made two 

or three effays: But that the laft muft go. 

By hints I had dropt, from time to time, fhe had rea~ 
fon, {ee faid, to think that I knew every-thing that concern- 
ed her and her family ;.and, if fo, muft be acquainted with 
the heavy caurfe her father had laid upon her; which 
had been dreadfully fulfilled in one part, as to her tem- 
porary profpedts, and that in a very fhort time; which 
gave her great apprehenfions for the other. She had been 
applying herfelf to her fifter, to obtain a revocation of it. 
LT hope my father will revoke it, faid the, or I fhall be 
very miferable-— Yet (and fhe gafped as the fpoke, with 
apprehenfion)—I am ready to tremble at what the anfwer 
may be; for my fifter is hard-hearted. 

I faid fomething reflecting upon her friends ; as to what 
they would deferve to be thought of, if the unmerited im- 
precation were not withdrawn.—Upon which fhe took me 
up, and talked in fuch a dutiful manner of her parents, as 
muft doubly condemn them (if they remain implacable), 
for their inhuman treatment of fuch a daughter. 

_She faid, I. muft not blame her parents: It was her 
dear Mifs Howe’s fault. But whatan enormity was there 
in her crime, which could fet the beft of parents (as they 
had been to her, till fhe difobliged them) in a bad light, 
for refenting the rafhnefs of a child, from whofe educa- 
tion they had reafon to expect better fruits! There were 
fome hard circumftances in her cafe, it was true: But my 

friend could tell me, that no ome body, throughout the 
whole fatal tranfaétion, had a&ed out of character, but 
berfelf. She fubmitted therefore to the penalty fhe had 
incurred. If they had any fault, it was only, that they 
would not inform themfelves of fome circumftances, which 
would alleviate a little her mifdeed ; and that, fuppofing 


| her a guiltier creature than fhe was, they punifhed her 


without a hearing. | | 
Lord !-—Iwas going to curfe thee, Lovelace! How every 


infance of excellence, im this all-excelling creature, condemns 


thee! 
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thee !—Thoe wilt bave reafon'to think thyfelf of all men. : 


moft accurfed, if foe die! 
I then befought her, while fhe was capable of fuch glo- 
rious inftances of generofity and forgivenefs, to extend 
her goodnefs toa man, whofe heart bled in ‘every vein of 


“it, for the injuries he had done her; and who would make .. 


' it the ftudy of his whole-life to repair them. 


The women would have withdrawn, when the f@je@ ; 


became fo particular. But fhe would not permit them to 
go. She told me, that if, after this time, I was for en- 
. tering, with fo. much earneftnefs, into a-fubje& fo very 
difagreeable to er, my vifits muft not be repeated. Nor 
was there occafion, fhe faid, for my friendly offices in 
your favour; fince fhe had begun to write her whole 
mind upon-that fubjeét to Mifs Howe, in anfwer to letters 
from her, in which Mifs Howe urged the fame arguments, 
in compliment to the wifhes of your noble and worthy 
relations. - 
Mean time, you may let him know, faid fhe, That I 
rejet him with my whole heart :—Yet that, altho’ I fay 
- this with fuch a determination as fhall leave no room for 
doubt, however I fay it not with paffion. On the con- 
trary, tell him, that I am trying to bring my mind inte 
fuch a frame, as to be able to pity him (Poor perjured 
. wretch! what has he not to anfwer for!); and that I 
fhall not think myfelf qualified for the ftate I am afpiring 
to, if, after a few ftruggles more, I cannot forgive him 


too: And I hope, clafping her hands together, ‘uplifted, . 


as were her eyes, my dear earth/y father will fet me the 
example my /eavenly one has already fet us all; and, by 
forgiving his fallen daughter, teach her to forgive the man, 
who then, I hope, will not have deftroyed my eternal pro- 
{pects, as he has my temporal! : ee 
Stop here, thou wretch !—But I need not bid thee—For I 
can go no farther! : sa 


LETTER LVI 


Mr, BELForD. In Continuation. 


'Y OU will imagine how affeéting her noble {peech 
| and behaviour was to me, at the time, when the 
Ls bare 
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bare recollection and tranfcription obliged me to drop my 
pen. ‘The women had tears in their eyes. I was filent 
for a-few moments.—At laft, Matchlefs excellence! In- 
imitable goodnefs! I called her, with a voice fo accented, 
that I was half-afhamed of myfelf, as it was before the wo- 
men, — But who could ftand fuch fublime generofity of 
foul, in fo young a creature, her lovelinefs giving grace 
to all the faid ?3—Methinks, faid I (and I really, in a man- 
ner involuntarily, bent my knee), I have before me an 
angel indeed. I can hardly forbear proftration, and to 
beg your influence to draw me after you, to the world 
you are afpiring to !—Yet—But what thall I fay ?—Only, 
deareft excellence, make me, in fome {mall inftances, fer- 
viceable to you, that I may (if I furvive you) have the 
glory to think I was able to contribute to your fatisfaction, 
while among us. 

Here I ftopt. She was filent. I proceeded — Have you 
no commiffion to employ me in; deferted as you are by 
all your friends ; among ftrangers, though, I doubt not, 
worthy people? Cannot I be ferviceable by mefiage, by 
letter-writing, by attending perfonally, with either meflage 
or letter, your father, your uncles, your brother, your 
fifter, Wiifs Howe, Lord M. or the ladies his fifters ? Any 
office to be employed in to ferve you, abfolutely indcpend- 
ent of my /riend’s wifhes, or of my own wifhes to oblige 
kim. Think, Madam, if I cannot? | 

I thank you, Sir: Very heartily I thank you: But in 
nothing that I can at prefent think of, or at leaft refolve 
upon, can you do mefervice. I will fee what return the 
letter I have written will bring me, —Till then — 

. My life and my fortine, interrupted I, are devoted to 
your fervice. Permit me to obferve, that here you are, 
without one natural friend; and (fo much do I know of 
your unhappy cafe) that you muit be in a manner defti- 
tute of the means to make friends— 

' She was going to interrupt me, with a prohibitory kind — 
of earneftnefs in her manner— 

I beg leave to proceed, Madam: I have caft about 
twenty ways how to mention this before, but never dared 
till now. Suffer me, now that I have broke the ice, to 
tender myfelf — as your banker only.—I know you will 
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not be obliged; You need nat. You have-fuficient of, 
your own, if it were'in yous hands; and from that, whe-. 
ther you live dr die, will I confert to bé reimburfed. I do, 
affure you, that the unhappy man thall never know either, 
my offer, or your acceptance — Only permit me this fmall—- - 
“ And‘down behind hér chair I dropt’ a Bank note of. 
do. which-I had brought with me, intending fome how. 
Gt-other to leave it’behird me: Nor thouldft thou ever. 
Have known it, had’ fhe favoured me with the acceptance. 
OF it; andfolftoldhers © 6 0 Ue 
You give me great pain, Mr. Belford, faid the, by thefe 
th{tances of your humanity. And yet, confidering the 
company T'have feen you in, I am not forry to find you 
capable of fuch.’ Methinks ‘I am glad, for the fake of. 
Ruan flatare, that theré could be ‘but oxe fuch man,i 
the world, as him you and I know.—But as to your kin 
offer, whatever it be, if you take it not up, you will 
greatly difturb me. I have no need of your kindnefs. I. 
have effeéts enough, which I never can want, to fupply 
my ‘prefent occafions ; and, ‘if needful, can haye recourfe. 
io Mifs Howe. ‘I have promifed that 1 would—So, pray, 
Sir, urge not upon me this favour—Take it up yourfelf—. 
Ifyou mean me peace’and eafé of mind, urge not this fa 
vour.—And fhe {péke with impatience’ 
“T beg, Madan, but'oneword—= 
“Not one, Sir, till you have taken back what you have 
let fall. I doubt not either the Joxour, or the kindnef3, of 
your offer ; but you muft not fay one word mare on this 
fubjeét. Icannot bearit, © 9 0 7 ewe 7 
-' She was ftooping, but with pain. I therefore preyented. 
her; and befought her to forgive mé for a tender, which, 
T faw, had been more difcompofing to her than. ‘had 
hoped (from the purity of my intentions}, it would be. 
But I could not bear to think, that fuch a mind as hers 
fhould be ‘diftreffed : Since the want of the convemien¢ies 
fhe was ufed to abound in might affeét’ and difturb her'in 
‘the divine courfe fhé Wasin. © ° eae : 
You are very kind to me,’ Sir, faid fhe, and very fa- 
vourable in your opinion of me. But I hope, that I caa- 
not now be eafily put out of my prefent courfe. My de- 
clining health will more and more confirm me in it. Thofe 
: Ren gig =! kG 
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who’ larrdftcd and confined " me,.no doubt, thought they, 
had faMen. upon the ready. ethod to diftrefs me fo, as to. 
Bring mie into all their meafures. “But I prefume to hope. 
that to hav e a mind that cannot bedebafed, in efiatial, 
inffances, ‘by. temporary calamitics: Litile do thofe poor. 
Ww etéhés ‘Know of the force of innate principles, forgive, 
my own implied” va anity, was her word, w:io imagine, that, 
a “prifon, or penury, ‘or want, can bring a right- -turned, 
mind to be guilty of a wilful bafenefs, in order to avoid, 
fuch /Lort- lived evils. 

“She then turned from me towards the window, with a 
atpnity fuitable to her words; and fuch as thewed her to. 
be more of foul than of body, at that inftant. 

jat_magnanimity ! — No wonder a virtue fo folidly; 
bated could baffle all thy arts:- And that it forced the 
(itt érder to carry thy accurfed point) to have recourfe ta 
ofe unnatural ones, which robbed her of her charming 
enfes. ~ 
t “The women were extremely affected, Mrs. Lovick ef, pe, 
éiAty’ iho faid whifperingly to Mrs. Smith; We have 
aly angel , nota woman, with us, Mrs. Smith! . 

-Vrepeated my offers to write to any of her friends ; and 
vid her, thar; having taken the liberty to.acquaint Dr. H- 
with the cruel dif{pleafure of -her relations, as what I pre- 
fumed lay neareft her heart, he had propofed to write him- 
fel, to cquaint her friends how ill the was, if fhe would 
not take it amifs. 

““Ty Was kind in the Door, the faid: But begged, that 
~ no ftep of that fort might be taken without her knowlege 
‘4nd confent. She would wait to fee what effects her let- 
ter to ‘her filter would have. All fhe had to hope for, was, 
that’ her father would revoke his malediction: For the 
reft, her friends would think fhe could not fuffer too 
‘mich ; and the was content to fuffer: For, now, pening 
could happen, that could make her with to live. 

” ‘Mrs. Smith went down ; and, foon returaing, alked, If 
the lady and I would not dine with her that day : For it 
(vas her wedding-day. “She had engaged Mrs. Lovick, 
fhe: id; and fhould i e no-body elfe, if we would do her 
that favour. 

| The earning creature fighed, and fhook her het 
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Wedding-day, repeated the! +I wilh you,’ Mrs. Smith, 


many happy wedding-days !—But you will excufe ae. 
Mr. Smith came up with the fame requeft. They both- 
applied to. me. ie ee ae _ galt eee 
- On condition the /azy would, I fhould make no {cruple ;. 
and would fufpend an engagement: Which I aétually had. . 
She then defired they would all fit down. You have. 
feveral times, Mrs. Lovick and Mrs. Smith, hinted your 
wifhes, that I would give you fome little hiftory of my- 


felf: Now, if you are at leifure, that this gentlemag, . 
who, I have reafon to believe, knows it alJ, is prefent, - 


and can tell you if I give it juftly, or not; I will oblige 
your curiofity. | | 


4 


"They all eagerly, the man Smith too, fat down; and , 


fhe-began an account of herfelf, which I will endeavour 


torrepeat, as nearly in her own words, as I poffibly can: - 


For f know you will think it of importance to be ap- 
prifed: of her manner of relating your barbarity to her, 


as well as what her fentiments are of it ; and what room - 
there is.for the hopes your friends have in your favour, - 


from her. — 


of ftaying but a fhort time in them ; and fo, Mrs. Smith, 


Cr ee ee ee 


very vile wretches. 7 | 
* This account [ thought myfelf obliged to give, that 


ing thro’ your fhop, into your back apartment, all 


my own; craving lodging and protection ; only giving 
my bare word, that you fhould be handfomely paid. 

my effects contained in'a pocket-handkerchief.. |, 
‘ My fudden abfence, for three days and nights toge- 
ther, when arrefted; muft ftill further furprife you :; 
And altho’ this gentleman, who, perhaps, knows mare 
of the darker part of iny ftory, than t 

informed you (as you, Mrs. Lovick, tell me), that I am 


ea aa an a 


incumbent upon me not to fuffer honeft minds to be in 
doubt about'my character, * 


a 


At firft when I took thefe lodgings, faid fhe, I thought 
I told you: Itherefore avoided giving any. other ac- : 
count of myfelf, than that I was a very uphappy young - 
creature, feduced from good friends, and efcaped fram - 
you might the lefs wonder at feeing a young body. rufh-. + 


trembling, and out of breath; an ordinary garb aver » 


: All 


~ 


» 


do myfelf, has, - 
only an unhappy, hot a guilty creature; yet I think it - 


‘You - 
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© You muft know, then, that I have been, in one in- 
‘lance’ (I had like to have faid Jut in one igftance; but: 
‘that was a capital one), an ,undutiful child, to. the 
© moft indulgent of parents: For what.fome people call. 
‘ cruelty in them, is owing but to the excefs of their love, 
‘and to their difappointment ; having had reafon to ex-- 
‘ pect better from me. . | ef 
“©'T was vifited (at firft, with my friends connivance) by‘ 
* aman of birth and fortune, but of worfe principles, as- 
‘it proved, than I believed any man could have. My- 
‘brother, a very headftrong young man, was abfent at, 
‘ that time; and, when he returned (from an old grudga, 
‘and knowing the gentleman, itis plain, better than I > 
‘ hint), intirely difapproved of his vifits: And, having:a:' 
* great fway in our family, brought other gentlemen to! 
‘ addrefs me: And at laft (feveral having been rejected) he } 
‘ introduced one extremely difagreeable: In every indif- 
‘ ferent body’s eyes difagreeable. I could not love him, : 
* They all joined to compel me to have him; a rencounter | 
‘ between the gentleman my friends were fet againft, and 
‘ my brcther, having confirmed them all his enemies... - 
‘ To be fhort: I was confined, and treated fo very ° 
‘ hardly, that, in a rath fit, I appointed to go off with 
‘ &ie man they hated. A wicked intention, you'll fay: But © 
‘ T'was greatly provoked. Neverthelefs, I repented; and ° 
‘ refolved not to go off with him; yet I did not miftru& 
‘ his honour to me neither; nor his love; .becaufe noy ° 
‘ body thought me unworthy of the latter, and my for- ° 
“ sue was not to be defpifed. But foolifhly (wickedly; as — 
« my friends ftill think, and contriyingly, with a defign, ae ° 
« they imagine, to abandon them) giving him a private — 
* meéetirig, I was trick’d away; poorly enough trick’d — 
* away, I muft needs fay ; tho’ others, who had been fr& 
‘ guilty of fo rath a ftep, as the. meeting of him was, ° 
¢ might have been fo deceived and furprifed, as wel] as I.2 
‘ ‘After remaining fome time at a farm-houfe.in the — 
“ country, behaving fo me all the time with honour, he | 
‘ brought me to handfome lodgings in town, till fil — 
* better provifion could be made for. me.,, But. they ° 
« proved to be, as he indeed knew and defigned, at a vile,. 
‘ avery vile creature’s ; tho” it was long before I found 
3 * her 
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-* her cut.to: cm fo x: ‘fon I. a nath ing of: the, towns, ¢ or 
‘ ats) ways |, 

‘ ‘Phere is no repeating ‘what followed: “Such. unpre- 
i* -cedented‘vile arts !—for J gave him no spree to 
‘; take.me.at ahy difreputabie advantage."”—— .: .; 

And-here: (half covering her {weet face, avith her. hand 
ckerebief put to her tearfukeyes)} the flopt.. ae 

Haftily, as if :the would fly from the hateful zemem- 
ae fhe refumed : --- *I-made. my efcape afterwards 
*~* from.the abominable houfe in his abfence, and came to 

‘ yours; And this gentleman has almoft prevailed on me 

-© to think, that the ingrateful man did not connive at the 
os ‘vile arreft: Which was made, no doubt,-in order to 

* get me once more to thefe wicked lodgings.: Hor. nor 

* thing do I ewe them, except I’ were to pay them’--+-- 
She fighed,: and again wiped her charming eyes=raaging 
in a fofter, lower voice)---" for being ruined 1”— 
Iindced, Madam, faid-I, guilty, abominably Sail iy as 
he iS In all the reft, he: is innocent of this laft Withee 
outrage, 
‘ Well, and fo Twit him to be... That. evil, ead 
: € as it was, is one of the flighteft evils I have ‘{affered. 
* But hence you'll obferve, Mrs. Lovick (for you feemed 
‘ this morning curious to know if I were not a. wife), 
‘ that I never was married.-.-You, Mr. Belford, no doubt, 
_ © knew before, that I am no wife: And now T never: will 


‘be one. Yet, I blefs God, that I am not a gnilty | 


© creature! - ce aka 
« As to my parentage, I am of no mean family : a | 
«have in my own right, by the intended favaur of my 
“ grandfather, a-fortune not contemptible: Independent 

* of my-father, if I had pleafed ; but Fnever will pleafe. 


‘ My father is very rich. I went by another name. 


* when I came to you firft: But: that was to avoid:being 
* difcovered to the perfidious man; wha. now engages 
*. by this gentleman,. not to. moleft me. 
_ € My real name you now know to be Harlowe: Cri 
‘ Harlowe. Fam not yet twenty years of age. 
‘ I -have an excellent mother, as well as father x 
* woman of- family, arid fine fenfe---Worthy of a better 


* chikd !---They both doated upon me. 4d 
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{6 Fchavel'two ‘good uitcles:/ Men of great fortune ; 
‘jealous of the honour of their feet ; which a have 
Swourded. fot ' 
~ “6 was the joy of their hearts ; ‘and, vith! theits ard 
‘ my father’s; I‘had:three houfes to’ ‘call my-own ;: for 
‘Sqhey ufed! to.have'me with them by turns, and almo% 
‘ kindly to quarrel for me : So ‘that I was two months in 
“the yeat “at: one’s houfe ; two months at the other's: 
“Six months at my father’s; and two at the hoafes 
"* of others of my dear friends, who thought themfelves 
‘* happy in me: And whenever I was at any one’s, I was 
*® drowded upon’ with letters by all the reft, who ee 
‘§ for my return to them. ; 
© In thort, I was beloved by every-body. T he Poor: oo 
: 1 ‘afed to make glad their hearts : I never fhut my hand 
“* to any diftrefs, where-ever I was --- But now I: ain isa 
‘ myfelf | 
— $ So, Mrs. Smith, fo, Mrs. Lovick, I am no? aiid: 
leas but juft to tell you to. And I am now, as I ought 
‘tobe, in a flate of hunuliation and eas for. the 
(rath flepwhich has been followed by fo much evil. 
“God, E-hope, will forgive me, a3 I am endeavouring 
UF bring my mind to forgive all the world, even the 
‘man who has ingratefully, and by dreadful perjuries 
(Pocr wretch! he thought all his wickednefs to be avée ), 
“* reduced to this, a young creature, who had 4és happ:nefs 
"i her wicw, and in her wi/h, even beyond this life 
‘and who was believed to be of rank, and fort: ane, - and 
_t tkpedtations, confiderable enough to ttiake it the intere?? 
/* of any gentleman in England to be faithful to his VOv's 
“*to her. But I cannot expect that my parents will for- 
“give me: My refuge muft be death ; the moft painful 
it ‘kind of which I would futfer, rather than be the wife of 
one who could act by me, as the-man has acted; ‘upon, 
my Saghole birth, education, and honour;: I had fo mach 
= reafon to found better expectations. «=: - 
“cD fee, continued fhe, that..I,- who: once was: every 
‘ one’s delight, am pow’ the caufe of grief to every-oneé--- 
". You, that are ftrangers to me, are moved for met ’Tis 
Kind | -- But tis time to ftop. Your: compaffionate 
‘hearts, Mrs. Smith, and Mis. .Lovick,: are teo:mich 
Li4 ‘touched’ 
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‘touched’ (For the women fobb'd again, and the man 
was alfo affected). ‘It is barbarous in me, with my 
‘ woes, thus to faddeb your wedding-day.*} Then turnin g 
to Mr. and Mrs. Smith---‘ May yeu fee many happy ones, 
-* honeft, good couple! --- How agreeable is it to {ee ‘you 
* both join fo kindly to celebrate it, after many years are 
* gone over you t---I once---But no more !---AH my pros 
‘ {pects of felicity, as to this life, are at-an end. My 
* hopes, like opening buds or bloffoms in an over-forward - 
* {pring, have been nipt by a fevere froft!---Blighted by - 
“an eaitern wind ! --- But I can but owce die; and if life 


me, and. which is fulfilled literally in every article re- 


‘ Jating to this world, it is all I have to with for; and 


* death will be welcomer to me, than reft to the moft 
* wearied traveller, that ever reached his journey’s-end.” - 
.And then fhe funk her head againft the back of her 
chair, and, hiding her face with her handkerchief, en- 
deavoured to conceal her tears fromus. - | nf 
Not a foul of us could fpeak a word. Thy prefenee,’ 
perhaps, thou harden’d wretch, might have made: as: 
afhamed of a weaknefs, which, perhaps, thou wilt deride 
me in particular for, when thou readeft this !--- 


She retired to her chamber {oon after, and.was forced, : 


it feems, to lie down. We all went down together; and, - 


for an hour and half, dwelt upon her praifes; Mrs. Smith « 
and Mrs. Lovick repeatedly exprefling their aftonifhment, - 


that there could be a man in the world capable of offend-": 
ing, much more of wilfully injuring, fuch a lady; and 
repeating, that they had an angel in their houfe. — I 
thought they had; “and that as affuredly as there was a 
devil under the roof af good Lord M. | 
I hate thee heartily !—— By my faith I do! — Every: 
hour I hate thee more than the formerle= = 8 
J. Be.rorp,- 


LE T- 


be fpared me, but till I am difcharged from a heavy « 
malediction, which my father in his wrath laid upon : 
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Ww HAT. .doft hate. me for, Belford ?—-And why ° 
* moxe.and more ?-—Have I been guilty of any of’ 
fence..thou kneweft not before ?—If. pathos cah move ‘ 
fuch a heart as thine, can it alter faéts?—Did I not al- ‘ 
ways do this incomparable creature as much juftice as 
thou can{ft do her for the heart of thee, or as the can do ° 
herfelf What nonfenfe then thy hatred, thy augmented ’ 
hatred, when I ftill perfift to marry her, purfuant.to word ' 
given to thee, and to faith plighted to all my relations P ° 
Bat hate, if thou wilt, fo thou doft but write: Thou canf © 
not hate me.fo much as I do myfelf: And yet I know, if’ 
thou really hatedft me, thou. wouldft not venture to tell 
mefo, -.. = 
Well, but after all, what need of her hiftory to thefe. 
wamen? She will certainly repent, fome time hence, : that 
fhe has. thus needlefly expofed'usboth, - > a 
- Sicknefs palis every appetite, and makes us hate what 
we loved: But renewed health changes the {cene; dif- 
pofes.ua to be pleafed with ourfelves ; and then we are in 
2 way to be pleafed with every-one elfe. Every hope, 
then,. rifes upon us:: Every hour prefents itfelf to us on 
danging feet: And what Mr. Addifen {ays of Liberty, 
may, with itell greater propriety, be faid of Hrakb (For 
wirat ts Liberty itfelf withext Health ?}: | | 


_ Bt makes the gloomy face of nature gay 5 
* Gives beauty to the fun, and pleafure to the day. 


And I rejoice that the is already fo much better; 2s to 
hold, with ftrangers, fuch a long and: interefting con- 
verfation, » © | | 
Strange, confoundedly ftrange, and as perverfe (that is 
to fay, as womanly ) as ftrange, that the fhould refufe, and 
fooner choofe to die—[(O the obfcene word ! and yet how 
free does thy pen make with it to me! ], than be mine, 
who offended her by acting ix charatter, while her pa- 
rents acted fhamefully out of theirs, and when I am now 
L 


5 willing 
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willi to alt. out. of, wy. qrua.tQ O lige. er: Vet -E not to 

be forgiven They t eae Mb Lar Pohnd mar | 
riagg the only mediuw, to xepain all breaches, and tafalve 
her own honour !~— Surely thou .muft fee the incenfiftence 
of her forgiuing unforgivingness, .as L-may, call iplee¥ et, 

heavy yarlet as thou art, thon wanteft to:be.drawn upaé- 
der hey! And. what-a figure doft, chon wale spith thy 
fpeeches, ftiff as Hickman’s ruffles, with thy afpirations 

and -_proftrations !—Unufed, , thy, weak head,. to. bears’ the 
fublimities that fall, even in common converfation,. from 
the ips of this ever-charming creature! . .... * 


peor oF 
> But the prettieft whim of, all, was to drop the. baak 
note. hehind her chair, inftead of prefenting .it-on.:thy 
knees to. her. hand! — To make fuch a lady.as this dowb/y 
- floop—-By the acceptance, and to take it from the ground ! 
~--What an. ungraceful benefit-conferrer. art: thou! Haw 
aukward, to take it into thy head, that the beft way.of 
making a prefent to a lady, was to throw the prefent be- 
hindher chair! ae 
_ [am very. defirous to fee what fhe has written .to-her 
Fifter; what fhe is about to .writs.to Mifs:Howe.;: and 
what return fhe will have from the Harlowe-Arabella. 
Canft thou not form fome fcheme to come at the copies, of 
thefe letters, or.at the fubftance af them at leaft,.and of 
.that of. her: other corsefpondencies ?, Mrs. Lovick,; thou 
Yeemeft.to fay, is a pious. woman.: . Fhe lady,. having gi- 
ven fuch a.particular hiftory. of herfelf,, will acquaint ber 
with every-thing. . And art thou not about to reform,3--- 
Won't this confent of. minds between thee and the widow 
[What age is fhe, Jack? The devil never trumpt-upa 
friendfhip hetween. a man and a woman, of any-thing 
like years, which did not end in matrimony, or the diflipa- 
tion, of both their morals! won't it] fuike out an inti- 
macy between ye, that:may. enable thee to gratify ine in 
this particular? A profelyte, I can tell thee, has, great 
jnfluence-upon, your good people : Such a one 1s a faint of 
their own. creation; and they: will. water, and cultivate, 
and cherifh him, as‘a plant of their own raifing,; and:this 
from a pride truly fpintual) 
_.". Bayt one confolation arifes to. me,.from the pretty re- 
grets this admuyable creature feems to have,.in indulging 
_— reflections 


> 
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veRettion’s 6n'thklps: pid Welt day : ou Ponte pautho 
drake her break 3 ar fiyine 2 ee 

‘SBE ones |- Whats 1: O'Batord? Why! didt thot niét 
“itige’ ‘Hert explaih Kat’ {He oacé hoped P° 

> What onte 2 Tally“ hopes, th’ love-matters, ‘fhe alwys 
hopes; While there is room’ for hope And are We'tiot 
‘Both ‘finglé?"Cant fhe be any man’s but mine : ? sd iff I'be 
soi Abarat s but hers ? | 

- Payever'witl ! I-never‘can {--: And I tell thee, that fam 
shecriay, every hour, more and more in love with her : 
And, at this inftant, have a more vehement pafhon for 
her than ever I had in my life!---And that with: views ab- 
folutely honourable, in ber own fenfe of the word :* Nor 
have I varied, fo much as in avilh, for this weck pat; 
firmly fixed, and wrought into my very nature, as the 
_ Bfe of bone: or ‘of generous confidence in me, was, in 
' préference to the life of doubt and difiruf: ‘That muft be 
“a life of doubt and diftruft, farely, where the woman con- 
fides nothing, and ties up a man for his good behaviour 
“for life, taking church and ftate fan&tions in aid of the 
* Pbligation fhe impofeés upon him. — 

‘¥ fhall"go on Monday morning to a kind of Ball, to 
‘whith Colonel Ambrofe has invited me. It 1s given on 
‘a family account. I cate not on what: For all that de- 
-Yighes ‘me in the thing, is, that Mrs. and Mifs Howe are 
“to be there ; Hickman, of: courfe; for the old lady will 
not fir abroad without him. “The: Colonel is in hopes, 
aha Mils Arabella Harlowe will be there likewife; ‘for 
* all: the fellows and women of fathion’ round: him are in- 
: BAe 

“Ty fell in by accident with the Colonel, who, Thelivve, 
hardly thought I would accept of the invitation: But he 
knows me not, if he thinks Iam afhamed'to appear at 
“any place, where ladies dare fhew their faces. Yet he 
“hinted to me, that my name awas up, on Milfs Harlowe’s 
‘ account. But, to allude to one of my uncle’s 'phrafes, if 
“St be, I will not e abed when any- -thing j joyous is Zoing 
‘forward. 

As I fhall go in my Lord’s chariot, I’ would have ‘had 
‘one of my coufins Montague to go with me: Bat they 
both refufed: And I-fha’n’t choofe to take either of thy 

Lo brethren, 
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brethren... It.woukd Joels:as3f Ithdught 1 wanted abodi~ 


guard: Befdes, one:of them is too. rough, -the-other.too - 


{mooth, and too great afop for fome of the flaid company « 
that will be there; and for 3s¢:im particular. Men -are.- 
known. by:their companions ; and a:fop:(as Tourville, for: 
example) takes, great pains to. fang, out. a fign,: by: his.- 
drefs, of what he has in his fhop. -Theu, indeed, art an 
exception; drefling like a coxcomb, yet a very clever 
fellow.: Neverthelefs fo clum{fy a beau, that thou feemeft 
to me, to owe thyfelf a double {pite, making thy un- 
gracefulnefs appear the more ungraceful, by thy remark- 
able tawdtinefs when thou art out of mourning... - 
I remember, when I firft faw thee, my ming laboured 
with a ftrong puzzle, whether I fhould put thee down for. 
a great foo), or a {matterer in wit : Something I faw was; 
wrong in thee, by thy dre/s. If this fellow, thought I, 
delights not fo much in ridicule, that he will not {pare 
himfelf, he mutt be plaguy filly to take fo much pains to 
make his uglinefs more confpicuous than it would other- 
wife be. = oe See 
Plain drefs, for an ordinary man or woman, implies at 
leaft modefly, and always procures kind quarter from the - 
cenforious. Who will ridicule a perfonal imperfection in. 
one that feems confcious that it 7s an imperfection ?, Hho — 


ever faid, an anchoret was poor? But to fuch as appear . 


proud of thcir deformity, or beftow tinfel upon it,. in 


hopes to fet it off, who would fpare fo very abfurd a 


wronghead ? 

But, altho’I put on thefe lively airs, I am fick at my 
foul !—Mly whole heart is with my tharmer! With what 
indifference fhall I look upon all the affemblée at the Co~- 
Jonel’s, my Beloved in my ideal. eye, and engrofling my 
whole heart ? ae FY ae 


LETTER LVI. «+ 
Mifs Howe, To Mifs ARABELLA HaRtows.. ., 
Mis Hartowe, | Thurfday, Fuly 20. 


] Cannot help acquainting you, however it may be received, — 
“ as coming from me, that your. poor fifter is dangeroufly 
il, at the houfe of one Smith, who keeps a glover’s and 

; perf ume- 
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perfueetlhop; in King :fxtct, Covent-Gasden. She knows 
net that: J: werite. Some. violent. words, in the tiature of 

tion, from: her father, affli& her greatly in her 


an imipneca 
weak fate. 1 peefume mot-to dire& 00 you what to do in 
this cafe. ::You are her-difter. I therefore could not help 


re i FPOr not.only for her fake, but for your own. 


J am, Madam, 
Your bumble Serwant, 
| ANNA oP 


LETTER LIX. ~ 
Mifs ARABELLA Hartowe, To Mifs Hower. | 


“Mifs Hows, _ Thurfday, Fuly 20. 
" Have yours of this morning. All that has happened 
to the unhappy body you mention, is what we fore- 
told, and expected. Let Aim, for whofe fake fhe aban- | 
doned us, be her comfort. We are told he has remorfe, 
and would marry her. We don’t believe it, indeed. She 
may be very ill. Her difappointment may make her fo, 
or ought. Yet is fhe the only one I know, who is dif- 
appointed. : 
‘I cannot fay, Mifs, that ‘the notification from you is 
the more welcome for the liberties you have been pleafed | 
to take with our whole family, for refenting a conduct, 
that it is a fhame any young lady fhould jutftify. Excufe 
this freedom, occafioned by greater. 
1 am, Mifs, Your bumble Servant, 
ARABELLA Har.owe, 


LET# ER LX. 
Mifs Howe. In Rep. 


Miss ARABELLA HarLowg, Friday, July 21. 
[IF you had half as much fenfe as you have ill-nature, you 

would (notwithftanding the exuberance, of the latter) 
have been able to diftinguifh between a kind intention to 
you all (that you might have the lefs to reproach yourfelves 
with, if a deplorable cafe fhould happen),. and an offi- 
cioufnefs I owed you not, by reafon.of freedoms at. leaf 
reciprocal.. [ will ngt,.for the upbappy body's. fake, as - 
‘you call a fifter you-have helped to make-fo,. fay all ots 
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Y could fay.‘ If* what: I fear’ hapyen $5 ‘you ial! hear 

(whether defired or’not)' albthe mind/of fee ee 
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| Mifs AnasetiA HaRiowE, To Mis How.” 


| Mifs Ann Howe, ee Friday Fuly 2%. 
VY OUR pert letter I have received. .You, that {pare 
| no-body, I cannot expect fhould {pare me. - Yau 
are very happy in a prudent and watchful mother-—-But 
elfe—Mine cannot be exceeded in prudence: But we. had 
all too good an opinion of Somebody, to think watch- 
fulnefs needful. There may poflibly be fome reafon why 


you are fo much attached’ to her, in an error of this fla- - 


- grant nature. <i 
* Thelp to make a fifter unhappy !—It is falfe, Mfifs!— 
It is all her own doings !—Except, indeed, what fhe may 
owe to Somebody’s advice—You know who can beft an- 
{wer for that. | . fhe and ate _ 
' Let us kzow your mind as {oon as you pleafe: As we 
fhall know it to be your mind, we fhall judge what atten- 
tion to give it. That's all, from, &c. ve Fe 
o. & Ar. Hi 
LETTER LX 

Mifs Howe, To Mifs ARABELLA HaRLowe. 

ae pease os . Sat. Fuly z2. 
7 | T may be the misfortune, of fome people to engage 

every-body’s notice: Otherb.may be the Sappier,. tho’ 
they may be the more envious, for no-body’s thinking 
them worthy of any.’ But one would be glad people had 
-thefenfe to be thankful for that want of confequence, 
which fubjeéted them not to hazards they woald-hardly 
have been able to manage under. 

I own to you, that had it-not been for the prudent advice 
of that admirable Somebody (whofe principal fault is-the 
fuperiority of her talents, and whofe misfortune tobe 
brother’d and fifter’'d by a couple of creatures, who are 
not able to compreheitd her excelfencies), I might at one 
time lrave been plunged into difficulties. But, pert:as the 

7 fuper- 
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fopertativelypert -may thinkt me, I thought not: myfelf 
avifer, becaufe I was-okder s not for that poor reafon qua- 
lifted ta prefctibe to,-much lefs to maltreat, a genius fo 
outfoaring. ae | | 

I repeat it'with gratitude, that the dear creature’s ad: 
vice. was. of very: great fervice to me—And this’ before 
my mother’s watchfulne/s became neceffary. But how it 
- would have fared with me, I cannot fay, had I had a 

brother or fifter, who had deémned it their intercf, as well 
asa gratification of their /oraid a ioe mifreprefent me. 
Your admirable fifter, in effe€t, faved you, Mifs, as well 
‘as me—With this ‘difference—You, againff your’ will— 
Me, ‘xvith mine: And but for your own brother, and-Ais 
‘own fifter, would not have been loft lierfelf. 

. Would to God both fitters had been obliged with their 
own wills !—The moft admirable of her fex would never 
‘then have been'out of her father’s houfe !—You, Mifs—I 
@on’t know what had become of you.—But, let what would. 
have happened, you would have met with the humanity 
you have not fhewn, whether you had deferved it or not: 
Nor, at worft, loft either a kind: filter, or a pitying 
friend, in the moft excellent of fifters. 

But why run I into length to fuch a poor thing ?——Wh 

puth I fo weak an adverfary? whofe firf letter is all 
ise malice, and whofe next is made up of falfhood and 
inconfiftence, as well as fpite and-ill-manners. Yet I was 
willing to give you a part of my mind :—Call for more 
of. it.; it fhall be at your fervice : From one, who, tho’ 
‘She thanks God fhe is not your fer, is not your exemy:: 
\But.that-fhe 1s mot the latter, is with-held but by two con- 
- fiderations ; one, that you bear, tho’ unworthily, a refa- 
. itiori.to a fitter fo excellent; the other, that yon are not of 
@ontequence enough to engage any-thing but the pity and. 
contempt of ‘ 4 

a ° -: ff . Hi. 
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. . Mfrs. HaARLowe:, To Mrs. Howe.. 
Dear Madam, fe ss “Sat. Fuly 22. 

Send you inclofed copies of five letters, that have 

paffed between Mifs Howe and my Arabella; You 
are 


se orl Gt en ye 
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ftreffes of all our family, upon the xafhnefs and ingratitude. 


of a child we once doated upon, that, I dare fay, you will - - 
not countenance the ftrange freedoms your daughter has. 


taken with us all. Thefe are not the.only.ones we have 
to complain of ; but wevere filent on the others, as they: 


did not, as thefe have done, fpread themfelves out upon - 


. hn ened Reet aah, ete ne eI Re a Sel 
are a perfon. of fo much prudence, and good :{enfe,and ~ 
(being a mother yourfelf) can fo well enter into the di+ - 


a 


«6 
}o- 


paper. We only beg, that we may not be refleted up- - 


on by a young lady, who knows not what we have fuf> 


fered, and do fuffer, by the rafhnefs of a naughty creature, - 


who has brought ruin upon herfelf, and difgrace upon.a 
family, which fhe has robbed of all comfort. I offer not 


f 


it to you to do as you think moft proper. . 


lam, Madam, oe es 


Your moft humble Servant, ch 


 Cuari. Hartowsg. . 


o. PE Ter Rie... 


Mrs. Hows.’ In Anfwer.’ > 


Dear Madam, Sat. Fuly 22. 2 ; 


Am highly offended with my dayghter’s letters to Mifa 
Harlowe. I knew nothing at all of her having taker 
fuch a liberty. Thefe young creatures have fuch romantic 
notions, fome of /ove, fome of friexafip, that there is no 
governing them in either. Nothing but time, and dear 
experience, will convince them of their abfurdities in both. 
I have chidden Mifs Howe very. feverely. I had before 
fo juft a notion of what your whole family’s diftrefs muft 
be, that, as I told your brother, Mr..Antony Harlowe, 
I had often forbid- her correfponding with the poor fallen 
angelsFor furely never did young lady more refembte 
what we imagine of angels, both in perfon and mind. 


to prefcribe to your known wifdom in this cafe ; but leave. 


rim hee oe 
\ tli 


But, tired out with, her headftrong ways. (I am forty tf 


fay this of my .own child), I was forced:to give way to 
it again: And, indeed, fo fturdy was the ia her will, that 
I was afraid it would end in a fit of ficknefs, as too often it 


did in fits of fullens. 


None but parents know the trouble that children give: 


They 
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They are happieft, I have often thought, who have none. 
_And thefe womenigrown girls; blefs my heart! how un- 
governable fa ath & 
I-beHeveé, however, you wilt have no more fuch letters 
freom'’my Naicy? I have been forced to afe compulfion | 
with her, apon Mifs Clary's illnefs (and it feems fhe is 
very bad); or-fhe would fave tun away to London, to 
attend upon’ her: ’ And this fhe calls doing the duty of a 
friend ; forgetting, that fhe facrifices to her romantic | 
friendfiitp her duty to a fond indulgent mother. 
There-are a thoufand excellencies in the poor fufferer, . 
notwrehftanding her fault: And, if the hints fhe has given 
to my daughter be true, fhe has been moft prievoufly ab- . 
ufed. ? But I think your forgivenefs and her father’s for- . 
givenefs of her ought to be all at your own choice; and 
no-body fhould intermeddle in that, for the fake of due 
authority in parents: And befides, as Mifs Harlowe 
writes, it was what every-body expected, tho’ Mifs Clary 
would not believe it, tll fhe fmarted: for her credulity. 
And, for thefe reafons, I offer. not to plead any-thing in 
alleviation of her-favit, which is aggravated by her ad- 
mirable fenfe,: and a judgment above her years. 
Iam, Madam, with compliments to good Mr. Har- 
lowe, and ail your afflicted family, | 
ee Y Your moft humble Servant, 
a | ANNABELLA Howe. 
I fhatl fet out for the Ifle of Wight in a few days, with | 
- ‘my daughter, I will haften our fetting-out, on pur 
“ pofe to break her mind from her friend’s diftreffes ; 
* which afflié us as much, nearly, as Mifs Clary’s rath- 
~~ nefs has done you. | 


LET TER, LXV. 

Mifs Howe, To AGfs Charissa HARLOWE. , 
My deareft Friend, Sat. Fuly 22. | 

; Wie a ny im: preparing for our little journey and 
voyage: But F will: be ill, I will be very ill, if I 
cannot hear yon are better before I go. _ ; 
Rogers greatly affli€ted me, by telling me the bad way 
you are in. But now you have been able to hold a ait 

l ve : an 
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‘and-as: your fenfe -is ftrong and cleat,” I-‘hope that’ the 

a you: will receive from was ies make. “you 

-better ; 2. HO 
T difpatch: ‘this: by an: extraordinary way; that’ it may 


reach ‘you time enough to move you'to ronfider well beféte 


you abfolutely decide upon the contents of niine:of' the 
13th, on the fubject of the two Miffes Montague's vides to 
— s fince, according to what you write, mutt I anfwer 
them. = 

‘In your laft, you conclade very poke velys: that you 
will not be his. To be fure, he rather deferves an infa- 
‘mous death, than fuch a wife. Bat, as I really believe him 


Innocent of the arreft, and as all his family dre fach . 


earneft pleaders, and will be guarantees, for him, J think 
the compliance with their intreaties, and Ais own, will be 
now the beft ftep you can take; your own family remain- 
ing implacable, as I can affure yew they do. He is a man of 
fenfe; and it is not impoflible but he may make clay a 
good ‘hufband, and in time may become no bad man. 

“My mother is intirely of my opinion :- And on: Friday, 
porfuant to a hint I gave you in my laft, Mr. Hickman 
had a conference with the ftrange wretch: -And:tho* he 
liked not, by any means, his behaviour to himfelf ;- nor, 
indeed, had reafon to do fo; yet he is of opinion, thas 
he is fincerely determined to-marry you, if yen will 
condefcend to have him. 

Perhaps Mr. Hickman may make you a private’ -wifie 
before we fet out. If I may not attend you myfelf, I 
_fhali not be eafy, except he does. And he will then give 
‘you an-account of the admirable charatter the furprifing 
wretch gave of you, and of the juftice he does to eee 
virtue. 

_.He was as-acknowleging to his relations, tho’ to his 
own condemnation, as his two coufins told me. All that 
: he. appreliends, .as he: faid to Mr: Hickman, is,°thet-if 
you goon appealing. your cafe, and expofing dim, wed- 
hock: itfelf will not.wipe off the difhonour to both: ‘Aid 
"Moreover, - “ that you: would ruin your. conftitation” by 
‘ your immoderate farrow.; and, by feeking death’ when 
< you might avoid it, would not be able to pelespes it when 

ee would with to do fo.” 
So, 


MWa/s\.Glavifla: Harlowe. BAF 
9a, my. dearet friend; I charge you, if you caz; to get 
over, your averfien to, cyis. vile.man. (You: may yet hve 
to fee many happy ca;s, and be once more the delight of 
all. ypys, friends, neighbours, and aequaiatance, as well 
asa, tay,,.a comfort,-and a.bleffing,-to your Anna Howe.: 
«::hhloang.to have your anfwer to mine of the 53th. Pray 
keep, the; snefienger. till it be. ready.. If he return on 
Monday night, it will be time enough for his affairs, and 
to find me come back ‘rom Colonel Ambrofe’s ; who gives 
a Ball:on the. anniverfary of Mrs. Ambrofe’s birth and 
marmage, both in one. ‘ine gentry all round the neigh- 
boushood are invited this time, on fome good. news they 
shave.received from Mrs. Ambrcefe’s brother the governor. 
. My mother promifed the Ucicnel tor me and herfelf, 
jn.my abfence. I would fain have excufed my(elf to her ; 
and the. rather, as I bad excestions on account of the 
May (a): Bat fe is aliou as youos as hendaughter; and 
thinking it not fo wil to po wituout me, the told 
me, She could propole xcraing tiuat Was agreeable to, me. 


. Abd having had a. fea. fausring Blows with each other 


avery Jagely, I think Lmutt-comply. . For. I.don’s love 
sangling,:- when I can help it; tho’ I feldom make it my 
dkudy ;t@ avoid the occafion, when it offers of itfelf.. I 
don’t know, if either were not a little afraid of the other, 
“Whether it would be poflible that we could live together: _ 
—I, All my father !—My mamma—What ?—All my mor 


:tbpromeWhat elfe fhould I fay? - 


i :O:my dear, how many things happen in this life to 


ogive,us difpleafure! How few to give us joy !—I am fure, 


‘T fhall have none on this occafion ; fince the true partner 
.of my heart, the principal half of the one /eu/, that, : it 
ufed to be faid, animated The pair of friends, as we were 
Called ; You, my dear (who ufed to irradiate every circle 
»¥oufet your foot into, and to give me read fignificance, in 


:a Second place to yourfelf ), cannot be there !—One hour of 


your company, my ever-inftrudtive friend (I thirk for itt), 
| hew infinitely preferable to me, to all the. diverfions ‘and 
qmufements, with_which our fex are generally moft.de- 
-lighted !——Adieu, my dear!—— : 
Cat A. Howe. 


(2) The 24th of July, Mi Clarif—fa Harlowe’s anniverfasy birth-day. 
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LETTER: EXVL 


Mi Chanissa Hantows, To Mifs Hower. 
Sunday, Suly 23 7 
W HAT pain, my deareft friend, does your ‘kind 

folicitude for my welfare give me! How .mict ~ 
more binding and tender are the ties of pure fri iendthip, ~ 
arid the union of like minds, than the ties of nature? - 
Well might the Sweet Singer of I frael, when he was carry- 
ing to the utmoft extent the praifes of the friendfhip bé~ : 
tween him and his beloved friend, fay, that the love of 


Jonathan to him was wonderful ; 


that it furpafied the 


love of women! What an exalted idea does it give of the 
foul of Jonatuan, {weetly attemper’d for this facred band, 


4f we may fuppofe it but equal to that of my Anna Howe © 


Peed 


for her fallen Clariffa! But, altho’ I can glory in your | 
kind love for me, think, my dear, what concern muft — 
filla mind, not ungenerous, when the obligation‘lies'af}> : 


on one fide: And when, at the fame time that your Light. ° 
is the brighter for my Darknefs, I muft give pain. to a Wear - : 


= 


friend, to whom I delighted to give pleafure ; and, at: :- 


the fame time, difcredit, for fupporting my blighted fam’ 
againit the bufy tongues of uncharitable cenfurers]— + = 
This it is that makes me, in the words of my.admired:. : 
exclaimer, very little altered, often repeat : 
‘* I were as in months paft, as in the days when God =" 


‘* preferved me! When his candle fhined apon my-head, 


‘© and when by his light I walked through darknefs ! Ay 


‘* T was in the days of my chi/dbood—when the Almighty. 
** was yet with me; when J was ix my father’s houfe':’ 
“ When I wathed my fteps with butter, and the noe 
“«* poured me out rivers of oil!” 

You fet before me your reafons, enforced by the opin 
nion of your honoured mother, why I fhould think ‘of’ 
Mr. Lovelace for a hufband (a). - 

And I have before me your letter of the «3th (4), con+.: 
taining the account of the vifit and propofals, and kind * 
interpofition, of the two Miffes Montague, in the names 


(2) Sze sbepentes ketttr. — 


(8) Sce p. 12. of ebis Volumes. . : 


of 


“ Ot that: 


~ . 
. 


+ 


(| whe 
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- of the good Ladies Sarah Sadleir and Betty Lawrance, ard 


thatof Lord M. _ —— Moe 

Alfo yours 6f the 18th (a), demanding me, as I may 
fay, of thofe ladies, and of that family, when I was fo 
infamotifly and cruelly arrefted, and you knew not what 
was become of me: ool haces 

‘The anfwer likewife of thofe ladies, figned in fo fall 
asd fo generous a manner by themfelves (4), and by that. 
nobleman, and thofe two venerabie ladies; and, in his 
light. way,’ by the wretch himfelf: _ 

-Thefe, my deareft Mifs Howe, and your letter of the 

16th (¢), which came when I was under arreft, and which 
I received not till fome days after : 
Are all before me. | on 
And I have as well weighed the whole matter, and — 
your arguments in fupport of your advice, as at prefent 
my head and my heart will let me weigh them. | 

I am, moreover, willing to believe, not only from your | 
own. opinion, but from the affurances of one of Mr.. 
Lovelane’s friends, Mr. Belford, a good-natured and hu- 
mane man, who {pares not to cenfure the author of my 
calamities (J think, with undiffembled and undefigning fin- 
cerity), that that man is innocent of the difgraceful arreft : 

And even, if you pleafe, in fincere compliment to your 
opinion, and. to-that of Mr: Hickman, that (over-per- 
fuaded. by ‘his friends, and afhamed of his unmerited bafe- 
nefs.to me) he} in earneft, would marry me, if I would have 
bim, | 

‘*. *.- Well, and now, what is the refult of all ?—It is. 
“ this :—That I muft abide by what I have already de-. 
“ clared—And.that is (Don’t be angry at me, my beft. 
* frend) That I have much more pleafure in thinking of, | 
‘* death, than of fuch a hufband. In fhort, as I declared 
“in my laft, that I cannot—Forgive me, if I fay, I will 
“ not—Ewer be his. , 

‘s; But you will expect. my reafons : I know you will: 

se And 
(a) See p. 127. of this Volume. (b) See p. 132. {c) See p, 126. 

* {hote parts of this letter which are marked with inverted comma’s 
{thus ‘*‘), were. tranfcribed afterwards by Mifs Howe, in a letter to the 
ladies of Mr. Lovelace’s family, dated July 29. and are thus diftin- 
Se ae the neveffity of xepeaging them, when that letter comes 


~ 
‘ 
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« And if I give'them ‘hot, will conclude'me cither-obfti- | 
““ nate, or implacable, or both: And thofé would be fad. 
«¢ imputations, if juft, to be laid to the charge of a per-.. 


«‘ fon who thinks and talks of dyixg. And yet, to taj, 
«that refentment and difappointiiient have no part in my. 


« determination, would be faying.a thing hardly to be, 
‘«* credited: For, I own, I save refentments, ftrong re-. 
« fentments, ‘but not unreafonable ones, as you will be 


« convinced, if already you are not fo, when you know 


‘¢ all my ftory—If ever you do know it— For I begin ta™ 
“«« fear (fo many things more neceflary to be thought of, 


‘¢ than either this man, or my own vindication, have IT. . 


‘‘ todo) that I fhall not have time to sr ge what £: 


«< have intended, and, ina manner, promife 


you (a). 


"¢ T have one reafon to give in fupport of my refola-. 


 tion,.that, I believe, yourfelf will allow of: But having 


** owned, that T have refentments, I will begin with thefe” 


<é -confiderations, in which angerand difappomtment have. 


too great a'fhare; in hopes, that having once difbur-. 


¢ den’d my mind upon paper, and to ‘my Anna Howe,,. 
* of thofe corroding uneafy paffions, I fhall prevent them. 
‘© for ever from returning to my heart, and to have their. 
“ place fupplied by better, milder, and more agreeable 
“+ ones. | | re ae 
_« My pride, then, my -deareft friend, altho’ a great 
« deal mortified, is not fuficiently mortified, if it be ne- 
* ceflary for me to fubmit to make that man my choice,. 
‘¢ whofe aétions are, and ought to be, my abhorrence f 


‘< —What !—thall I, who have been treated with {ych, } 
‘* premeditated and perfidious barbarity, as is painful to | 


«¢ be thought of, and cannot with modefty be defcribed, 
‘«¢ think of taking the violator to my heart? Can I vow, 
‘* duty to one fo wicked, and hazard my falvation by, 
« joining myfelf to fo great a profligate, now I fxoz, 
«him to be fo? Do you think your Clariffa Harlowe fo 
“ loft, fo funk, at leaft, as that fhe could, for the fake of 
“ patching up, in the world’s eye, a broken reputation, 
“© meanly appear indebted to the peneroly, ‘or compaffron 
“ perhaps, of a man, who has, by means fo inhnman,, 


“ robbed her of it? Indeed, my dear, I fhould. not thinks : 


eee ase . ‘* my. 
(a) See Letter XXV; 2 $5. ow eet ov wa 
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< nay pendence forahicrate ep F-400k, ahy-thiag better’: 
| eect ‘&: Spetiouws dehitien? CY Had: noe got above the 
“* leaft with to have Mr. Lovelace for my hufband, 
‘© Ves, E-warrant, ‘U ntult oerfto the violator, and be 
* thankfal'te him foridoing me: poor juftice ! oo 
“; Do-you notialready fee me {purfumg the advice you 
1 Bive) stvith a dowlicdtt eye, appear before his friends, 
& and before myxcewi. ({uppofing the latter would at laft 
' &-e@nideleond ‘to own me), divefted of that s0b/e can fidence, 
"which -rifes froma: mind: uncon{cions of having de-' 
“ fewed'reproach? i 0 7 
‘46 Do you not fee me creep about my own houfe, pre- 
“* ferring all my honeft maidens to myfelf —as if afraid, 
: &.400,5 to open my lips, either by way of reproof or ad-' 
“¢ meonition, left their'‘bolder eyes. fhould bid me look in- 
“< ward, and not expeét perfection from them? » | 
_ > Ands thall FE iatield the wretch to upbraid me with 
*¢-his generofity, and his .pity ; and, perhaps to reproach’ 
' «<. me, for having been capable of forgiving crimes of Such 
“ anature? ae | a. 
‘-§*: T once indeed hoped, little thinking him fo premedi- 
‘€ easedip vile man, that I might have the happinefs to” 
«* goclann him: I vaily believed; that he loved me well 
/ * enough to foffer my advice for his good, and the ex-’ 
ample: humbly prefurned F fthould be enabled to fet 
~ him, to have weight with him’; and the rather, as he 
€*s had no mean opinion of iny morals and underftanding : 
© €#:-Batnow, what hope is'there left for this my prime hope? 
i €6 Were I to marry ‘him, what a figure fhould I make, 
(i ‘preaching virtue and morality. to aman whom I had’ 
V6 trinfted with Opportunities ‘toi feducé me from all my 
“own daties? — And then, ‘fuppofing I were to have 
«< children ‘by fuch a:hufbaad,’ muft it not, think’ you, 
“cata thoughtful perfon to the heart, to look round upon 
ever little family, and think fhe had given them a fa- 
(ss ther -deftin'’d, withont a miracle, to perdition; and 
VC whofe: immoralities, propagated: among them by ‘his 
“vil example, might, too probably, bring down a curfé 
*€ wpon. them 2: And,-after all,: wiie knows but that'm 
_§ own finful compliances with a: man, ‘who would chin's 
ff himlelf.intitled to my: obedience, anight taint my own 
". Vor, VI, M ‘* morals, 


« 


~~ - 


240060 Dhe Hrvrorr of 


+,.orala, ged sake we fead of, a reformer, an imi- 
+4, tator of him i--For wha ¢an tonch Htib, and not. be. 


« defiled? © 


- ©. Let. me thea repeat, ‘chat I traly defpife this 1 man ! 


é If l know my- ows heart, indeed. Ido LI: pity him t-— 
‘ Benegth'my very pity, a9 he-is, I naverthelels pity him ! 


«© But this I could.ngé do; if. I fill loved him: For,: 


S. say dear, pe: mug, be greatly fenfble.af the. hafengfs 


“ anit ingratltude of thafe:weilove.. I Jevehimnot, thene~ 


s: fore! My: foul difdeine communion, with bim.. ..- 


..« But altho’ thus much is due to refentment, : yet: have: 


«TF not been fo-far canried, away: by: itssangny.efeds, asto 

+ be rendered incapable of cafing about what I coughs to- 
«© do, and what could. be done, af the. Almighty, in order to: 

<< -lengthen.-the! time of my Pe were: to. hid: me: 

** to live. : 

.* The fingle life, at fuch eiies, has offer'd tome. as the 
life, the on/y life, to be chofen. But in shat, muft L.noe- 


-~/ 


s; now fit brooding over my paft afflictions, and mourning ° 


_ © my faults till the hour of my releafe ? And-wonld not: 
46 every-one be able to aflign the reafon, why: Clariffa 
st. Harlowe-chofe folitude,.and to feqnafter herfelf from. 
«¢ the world ?. Would not the look of every creature,.who- 
beheld me, appear. as a reproach to me?. And would- 
not my confcious eye confefs my fault, whether the 
eyes of others accufed me, or not? One of my:delights 
was, to enter the cots of my poor neighbours, to leave 
leffons to the boys, and cautions to the elder girls: And: 
chow fhould I be able, unconfcious, and without .paia, 
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been fuppofed to have run away with one? - 5: 

«< What then, my dear and only friend, can I with. ne 
«6° but death ?—And what, after all, zs death ? "Fis. but 2 
* ceffation from mortal life: Tis but the finithing of ar 
6s appointed courfe :. The refrefhing inn after a fatiguing 
_ & journey::. "The end of a. life of cares and troubles ; 


- and, if happy a beginning of a life.of immortat 


<< happine(s. 

«HF I die not’ now, it may pofthly happen, that £ 

“ may be taken.when I am lefs prepared: Had efcaped 

© the evils I labour tas it anit have .been ia idl 
af mi 


to fay to the latter, Fly the delufions of men, whohad 7 
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©) shidft of {ome ‘gay ptomifing ‘hope's'when! my" haart’ 
* had beat high ek the defire of ti dnd a sete 
<¢ vanity of this earth had taken hold of me. "* *° ° 
“0 But now, my dear, for your fatisfaction let nie fay, ' 
© that altho"! with not for life, yet would T not, Uike a 
“¢' poor coward, defert' my poft, when I caw ‘maintain it, - 
** and whert it is iny duty to maintainit, § 8S 7? 
“Mote than once, indeed, was F urged by thought:’ 
 (fo-finfal : But then it was in-the height of my diftrefss ' 
«¢ And oticé, particulatly, Fave reafon to belteve, I faved’ 
*< myfelf by my defperation from the moft fhocking per- 
<¢ fonal infults: from a repetition, as far as I know, of his. 
« vilenefs; the bafe women (with fo mach reafon dreaded - 
«< by mice)'prefent, to intimidate mz, if not 'to affit Aim /— 
“© © my détr; you krow: not what I fuffered on that oc- | 
«¢ cafton!—— Nor do I what I efcaped at the time, if the 
“¢ wicked man had approached me to execute the hotrid - 
¢ ‘purpofes‘of his vite heart: High refolution, a cou- 
s+ rage F never knew before; a fettled, not a rath cou- 
<*\rage; and-fuch a command of my paffions—lI can only | 
fay; I know not how I'came by fuctr an uncommon 
-& elevation of mind, if ic were not given me in anfwer 
“tomy earneft prayers to Heaven for fuch ‘a’ com. 
© mand of myfelf, ‘before I entered into the horrid com-_ 


‘' “As I am of opinion, that it would have manifefted 
-more of revenge and defpair, than of principle, had I 
~dommitted a violence upon myfelf, when the villainy: was 
pernebvated; fo 1 fhould think it equally criminal, were, 
‘ Fnow wiffily to negle&t myfelf; were F purposely to run , 
into the arms of death (a% that man fuppofes I fhall do), 
when I might avoid it. os 
» Nor, my dear, whatever are the fuppofitions of ‘fuch 
ta fhort-fighted, fuch a low-fouled man, muft ‘you. im- 
Lpute to gloom, to melancholy, to defpondency, nor yet 
. toa fpirtt of faulty pride, or ftill more faulty revenge, the 
lgefolution: I’ have taken never to marry this ; ard if not 
this, anyman. So far from deferving this imputation, I 
‘do ‘affure you (my. dear and oa/y love) that I will do 
‘ every-thing I can to prolong my life, till God, in mercy 
ge me, thallbe pleafed te call for it. :I have reafon to 
aes M z think 
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think: my, ponifhment is byt the due coafequence: ‘Of mays 
fault, and {.will pot.run.away from it; but beg-of Heas> 
ven to fanctify ic. to me. ..When appetite ferves, I wilk: 
eat and drink. what.is. fufficient to fupport-nature.. .A very 
little, you .know,. will do. for. that,.. Amd whatever; ea 
phyficians 4 fhall think fit-to prefcribe,, I will take; th 
ever fo difagreeable. In fhort, I will.do every:thing I: 
cp do,-to. convince all my friends, wha hereafter :may 

ink .it worth their while, to inquire after ay daft. beba-> 
viour, that I poffefled my foul with tolerable patience >. 
and endeavoured to bear with a lot of my .own drawing >, 
For thus, in humble imitation of the fublimeft exemplar, . 
I often fay :—Lord, it is thy will; and it thall be mine... 
Thou art juft in all thy dealings with the children of men ;, 
and I know thou wilt not afflid me beyond what I can 
bear: And, if 1 can bear it, I ought to bear it; and (thy:. 
grace affitting. me) L will bear. it. 

¢ But here, ‘my,dear, is another. reafon:; ‘a.reafon hak 
«¢ will convince you yourfelf, that I ought not to think of, 
«wedlock ; but of a quite different preparation :. I am. 


«<'‘perfuaded, as much as that I am now alive, .that I hal. 


« not long live. . The ftrong fenfe ] have ever had ofmy, 
« fault, the lofs. of my reputation, my difappointments,, 
«‘ the determined. refentment of my. friends, aidig.the, 
«« barbarous ufage I have met with where I leait deferved 
«it, have feized: upon my-heart : Seized upon..it, before 
“<< it was fo. well fortified by religious confiderations, as. I. 
‘‘ hope it now is. Don’t be concerned, my.dear—But 
“am fure, if I may fay .it with as little ‘prefumption as. 
<¢ grief, in the words of Job, That Gad will foon aifolwa 
“ my fubfiance ; and bri dng me to death, and to ae house ap. 
“ pointed ‘for all living.’ 

. And now, my deareft friend, you know all my mind: 
And you will be pleafed to write to the ladies of Mr. Loves. 
lace’s family, That I think myfelf infinitely obliged to. 
them, for. thir good opinion of me ; ; and that it has given. 
me greater pleafure than. I thought I had to come in this, 
life, that, upon the little knowlege they have of me, and. 
that not perfonal, I was thought worthy (after the ill ufage. 
I have received) of an alliance..with their honourable fa. 
mily : But that I-can by no means think. of their kinfinan, 

~~ for 
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| 
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foe's huftiand ‘Ant do-you, my dear; extra from the 
above, fuch reaforsas you think have any weight in them - 
oT would write myfelf to acknowlege their favour, had 
i wot more employment for my head, my heart, and. ay 
fingers, thia I doubt they will be able to gO. through. : 
T:thould be glad: to ‘know when you fet out.ion your 
joumey’; ;:as alfo your little ftages ; and your time of flay 
at your aunt Harman’s; that my prayers may locally at- 
tend you, whitherfoever you go, and where-ever you ave. 
‘CLARISSA HaaLows. 


LETTER LXVII. 


“Mi ifs Cuanissa Hantows, To Mifz Howe. 
: Sunday, Fuly 23. , 


sD HE een sceorananying This,being upgn a very pe- 


‘ cultar fubject, I would not embarafs it, as I may fay, 
‘with any other. And yet having fome further matters upon 
my mind, which will want your excufe for directing them 
‘to you, re hope the following lines.will ave that excufe. 

_ My good Mrs. Norton, {o long ago as in.a letter dated 


‘the 3d of this month, (2) - hinted to me, that my relations 
‘took amifs fome fevere things you-was-pleafed, m love tb 
mre, to fay of'them. Mrs. Norton mentioned it with that 


'refpectful love which fhe bears to my deareft friend: But 
-withed, for my fake, that you would rein-in a vivacity, 
‘Which, om moft other occafions, fo -charmingly. becomes 
‘you. - This was her fenfe. You know that Jam war- 


“ranted to fpeak and write freer t to! hack one Howe, than 


‘Mrs. Norton would do. 
I durft not mention it to you at that time, becaufe ap- 
‘pearances were’ fo {trong againft me, on. Mr. Lovelace’s 


; ‘pets ng ‘me again into his power, ‘after my efcape to 


ad)-as made you very angry ‘with me when yoa 
‘anfwered mine on my fecond-efcape. And, foon after 
wards, I was put under that barbarous arrett ; fo that J 
could nat well touch npom that fubjedt till now. ; 
: Now; therefore, my deareft Mifs Howe, let-me repeat 
‘my eitneft requeft (for ‘This is:not the firft time by feve- 
“Fat: st IT have been ‘obliged to chide Ae on this occafion}, 
M 3 ange 
(2) See p. 38, 39. of this Volume. 


244 i460: History oft 

That-you will {pare my. parents, .and other relations, in 
all your eonverfations about me.-r-Indeed, I with they had 
thought fit to take othersmeafures with me; But who hhall 


\ : . 


judge for them ?-—The. event has juitified. them, and con- 


demned-me. ‘They expected nothing good of this, vile mans. 


be has not, therefore, deceived. them; But.they. expected 
wther things from ae; and Jhaye... And. they, have the 
_more reafen to be fet againft me, éf (as my aunt Hervey 
‘wrote formerly (2) )-they intended not to, foxce.my inclina- 
tions,:in. faveur of My. Solmes ;' and if .they believe, that 
my ‘going off was the effect of choice and premeditation. 5 
~~ have no ‘defire ta be received to favogr by them: For 
why fhould I fit down to with for what I have no reafon 
to expett? — Befides, I could not look thent in the. face, 
if they would receive me. Indeed Icould not, AllI 
have to hope for, is, firft,..that.m father will abfalve me 
from-his heavy mealediction : And hext, for a laft blefling. 
‘The obtaining of thefe favours are needful te my, .peace.gF 
mind. _ cr ios 

“WT -heve written to my fifter ; but have only mentioned 
‘the abfolution, © te et ee 

I am afraid, J thal] receive a very harfh anfwer from 

ihéx: My fault, in. the.eyes-of my family, is of {9 enpr- 
mous.a nature, that my rj? application will hard 
be encouraged. ‘Then they know not (nox perhaps wyll 
believe}, that-I am. fo very illasIam. So that, were} 
actually to die before they could bave time, ta take the ne- 


eeffary informations, you muft not blame them too fevere- 


Jy. You muft call it a Fatality, 1 know not what you must 
call it: For, alas! I have made them as miferable as d 
am inyfelf. And -yet fometimes I think, that, were they 
chearfully to. pronounce me forgiven, L know not whe- 
«her my concern for having offended them would not be 
augmented : Since. I imagine, .that nething..can be more 
‘wounding to-a {pirit not ungenerous, shan a,generous far- 
givenefs. Pa alos Beheg 
I hope yeur: mamma : will penmit our cosrefpondente 
‘for.ene month snore, altho’ I de-net take her advice as to 
having this.man. Only for ove-month. _ I will not defire 
at longer. When catafrophes .are. confummating, what 
en | Gee changes 
(a) See Vel, Ul. Letter Le. p.:248s 
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‘ichahges (chariges that make ‘6ne’s heart: thudder to think 
of) may on¢ fhort’ month produce'!—But if the will not+- 
why then, my dear, it becomes'us both toacquiefce. 

You can't think what my apprehenfiens would have 
been, had: t known. Mr. Elickman was to have hed a meet; 
ing (on fach a queftioning occafion as muft have been his 
errand from you) witty: that haughty and uncontroulabl¢e 
man. * 

You give me hope of a vifit from him: Let. him expe 
‘to fee me greatly altered. I know he loves me: For he 
loyes‘every-one whom-you love. A painful-interyiew, .I 
‘doubt? But I fhall be glad to.fee.a man, whom. yos wilf 
“one day, and an carly day, I hope, make happy; and 
whofe gentle manners, and unbounded ‘love for. you, ae 
“make you'fo,: if it-be not your own fault. 

Tam, my deareft, kindeft friend, the fweet companion: 
of my happy hours, the friend ever deareit and seus to 
‘any fond heart, - - 

sds equally obliged. and faithful 
te  .Crarissa HAREOWE. 


LETTE R LXVII. 
~ Bes. Noaron, To Mife Cu anissa HaRLowe.- 
Monday, July: 24. 
Pyrite my deareft young Lady, itiy long filence. I 
have been extremely ill. My poor boy has alfo been 
"at death’s door; and, when I hoped that he was better, 
vhe has relapfed. Alas! ‘my dear, he is very dangerowfly 


cs aH ‘Let us both have your prayers! 
* 'Very angry letters have paffed between your: fifter: 


“and Mifs Howe. Every-one of your family is incenfed’ 

_againgt that young lady. I with you would remonftrate 
“againft her warmth; fince it can ae. ‘no good ;. fer they 

“will not believe, but that her interpofition has your con- 

“mivance; nor that you are fo ill as Mifs Howe aflures them: 
ou are. 


‘Before fhe wrote, they were going: te fend: Up: ‘young: 


Me Brand the clergyman, ‘to make private-inquiries.of. 


‘your health, and way of life—But-now they ate fo exal- 
Eps that they have laid afide-their intention. ; 
‘We have flying a here, and at Harlowe-Place, of 

easyer fome- 
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fame frefh infuilts. which you-Have andergone : And that 
. you'are.abput.to.put yourfelf into. Lady. Betty uawzanea’s 
protection. I believe they, would now be.giad (a¢ I:fhould 
. be), that. you would do fo; .and.this, perhaps,,.will make 
. them fufpend for the, prefent any: determination iyo 
. favour. | att 2) ome 8) ies rea 
How unhappy, am I, ‘that the dangerous Way! IY “fan 

is in prevents my attendance on you! Let me beg of yqu 
to write me word how you are, both ‘as te perion and 
yoind, A fervant of Sir Robert Beaehcroft, who rides 
-poft on his mafter’s bufinefs.to town, will. prefent you. 
with this; and, perhaps, .will: bring ime the favour ofja 
few lines in return. He will be obliged to flay in town, 
_feveral hours, for an anf{wer to his difpatches. i Fos 

This is the anniverfary, that ufed to give joy ta.as many 
_as:had the pleafure and honour of knowing: yqu. May 
the Almighty blefs you, and grant, that it may be the 
only unhappy one that may be ever known by aes my 
| dearelt aie me: and by, ss, 

; Ks ; , Your eae Seong 

: JUNE Norron, 
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Myf ¢ Chania HARLOWE,. To Mrs. Nonrox. 


es Monday. night, July 246,,. 
My dear Mrs, Norton, 

H AD: i. nat fallen into, freth troubles, ‘whieh, difablad: 

me for feveral days. from holding ja pen, I fhould, 
not have farborn inquiring after your. health, and shat. of. 
your. fon; for I fhould have been but tog ready tp impute 
_your own filence to. the caufe, to which, to my very great 
concern, I find it was owing: I pray to Heaven, my dear. 
_good friend, to give you comfort in the way moft elites) 

able to yourtelf.. 

I am exceedingly “concerned at Mifs Howe's. wating, 
_abput me to my friends, ..I .do-aflure yo ye that I was.as ; 
ignorant of her intention,fo todo, as..o the: contents af , 
“her letter. Nor has fhe yet fet, mé know {difcouraged, Le 
fup pofe, by her ill fuccefs), that.fhe dd write. Impofli- 
ble to fhare the delight, which fuch charming fpirits g give, 
Bord teaaey 7 ee miNgee 
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without the ‘iheonveniente that will attend their’ volatili ty. 
-So-mixed ard our beft enjoyments! - 

‘Eewas:but yefterday that I wrote to chide the dear crea- 
ture for freedoms of that nature, which her unfeafonablé 
love for. me. had made her take, as you wrote me word 
in- your former. I was afraid, that all fach freedoms would 
be atcributed'to- me. And I am: fure, that nothing but 
iny own application to my friends, and a full conviction 


.of- ‘my contrition, will procare me favour. Leaf of all 


san. lvexpeet, that either your mediation or hers ( both 
of whofe fond and partial love. of me is fo well Enon) 
with avail me. 

ee then. gives'a bricf account of the arreft: Of her dejeftion under 

: Of her apprehenfions of being carried to her former lodgings + 

Of Mr. Lovelace’s avowed innocence, as to that infolt: Of her 

.,, s@jeafe,.by Mr. Belfurd: Of Mr. Lovelace’s promife not to mele 

_ her: Of her clcaths being fent hers Of the earneft defire of all bia 
friends, and cf himfelf, to marry her: Of M:ls Howe’s advice to 
comply with their requotts : And, of her declared refolution rather 
to die, than be his, fent to Mifs Ho ve, to be given to his relations, 
-s but as yeftesday, After which, the thus proceeds : 

Now, my dear Mrs. Norton, you will be furprifed, 
perhaps, that I fhould have returned fuch an anfwer: But, 
when you have every-thing before you, you, who know 
me fo well, will not think me wrong. - And, befides, I am 
upon a better preparation, than for an earthly hufband, 

Nor let it be imagined, my dear and ever-venerable 
friend, that my prefent turn of mind praceeds from gloomi- 
nefs or melancholy ;- for altho’ it was brought on by difap- 
pointment (the world fhewing me early, even at my firft 
rafeing into it, ‘its true and'ugly face); yet, I hope, that 
it has obtained-a better root, and will every day more ané 
more, by -its fruits, demonftrate to me, and to all my 
friends, that it has. 

I have written to my filter. Lait F a I wrote. So 
the dye is thrown. I hope far a gentle anfwer. But, per- 
haps, they will not vouchfafe me azy. It is my f/f di- 
ré& application, you know. I with Mis Howe had left 
mie to: nry own workings, in this tender poine. , 

It will be a great fatisfactiom to me, to hear of your 
perfe&t: recovery ; add that my fofter-brother is out of 
danger: But why faid I, owtof danger ?—When can this 


be jufly faid of creatures, who hold hy fo oncertaina te- 
Rf -p- men f 


nure? This j3 one of thafe forms-ef-coramen fpeech, that. 
proves the frailty and the prefamption of poor montale, a& 
thefametime. =| ee ee ee 


Don’t-be uneasy you: cannot anfwer your wishes to 
bewith me. _ I am happier than I could have expected tor 
be among mere ftrangers... It:was -grievons at fix; but 
ufe reconciles every-thing to-us. : ‘The people of the houfe- 
where I am, are courteous and honeft.. There :is 2. widow 


who lodges in it (have F not faid fo-formerly 2), a good 


woman; who is the hetter for having -been a proficient: 
in the {choal of affliGion.. Se a Sieg 28? ng a ee aa 
An excellent fchool! my dear Mrs. Norton, ia which 
we are taught to know ourfelves, to be able to compaf- 
onate and bear with one another, and to look up to a 
better. hope. 2 ee 
I have as humane a phylician (whofe fees are his leaft 
regard), and as worthy an apothecary, as ever patient 
was vifited by. My nurfe is diligent, obliging,. filent, 
and fober. So F am not unhappy vfthoxt: And uithin—e- 
I hope, my dear Mrs. Norton, that I fhall be every day 
dmore and more happy within. oe 
No doubt, ‘it would be one of the greateft comforts £ 
‘could knew, to have you with me: You; who love me fo- 
alearly ; Who have been the watchfai fuftainer of my 
helplefs infancy : You,. by whofe precepts I have beenfo 
much benefited !— In your dear bofom could fF repofe all 
my -griefs: And by your piety, and experience in the: 
ways of Heaven, fhould I be ftrengthened in what lam 
ftill to go through. - ay A. a 
But, as it muft not be,. I will acquiefce ; and fo, I 
hope, will you: For you fee in what refpects I am nor 


‘unhappy; and in thofe that I am, they lie not invyour 


power to remedy. | ase, ie 
Then, as I have told you; I have all my cloaths insmy 
own poffeffion. So I am rich enough, as to this world, 
and in common conveniencies. ~ ! ees 

So you fee, my venerable and dear friend, that I am not 
_always turning the dark fide of my profpeéts, in order'to- 
‘move compaffion; a trick imputed to me, too often, by 
my hard-hearted fifter; when, if I know my:own ‘heatt, 
it is above all trick or artifice: “Yet: I hope at laftI/thall 

be fe happy; ‘as :to rectrve deneft: rather. thin wiproses 


Lenm 
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from thie talent, 1f it de amy talent.” Atvaf, I fay; for 
Who “heatt have } sitherto moved? — ‘Not one, I am 
fure, that was not predetermined in my favour!: - 

As to the day—I lizve paffed it, as I ought to pafs ito 
It hae been.a very heavy day to me!—More for my friends- 
fake,. too, than formy own ! —How did they ufe to pafs: 
it !— What a Gala! —.How have they now paffed it |—— 
To imagine it, how grievous !—Say. not, that thefe are” 
¢rael, who fuffer fo mach for my fault; and who, for 
eighteen years together, rejoiced in me; and rejoiced: me, 
by them indulgent goodnefs !— But I will shink the ret! = 
Adio, my deareft Mrs. Norton!—Adieu! - 


| LETTER LxXxX. 
Mifs Cr. Hantowe, To Mifs Anas. HARLOWE’ 


Friday, Fuly ar. - 
TE; m deareft Sifter, I did not think the fate of my 
health very precatious, and that it was my duty to 
take. this ftep, I fhould hardly have dared to approach 
you, altho’ but with my pen, after having found your 
tenfures fo dreadfully juftified as they have been. 

[have not the courage to write to my father himfelf;. 
nor yet to my mother. And it is with trembling, that I 
addrefs myfelf to you, to beg of you to intercede for me,. 
that my father will-have the goodne({s to revoke that hea- 
viet part of the very heavy curfe he laid upon me, which 
selatesto HEREAFTER: For, as to the HERE, £: 
have, indeed, met with my punifement from the very eres 
in whom Iwas fuppofed to place my confidence. 

As I hope not for reftoration to favour, I may be al- 
lowed to be very earneft on this head : Yet will I not ufe- 
any arguments in fupport of my requeft, becaufe I am fure 
my: father cannot with to have his poor child miferable 
for ever! 

I have the moft grateful fenfe of my mother’s goodnets: 
in fending. me up my cloaths. I would have acknowleged 
the favour the moment I received them, with the moft 
- thankfal duty, but that I feared any line from me would 
be anacceptable. 

‘I would not give frefh Areas: So will’ decline all other 
commendations of: duty and Sie appealing. to my bee 
a Or 
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for both, where:-dorh are flaming with:an.ardour that-no-" 


g but death:cam extinguish: ‘Therefore: only: fub{cribe 
gia sac fomuch asaname,. ... | 
: _ iis cme happy Sifter, PoP te 
Your affitted Seroant. 
vs letter: diretted for me, at Mr. Smith’s, a lover, fi in 
om “Ring -ttreet, Covent-garden, will'come to hand. 


_ x © E T T E. R- LXXL., : 
ea ‘Berrorp, To Roper LovELACE, Eq. 


* En one to his Letters, Num, LIV. LVIT. ] . 
~ Edgware, Monday, Fuly bh. 


w HAT pains .thou. takeft to perfuade thyfelf, that — 


the lade” s ill health is owing to the vile arreft, and 
to her friends. implacablenefs! Both, primarily... Gf they 
were), to be laid-at thy door. What poor excufes will 
good heads make forthe evils they are pu? upon. hy bad 
hearts! !_— But "tis no wonder, that he wha can fit down 
premeditatedly to doa bad action, will content himfelf with 
a bad excufe: And yet, what fools muft .he fuppofe the 
reft of the world to be,. if he imagines them as eafily to 
be impofed upon, as he can Impofe upon himfelf? —. 
— In vain doit thou impute to pride or wilfulnefs the ne- 
ccffity to which thou haft reduced this lady of parting with 
her claaths: For can fhe do otherwife, and be the noble- 
minded creature fhe is? ~ 
Her implacable friends have refufed her the current.cafh 
fhe left behind her; and wifhed, as her fifter wrote to her, 
to fee her reduced to want: Probably therefore they will 
not be forry that fhe is reduced to fuch ftreights; and will 
take it for a juftification from Heaven of their wicked hatd- 
heartednefs. Thou canft not fuppofe the would take fup- 
| pites from thee: To take them from me would, in her 
opinion, be taking them from thee. Mifs Howe’s mother 
is an avaritions woman; and, perhaps, the daughter could 
do nothing of that fort unknown to her ; and, if fhe cou/d, 
js too noble a girl to deny it, if charged. And then Mifs 
Harlowe is firmly of apinion, that fhe fhall never want 
nor wear the things fhe difpofes of} st 
Having heard nothing from town that obliges me to go 
thither, Th all graufy paar Bchian, with a ala ull 
” te 
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" termotrew, or.pechaps, till: Wednefday:: . For the unhappy 


an; if, More-and-mose loth saipart with me.: - I fhall foo 
fet out for Epfom, to endeavour. to ferve him there, and re- 
inftate him jx -his own. hoafe;. Poor fellow! he is mok 
horribly. Jow-{pisited ;. mopes about ; and nothing diverts 


him? I pity him at my heart;, but ¢an do him no good. 


‘What confolation can I give him, cither from his patt life, 
or from his future profpects ? 

-- Our friendfhips and jptimacies, Lovelace, are only cal- 
Culated for ftrong life and healgh. When ficknefs comes, 
we Jogk. round us, and upon one another, like frighted 
birds, at the fight of a kite ready to foufe upon them. ‘hen, 
with all our bravery, what miferable wretches are we! | 
Thou .telleft: me; that thou feeft reformation is comiag 
{wiftly upon me. I hope it is. I fee fo much difference in 
the behaviour of this admirable woman in 4er illnefs, and 


_ that ef poor! Belton in 4/s, that it is plain to me, the fin- 


ner ig-the real’coward, aud the faint the true hero; and, 
{ooner. or tater,. we fhall all-find it to be fo, 1f we are not 
‘eut off fuddenly. - : mae 8 es 
': Phe lady-thut herfelf-up. at fix o'clock yefterday after- 
hoon ;- and intends not to fee company til: feven or eight 
this; not even her nurfe ; impofing upon herfelf a fevere 
faft. And. why? Ic is her birth-day! — Blooming, yet 
fleclining in her bloffom | — Every birth-day till this, no 
doubt, bappy !— What muft be her reflections !— What 
ought to be thine! | a 

_.. What fport doft thow make with my afpirations, and 
my proftrations, as thou calleft them ; and with my drop- 
ping of the bank note behind her chair. _I'had too much 
-awe.of her at the time, and too much apprehended her 
difpleafure at the offer; to make it with the grace that 
would better have become my intention. But-the action, 
if. ankward, was, modeft. Indeed, the fitter fubject for 
wedicule with thee; who canft no more tafte the beauty 
iand delicacy of modelt obligingnefs, than of modeft love. 
For the fame may_be faid of inviolable refpeét, that the 


poet fays of unfeigned affection, «> 


I fpéak, I know not what l— 
Speak ever fo; and if Ianfwer you 
_  Lknow, not what, it foews the more of love. - 
vii dheweis a child that talks-in broken language ; 
- Vet then it Jpeaks mo? plain. 
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The fike may. be pleaded in behalf .of that modet.re— 
fpeét, which made the humble-offeres-afraid to invade the- 
awful eye, or the revered hand; but aukwardly to.drop - 
ite incenfe befide the altar it fhould have been laid upon. . 
But how fhould that foul, which could treat delicacy it-. 


felf brutally, know any-thing of this? 


- But I am ftill.more amazed at thy courage,.. to think of 
throwing thyfelf in the way of Mifs Howe, and Mifs Ara-. 


bella Harlowe! — Thou wilt not -dare, furely, to carry 
this thought into execution ! - 2 

As to my drefs, and thy drefs, I have only to fay, That 
the {um total of thy obfervation is this: That my outfide 
is the worft of me; and thine the bef of thee: And what 


getteft thou by the comparifon? Do thou reform the ene,. 


and ['litry to mend the other. I challenge thee to begin. 
Mrs. Lovick gave me, at my requeft, the copy of a me~ 


ditation fhe fhewed me, which was extra&ted by the lady 
from the Scriptures, while under arreft at Rowland’s,- as 


appears by the date. She is not te know, that fhe. has 
taken fuch a liberty. 

You and I always admired the noble fimplicity, and- 
natural eafe and dignity of ftyle, which are the diftinguifh-. 
ang characteriftics of thefe books, whenever any paflages 
from them, by way of quotation in the works of other 
authors, popt upon us. And once I remember you, even 
you, obferved, that thofe paflages always appeared to you. 
like a rich vein of golden ore, which runs thre’ bafer mee 
tals; embellifhing the work they were brought to authen-. 
ticate. . 

. Try, Lovelace, if thou canft relifh a divine beauty. F 
think it muft ftrike tranfient (if not permanent) remorfe 
into thy heart. Thou boafteft of thy ingenuity ; let thie 
be the teft of it; and whether thou canft be ferious on-a 
Lfubje& fo deep, the occafion of it refulting from thyfelf. - 


MEDITATION. 
: . Saturday, July 15. 
O That my grief were thoroughly weighed, and my cale- 
mity laid in the balance together ! 
For now it would be heavier than the fand of the feaz 
Therefore my words are fwallowed up, | 
For the errews of the Almighty are within me ; the poifos 
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avbertof dvinketh ap my fpirit. The terrors of God do fet 
themfebues.in array againft me. 

When I lie drum, 1 fay, When foall I arife? When will 
the night be gone? And 1 am fall of toffings to and fro,.unte 
the dawning of the.day. 

My days are fwifter than a weaver’s fontile, and ave 
Spent usithout hope—Mine eye foall no more fee good. 

Wherefore is light given to her that is in mifery; and life 
sate the bitter in foul ? 

Who longeth for death ; but it cometh wot; and diggeth 
for it more than for did treafures? 

Why. is light given to one whofe way ts hid; and whom 
Ged hath hedged in? 

For the thing which I greatly feared is come upon me f- 

I was not in fafety; neither bad I reft ; neither was I 
quiet: Yet trouble came. 

O that my words were now written! O that they awere 
printed in a book! that they were graven with an iren pen 

‘and lead in the book for ever ! | | 


» Phave a little leifare, and am in a fcribbling vein: In- 
dulge me, Lovelace, a few refleCtions on thefe facred books. 

We are taught to read the Bible, when children, and as 
a rudiment only; and, as far as I know, this may be the 
geafon, why we think ourfelves above it, when at a ma- ° 
turer age. For, you know, that our parents, as well as we, 
wifely rate our proficiency by the books we are advanced 
to, and not by our underftanding what we have paffed 
through. But, in my uncle’s illnefs, I had the curio- 
Sty, in fome of my dull hours ( lighting upon one in his 
clofet), to dip into it: And then 1 found, where-ever I 
turned, that there were admirable things in it. I have 
borrowed one, on receiving from Mrs. Lovick the above 
‘meditations; for I had a mind to compare. them by the 
book, hardly believing they could be fo exceedingly ap- 
pofite as I find they are. And one time or other, it is very 
likely, that I fhall make a refolution to give it a thorough 
perufal, by way of courfe, asI mayfay. 

This, mean time, I will venture to repeat, is certain, 
that the flyle.is that truly eafy, fimple, and natural one, 
which we fhould admire in other authors excefively. ‘Then 
all the world join in an opinion of its antiquity, and au- 
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thenticity too; and.the learned are fond of ftrengthening | 
their different arguments by. its fanétions. Indeed, L was fo: 
much taken with it at.my uncle’s, that I-was half afhamed- 
that it.appeared fo xeqw, to me. And yet, I cannot buttay,, 
that I have fome of the Ola Teftament biftory,. asst 28, cak-- 
‘Jed, in my head: But, perhaps, am.more obliged for-at ta’ 
Jofephus, than to the Bibleacfelf. ae eae: 
_. Odd enough, with all our. pride of leammg,-that:. we. 
choofe to derive the little we know from the.under-caar-- 
rents, perhaps muddy ones too, .when-the clear, the: pel-- 
lucid fountain-head is much nearer at hand, .and eafer: te - 
be come at — Slighted the more,. poflibly, for that very: 
reafon } —_ 
‘But man is a ptagmatical foolifh creatures and. the more 
we loak into him, the.more we muft defpife him.-—Lords 
of the creation! — Who can forbear indignant laughter! 
When we fee not one of the individuals of that creation, — 
except. his perpetually excentric felf; but acts within its; 
own natural and original appointments : Andall: the time,* 
proud and vain as the conceited wretch is of fancied ard 
felf-dependent excellence, he is obliged not only for the or-* 
naments, but for the neceffaries of life, (that is to fay,for food ~ 
- as well as rajment}toall the other creatures ; ftrutting with 
- their blood'and fpirits in his veins, and-with their plumage ° 
con his back: For what:has he of -his own, but a very cad--! 
chievous,: monkey-like,. bad nature? Yet thinks. himfeif 
at liberty to kick, and cuff, and elbow out-every wovthier'-! 
creature: And when ke has none of the animal creation te‘! 
hunt down.and abnfe, will make ufe of his. power, his 
firength, or his wealth, ta opprefs the lefs powerful and’: 
weaker of hisownfpeciest a ee 
. .When.you and I meet next, let us enter more largely © 
into this. fubjedt :. And, I ‘dare fay, we fhall take it by ' 
‘turns, in imitation:of the two fages of antiquity, to laugh 
.and to weep at the thoughts‘of what miferable, yet con” 
ceited bejnga-men in general, hut we libertines in partiew- 
ae a ee ee ee ee ‘3 
I fell upon a piece at-Dorrell’s this very evening, intir 
tled,. Th facred Ciaffes, written. by one Blackwall. - : 
T took. it home with me; aad had-not read a-dozen: pages, 
when. I was. convinced, that I aught to be afhamed of my- 
‘elf to think, haw gready 1 have admired lefs noble. and. 
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tes natural beauties in pagan authors while I have known 
nethitig of this att- excelling colletion of beauties, the Bible! 
By may” faith, ‘Lovelace,'I fha'l for the future have a better 
opitiion’ of the good ferife and tafte of half a {core parfons, 
when I: have fallen-in with in my time, and defpifed for 
_mugnifying; as ¥' thought they did, the Janguace and the 
'  featements to. be fourid‘in it, in preference to all the antient 
poets and philofophers, And this is now a convincing 
"proof to mé, and fhames as much an infidel’s prefumption 
ai his ighorance, that thofe who know leatt, are the yreat- 
eft feoffers. . A pretty pack of would-be-wits of us, who 
cenfure-without knowlege, laugh without reafon, and are 
mot: as and lond againft things we know leaft off 


‘LE Ty TER: ‘LXXII. 
Me. Berrots, To RoBERT eee 


. 'Wrdnefday, Faly 26. 
I Came not.to town till this morning early; poor Belton 
. alsnging to me, .as.a mat de(titute of ail other hold. 

I. haftened to Smith’ss and had. but 2 very indifferent: 
aceount of the lady's health, «I fent-up ary corny leien ts : 
and the.defired to fee mein the‘afternpon: :: | 
Mgrs, Lovick told me, jthat, after.I went awaylon Bacur- 
day, fheactually parted with one of her beftfuits of cloaths, 
to a gentlewoman who is her (Mrs: Lovick's) benefactrefs, 
and who beught them for a niece who is very (peedily to’ be 
mazricd, .and-whom fhe. fits out -and-portions ‘as her in- 
_tended.heirefs.' The.lady was fo jealous thar the mercy 
, might.come;from you or me, that fhe would fee the pur- - 
chajer : Who owned to Mrs. Lovick, that fhe bought-them 
for half their worth: But yet, tho’ her confcience permit- 
ted her..to take them at fuch an under-rate, the widotv 
fays; hex friend admired the lady, as one of the lovelieft 
of; herfex :. And having -been let into a little-of her BONY 

could not, help tears at. taking away. her: purchafe. : 

. She.may be-a good fort of woman: Mrs: Lovick. fays, 

fhe is: But Ser is an odious devil, that reconciles to 

‘fome ‘people the, moft:cruel and difhoneft:agtions. But, 

nevertheleis, itis. my opinion, that thofe: who can -fuf- - 

fer. eae to take. pauae ee the neceflities: felons 
‘ € owe : 


aa) 


. 
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Sellow-creatares, in order to buy any thing'at a lefs rate: * 
_ than would allow them the legal intereft of their purchafe- = 
. money (fappofing they purchafe defore they want), are no * 
better than robbers for the difference. — To plunder:a *: 
. wreck, and to rob at a fire, are indeed higher degrees of - 
_ wickednefs : But do not thefe as well-as the others herghten + 
the diftreffes of the diftreffed, arid heap more mifery on the | 

_ miferable, whom it is the duty of every one torelieve? = 
About three o’clock I went again to Smith’s. ‘Fhelady * 

_ was writing when I fent up my name; but admitted of & 
_ my vifit. I faw a vifible alteration in her countenance fer + 
_ the worfe; and Mrs. Lovick refpectfully accufing her ef ¢ 
too great affiduity to her pen, early and late, ‘and:of her i 
abftinence the day before, I took notice of the alteration; « 
and told her, that her phiyfician had greater hopes of her, §. 
than fhe had of herfelf ; and I would take the liberey to % 
fay, that defpair of recovery allowed not room forcure. =: 
She faid,- She neither defpaired nor hoped. Then ftep- ii 
ping to the glafs, with. great compofure, My ‘countenance, « 
fays the, is indeed an honeft piéture of my'heart. Bat the 


-gaind will run away with the body ‘at arty time. ~~ ~~ * 
. Writing is:all my diverfion, coritinued fhe ; and -Fhavt 
fubjects that cannot be difpenfed with. ‘As'to my hort 
.1 have always been an early tifer: But now Reft is lefs 
in my power than ever: Sleep has a long time ago & 
" quarrelled with me, and will not ‘be friends, altho” I have «. 
Made the firft advances. What w/l be, muff. °° 7" & 
.. She then ftept to. her clofet, and brought te me‘a-partel 
-Sealed up with three feals : Be fo kind, faid‘fhe, as to’give { 
This to yous friend. A very grateful prefent it ought tobe 
;tohim: For, Sir, this packet contains all his letters to mé. 
. Such letters they are, as, compared with his actions, would. :, 
-¥eflect difhonour upon all his Sex, were they to fall into. 
‘other hands, : _— — 
As to my ‘letters -to him, they are not many. He may 4 
either keep or deftroy them, as he pleafes. — tg 
_ I thought I ought not to forego this opportunity to « 
-plead for you: I therefore, with the packet in my hand, 
urged all the arguments I could think of in your favour. & 
She heard me out with more attention than I could have 
promifed myfelf, confidering her determin’d refotution. 5 ‘ 
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mily., .No more, therefore, I pray you, upon a topic 
that. may lead to difagreeable recriminations. ; 
, Her apothecary came in. He advifed her to the air,. 
pnd blamed her for fo great an application, as he was told 
fhe made, to her pen; and he gave it as the Doctor’s opi- 
pion, as well as his own, that the would recover, if the 
herfelf defired.to recover, and would ufe the means. 
_.Whe.lady may indeed write too much for. her health, 
perhaps; BytI have obferved on feveral occafions, that 
when the phyfical men are at a lofs what to prefcribe, they 
forbid their patients what they heft like, and are moft di- 
verted with. . <=! | 
, But, noble-minded as they fee this lady is, they know 
pot half her noblenofs. of mind, nor how deeply the is 
sounded ; and depend too much upon her youth, which 
I doubt will not do in this cafe, and.upon sime, which 
will not alleviate the woes of {uch a mind: For, having 
been bent upon doing good, and upon reclaiming a libertine 
whom the loved, the is difappointed in all ber darling views, 
and, will neyer be able, I fear, to look up with fatisfaction 
enough in herfelf to. make life defirable to her. For this 
Jady had orZer views in living, than the common ones of 
gating, fleeping, drefling, vifiting, and thofe other fa- 
faionable amufements, which fill up the time of mof of 
her Sex, efpecially of thofe of it, who think themfelves 
fitted to fhisie in and adorn polite affemblies. Her grief, 
anfhort, feems to me to be of fuch a nature, that time, 
which alleviates moft other perfons afflictions, will, as the _ 
poet fays, giue increafe to bers. 

Thou, Lovelace, mighteft have feen all this fuperior ex- 
#ellence, as thou wenteft along. In every word, in every 
fentiment, in every action, is it vifible. —But thy curfed 
javentions and intriguing {pirit ran away with thee. "Tis fit 
-that the fubject of thy wicked boaft, and of talents fo egre- 
gioufly mifapplied, fhould be ¢4y punifhment and thy ee | 
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Mr. Goddard took: his leave’; amd Favas going to do fo 
too, when the maid came up, and told her, a gentleman _ 
‘was below, who. very earneftly inquired aftet her health, : 
and defired to fee her: His name Hickman. 

he was overjoyed ;.and bid the maid wore the geutle- . M 

‘man‘to walk up. 

iI would have withdrawn ; but, T fappoke: he thought , : 
it was likely I fhould have met bim apon: the ftaire, and fo .. 
fhe forbid it. ; 

She fhot to the ftairs- head to receive him, andy ‘taking - 
his hand, afked half a dozen queftions (without waiting . 
for any anfwer) i in relation to Mifs- Howe’s health ;: aée: . 
knowleging, in high terms, her goodnefs. in fending itm e 
‘to fee her, before fhe fet out upon-her little journey.- ' 

- He gave her a-letter'from that young lady 5 ; which fhe 
put into her bofom, faying, She would. read it aorta ‘ 

- He was vifibly fhocked to fee hew ill fhe looked. - 

You look at >e with coacern,Mr.Hickman,faid the-Oh! 
Sir, times are ftrangely alter'd with me, fice I faw you lag:. 
at my dear Miis Howe's '—What a chearful: creature wes |. 
"I then !—My heart at-reft! My profpects charming And 

beloved by’ every-body.!—But I will-not pain you! 27 | 

Indeed, Madam, faid he, L-am grieved for you at my. wine =i 

He turned away his face with vifible grief int it. : 

. Her own eyes gliften’d: But fhe turned to each. oe - ee 
prefenting one to the other: Him ¢o-me,-as a-gentlemda 
truly deferving to be called fo; Me to-him,.as -your friend, , 
indeed [How was I, at that inftant, afhamed-of myfelf!}s. " 

but, neverthelefs, as a'‘man. of- humanity ; ; develtiigt my... 
friend's bafenefs; and defirous of. aaa J her: a geal A 

-of good offices. ag 

. Mr. Hickman received my. civilities with a. cote ‘ 
which, however, was rather to be. expected on your. att : 

count, than that it deferved exception on mine. . And the: 

lady invited us both to breakfaft with her in-the anprnits : 

he being obliged to return next day. /. - 0 quem a 

I left them together, and called upon Mr. Dorrell ange” . 
attorney, to confult him-upon poor Belton’s aGaires end: 

then went home, and wrote thus far, ; preparative o what a 

may occur in my. breakfaiting-vilit 1 in the morning. 
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LETTER LXXL” 
Mr. Bexroxp, Te Ropert Lovelace, Ef; 
Tharfday, Fuly 27. 
Went this ening: according to the lady’s ‘avnedon 
I to breakfaft, and-found Mr. Hickman with her. — 
A good deal ‘of heavinefs and concern hung’ upon his 


cuntenance ; but he received me with more refpect than’ 
he did yefterday ; ; which, I prefume,-was owing to the: 


| lady’ s favourable charaéter of me. 


.-He fpoke very little ; for I fuppofe they had all their 
tlk out yefterday and before I came this morning. 

By the hints that dropped, I perceived that Mifs Howe's’ 
letter gave an-account of your interview with her at Col. - 


‘| Ambrofe's — of yout profeffions to Mifs Howe s and Mifs 


Howe's epinion, that ‘marrying you was the: only way 
now left to repair her wrongs. 
“Mr. Hickman, as I alfo gathered, had crete her, in 


| Mife-Hewe’s name, to Jet her find her, on her return from 


a - 


| the-Tfte! of- Wight, ‘at 2 neighbouring farm- houfe, where. 


nbay apartments would! be-made reatly to receive her. She. 
afked, How Iohg it would-be before they returned? And- 


‘| héitold her, It- was propofed to be no-more than a fort-. 


oT oe 


night out ‘and ir: Upon which, fhe faid, She fhould then: 
perhaps ‘have-time to confider of that kind propofal. 

tHe had: tender’d ber money from Mifs Howe; but 
could not induce her to take any. No wonder I was re- 
fufed‘!.: She -only.-faid, That, if fhe had occafion, fhe 


| Wouldbe obliged to no-body but Mils Howe. 


i Wir: Goddard, ‘her apothécary, came jn before break- 
fait was aver. At her defire he fat down with us. Mr. 
Hitkmen afked. him, If he could give him any confolasion, 


| io relation to Mifs Harlowe’s recovery, to carry dqwn to 
-| adady, who loved her’as fhe loved her own life? 


‘The lady, faid he, will do very well, if the will re- 
folve upon it hetfelf. ‘Indeed you wi//, Maddm. The 
Door ‘is iatirely of this opinion ; and thas ordered no-- 


| thing for yea, but weak jellies, and innocent cordials, left: 
| you-fhonld flarve yourfelf. And,-let me tell you, Madam, 


that {q much watching, {o little nourifhment, and fo much 
«grief, 


~* 
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grief, as'you feem to indulge, is enough to impair 'the moft 
vigorous health, arid t6 wea out the Rrongeft comftitution. ' ‘? 

What, Sir, faid fhe, can I do? I have no appetite. - ~ 
Nothing you call nourifhin ng wilt ftay on my ‘ftémach. f 
do what I can: And have fuch kind direttors in Dr. H, * 
and-you, that I fhould be inexcufable if F-did not." ' = 

I'll give you a regimen, Madam, replied he; which, — - 
am fure, the Do&or will approve of, and will make phy- “. 
fic unneceflary in your cafe. And that. is, ¢ Go to reft 
‘at ten at night. Rife not till fever in the rodbale 
* Let your breakfaft be water-gruel, or milk-pottage, - 
«weak broths: Your dinner any-thing you Irke, "you ® ¢h 
« will byt eat: A dith of tea, with milk, m the afternoon: are 
‘ and fagoe for your fupper: And, my: ‘life for yours, this - - 
« diet, and a month’s country-air, will fet you up.’ ‘ 

“We were much pleafed with the worthy: geritleman’s 1 
difinterefted: regimen: -And fhe faid, referring to her :; 
nurfe (who vouched for her), Pray, Mr. Hickman, let <: 
Mifs Howe know the good hands amin: And as to the & 
kind charge of the gentleman, affure her, that all I pro- 3; 
mifed to her, in the longeft of my two lait lettérs, on the - : 
fubjeQt of my health, I do and will, tothe utmioft of my 4 
power, obferve: I have engaged, Sit (to Mr.‘Goddatd), ‘i 
F have engaged, Sir (to me), to Mifs Howe; to avoid all te 
wilful neglects. It would be an unpardonable fault, ‘and’; 
very ill become the character: I would be glad to deferve; " 
or the temper of mind I wifh my friends hereafter" to « 
think me miftrefs of, if I did not. see 

. Mr. Hickman and I went: afterwards to a digo te 
ing coffee-houfe ; and he gave me fome account of yotr i, 
behaviour at the Ball on Monday night, and: of’ your 
treatment of him in the conference he had with you' be- : 
fore that; which he reprefented in a more: favourable ,, 
light than you had done yourfelf: And yet he gave x 
his fentiments of you with great eeenOm but aia the . ‘ 
politene(s. of a gentleman. » 

He told me how very determined the lady was agai. ; 
marrying you ; that fhe had, early this morning, ‘fet her- | cl 
felf to write a letter to Mifs Howe, in anfwer' to one he : i 
brought her, wach: ne was to call: for at twelve, it beittg ::, 


« 
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dont inithed before he faw. her-at. breakfalt; and: thatiat 
.- | thee hepropofed ta fetout onhisretum. -: 
: codes that. Mifs Howe, aad her mother, and 
|| himfelf, were to begin their little journey for the Ifle of 
| Wight on Monday: next: But that he muft make the mof 
'| favourable reprefentation of Mifs Harlowe’s bad health, 
3|| @ they fhould have a very uneafy abfence. He expreffed 
the pleafure he had in finding the lady in fuch good - 
a Propofed to call.an.Dr. H. to. take his opinion, 
whether it was likely {he would recovers. and. hoped he: 
Rould find.it favourable, . - : , : 
.| . Ashe was refolved ta.make the beft of the matter, and 
asthe lady had refuled to accept of money offered by 
Mr. Hickman, I (aid. nothing of her parting with her: 
aths. I thought it. would ferve no other end to men. - 
ton.it, but to fhock Mifs Howe: For it has fuch a found : 
with it, that a lady: of. her:ranic and fortune fhould be fo: 
| tedaced, that I.canvot.myfelf think of it with patience ; - 
:3| 46t know I but oz¢ man in the world who can. 
| ¢ahis gentleman is-a little finical and formal ; but I 
pi him an agreeable fenfible man, and not at all de-: 
hving of. the treatment, .orthe charagter, you give him. ° 
| 2Butyow are really.a flrange mortal: Becaufe you have: 
cs alvantages in -your perfon, in-your air, and intelleé, 
+) Moveall.the men I know, and a face that would deceive 
i the deyil, ‘you can’t think any man elfe tolerable. 
¢:| Ttis,upoa this modeft primciple that thou derideft fome 
Of us, who, not having thy confidence in their outfide: 
| @BBearange,, feels to hide their defects by-the taylor’s and 
st| Btuke-maker’s affiftance -[Miftakealy enough, -if it be 
ix| Sally: done fo ablurdly as .to expofe them. more]; and 
is Sy, That. we do but hang out 4 fign, in our drefs, of 
| "hat we have in the fhop of our minds. This, no doubt, 
ct! $ROU thinkeft, is {martly obferved: But prythee, Love: 
: y Hoe), tell me, if thou cant, What fort of a fign muft thou 
mang Out, wert théu obliged to give us a clear idea, by it, 
ot) Shihe Surpiture of thy mind? ie : 
| Mr. Hickman tells me, He fhould have been happy with 
»¥| MiG Howe fdme weeks ago (for all the fettlements have 
| edn fome time engroffed) ; but: that-fhe will not marry, 
4} Hedeclares, while her dear friend is-fo unhappy. oe 
- a This 
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Thigis teuly’ a charming initance of the force of female 
friendbip ; ; which you and I, andour brother rakes, have’ . 


conftantly ridiculed.as.a chimerical and impofible thing, 
in ladies.of equal age, rank, and perfections. 


But really, Lovelace, I fee more and more, that there , 
are notin the world, with all our conceited pride, nar--. 
rower- -foul’d miciches titin. we Rakes and Aibertines: are. ae 


And I'll tell thee how-i¢ cames.about.'. = + ~ 


Our early love.of roguery makes ws generally’ run: ‘away : 


from inftruction ; and fo we become mere fmatterers in the 


{ciences we are put to learn ; and, becaufe we will know -- 


-no-more, think there is'no more to be dnown. 

_ With an. infinite deal of vanity., un-reined. imaginations, 
and no judgments at all, we next commence alf-wits 3 
and then think we have the whole field of ‘knowlege in 
poflefion, and defpife every one who - takes more pains, 


and is more feriows, than ourfetves,. as leone ® id 
fellows, who have no tafte for the mott poignant ‘pleafures > 


of life. 
- This. makes us infufferable. re ment: of. modiity- and 


merit, and obliges ns. to herd with thofe of our own . 
caft; and’ by this,,means we have no-opportunitées -of- 


feeing or converfing with any-body :whd could or would 
fhew' us what we.anes and {o. we.concludej.-that we are 
the cleverelt fellows .in the world, and the. only. men sof 


fpirit in it ;‘and, looking down with fapercilious eyes on 


all who give not themfelves the liberties we take, paid 
the world made for us, and for us only.. .° . 

‘Thug, as. to pf{eful knowlege, whilei others go- to the 
bottom, we only skim the forface.; are defpifed by pe 
of folid fenfe, ef true honoar, and. faperior talents ; aa) 
fhutting -, our-eyes, mowe round: ‘end found (Like fo many 
blind mill. horfes) in one. narrow:. circle, - while we smha- 
gine we have’ ii the wotld to range in. . - 


: So Be 

I THREW myfelf in_ivit. Hickman’s way, on his return 
from the lady ; ; and we took: a.fmall repatt, at the Le- 
beck’s. Head, in Chandos-ftreeg,: - 

He was excefively:. moved at. taking leave.- of hes 
being afraid, as he:{aid.te: iie,- ‘tho’. he would not tell her 
fo) that he fhould never {ee ier again, »She changed him 

i to 
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Sae-reptefetit every :thing to Mis Howe in the moft favoyr- 
-able light that the truth would ‘bear. 

- Se+old ine of a tender paflage at parting ; which was, 
that having faluted her at her clofet-door, he could not help 
: @mece more taking the fame liberty, in a more fervent man- 
- mer, at the ftairs-head, whither fhe accompanied him ; and 
‘this in the thought, that it was the laft tittle he fhould ever 
have that honour ; -and ‘offering to apologize for his free- 
dom {for he had.prefs’d her to his heart with a vehemence, 
sthat he could neither account for or refift}—Excufe you, 
xfdr. Hickman ! that Iwill: You are my brother, and my 
friend: And to fhéw you, that the good man, who is to be 
happy with my beloved Mifs Howe, is very dearto me, you 
(fhall carry to her this token of my love (offering her {weet 
fave to his-falute, and preffing his hand between hers); and 
\perhaps her love of. me will make it more agreeable to her, 
: than her pun@tilio would otherwife allow it to be: And tell 
ther; faitl the, dropping-on one :knee, with clafped hands, and 
uplifted eyes, that-in this pofture you fee me, in the laft 
tmoment of our parting, begging a blefling upon you both, 
aand that::you may be the delight and comfort of each 
“other, vfor-many, very many, ‘happy years | 
ut Weass, faid he, ‘fell‘from my-.eyes : ‘I even fobb'd with 
smmiagted joy and-fortow ; and fie retreating .as:-foon as 
ll eaibed her, I-went down ftairs, highly diffatished with my- 
idelf for going; yet unable to flay, my eyes fixed the con- 
trary :way to -my: feet, as long.as I could behold the {kirts 
of herraiment. _ . 
»’ DL wenr-into-the back-thop, continued the worthy man, 
saad recommended the angelic lady to the beft care of: Mrs. 
‘@mith:;: and, when I was in the'ftreet, caft my eye up at 
wher window: There, for the laft time, I daubt, {aid he, 
that Y fthall ever behold-her,. I ‘aw ‘her; and the waved 
vher charming hand tome, and-with fach a loak of fmiling 
-goodnefs, and mingléd concern, :as I cannot defcribe. 
»t Pr*ythee tail me, thou vile Lovelace, if thou haft not 
varnotion, eyen from thefe jejune,defcriptions of mine (as 
I have from refleéting upon the occafion), that there mut 
hbé.a-tore exalted ein-intelle€tual friendfhip, than 
ever thou couldft tafte in the groffer fumes of fenfuality ? 
«And whether it may not be poffible for thee, in time, to 
Vou. VI, NE give 
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give that preference tothe iapinlitely preferable, whith I 
‘hope, now, ' that I fhall always. give? OU ee eee ees ae 0 
- J wilf leave thee to make the moft of this refleGtion, from, 
ke ee ee ee Thy trueifriend, : teats ae 
tt  Baurorp. 
LETTER LXxIV,) 2 / 
- Mifs Howe, To A4ifs CLarissA HaRLowe, | 
_ + Lucfday, Faby 25: 
: Y OUR two affetting letters were brought tome (as 
“Mo [had direGted any letter from you fhould be),'to the 
* Colonel's, about an hour before we broke up. -I could 
not forbear dipping into them there ; and thedding’ more 
tears over them than I will tell you of ; altho’ I dried my 
eyes, as well as I could, that the company I was obliged 
to return to, and my mamma, fhould fee as little of my 
concern as pofiible. — oS 
I am yet (and was then ftill more) exceffively flutter'd. 
. "The occafion I will communicate to you by-and-by: For 
’ nothing but the flutters given by the ftroke of death could 


divert my ff attention from the fad-and folemn contents. ; 


of your lait favour. Thefe therefore J muft begin with. © 
How can I bear the thoughts of lofing fo dear a friend ! 
J will not fo much as fuppofe it. Indeed I cannot! Sach 
a mind as yours was not velted in humanity, to be fnatch’d 
‘ away from us fofoon. There muft be ftill a great deal 
for you to do, for the good of all who have the happinefs 
to know you. | | a, 
"You enumerate, in your letter of Thurfday la&‘(2), 
the particulars in which your fituation is already mended: 
Let me fee, by effects, that you are in earneft in that enu- 
_ meration ; and that you really have the courage to'refolve 
to get above thefenfe of injuries you could not avoid ; and 
then will I truft to Providence, and my humble prayers, 
- for your perfect recovery = And glad-at my heart fhall I 
‘be, on my return from the little [fland, to find you well 
enough to be near us, according to the propofat’Mr. 
Hickman has to make you. ee eG 
You chide me, in yours of Sunday, on the freedom I 
‘sake with your friends (4). a eee ; 


(a) Letter L: p. 494. (6) Seep. 3426 | 
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TE suey -bé. warm. «| I know [ am, -~'Too warm: --Yet 
warmth in friendfhip, furely, cannot be a crime; efpeci- 
ajly when our friend has great merit, labours ander op- 
preffion, and is firuggling with undeferved calamity. 

: F have cio notion of coldnefs in friendfhip, be it dignified 
or diftinguifhed by the name of prudence, or what it will. 
You may excufe your relations. It was ever your way 
to-do fo. « But, my dear, other people muft-be allowed to 
judge as they pleafe. Iam not their daughter, nor the fifter 
of your brother and fifter—I thank Heaven, I am not. - 

_ But if you are difpleafed with me, for the freedoms I 
took fo long ago, as you mention, I am afraid, if you 
.knew what paffed upon an application I made to your 
fifter, very lately, to procure you the abfolution your 

heart is fo much fet upon, that you would be flill more 

.concerned, But they have been even with me But J niuft 

not tell you all. I hope however, that thele wx/forgivers 
4my mother is among them) were always good, dutiful, 

-paffive children to their parents. | 
- Once more, forgive me. I owned I was too warm. 
. But I have no example to the contrary, but from You: 

And the treatment you meet with, is very little encourage- 
' Ment to me, to endeavour to imitate you in your dutiful 
sgmeeknefs, | | 7 
-- You leave it to me, to give a negative to the hopes of 
_ the noble family, whofe only difgrace is, that fo very vile a 
-. man is fo nearly related to them. But yet—Alas! my dear, 

Iam fo fearful of confequences, fo /e/fi/>ly fearful, if this 
Negative su/? be given——I don’t know what I fhould fay— 
But give me leave to fufpend, however, this negative, tll 

, J hear from you again. | | 
. Their earneft courthip of you into their fplendid fa- 
mily is fo very honourable to you—They /o juf/y admire 
pipet mult have had fuch a noble triumph over the 
; ,bafe man. — He is fo much in earnet—The world knows 
1'.,f0 such of the unhappy affair—You may do /// fo much 
+ngood—Your will is /o inviolate — Your relations are fo 
implacable —Think, my dear, and re-think. 
r And let me leave you to do fo, while J give you the oc- 
cafion of the flutter I mentioned at the beginning of this 
; letter; an the conclufion which, you will find the ob- 
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‘ligation I have corifented to lay myfelf undér,’to refer‘this 
impoftant point once tore ‘to your difcuffion, before ‘I 
“give, in your name, the negative that cannot, when given, 
be with honour to yourfelf repented of or técalted. 

Fo) an . 


Know thén, my dear, that I'acedmpanied ‘my mothér 
‘to Coloriel Ambrofe’s, on the occafion-I ‘mentioned to ‘you 
‘in my former. ‘Many ladies and gentlemen were there, 
‘whom you know; patticularly Mifs Kitty D’Oily, Mifs 
Lloyd, Mifs:‘Biddy D'Ollyffe, Mifs Biddulph, and their 
*vefpe€tive admirers, ‘with the Colonel's two nieces, ‘fine 
‘women both; befides inany ‘whom you know not ; for 
‘they were ftrangers to me, but by name. ‘A {plendid 
company, and all pleafed with one another, till Colonel 
‘Ambrofe introduced one, who, the moment he was 
‘brought into the great hall,’fet the whole, affemblée into 
‘a kind of ‘agitation. 

It was your villain. 


I thought I fhould have funk, as foon as I'fet ‘my ‘eyes 


‘upon him. My mother was alfo affected ; and, ‘comi 


‘to’me, Naticy, whifper’d fhe, can you bear the’fight of. 
‘that wretch without tdo inuch’emotion ? — If not, with-. 


‘draw into ‘the next‘apartmeént. | 
'_ Iconld not remove. Every-body’s eyes weie glanced 
from him’ to ine. ‘I ‘fat down, and farin'd ‘inyfelf, ‘and 
“was forced to otder a gtafs of water. O that T had the eye 
the bafilitk is reported to have, thoughit I, and that his life 
*wére within’ the power of it—dire@tly' would [kill him! 


‘He énteted With an air fo hatéful to me, bit fo agrée- | 
gr 


‘able to’evety other eye, that I-could “have loak’d him 
dead for .that tao. 


After the penéral falitations, he fitigted out Mr. Hick-— 


‘man, ‘and told him, He had recolle&ted fome parts of his 
‘behaviour to him when’ he’ faw him laft, which had made 
chim think ‘himfelf tinder’ obligation to his patience and 
‘politeriefs. i | 

And fo, indeed, he was. . oe 

Mifs D’Oily, ijpon his complimenting her, among a. 
“knot of ladies, afked him, ‘in their hearing, How Mifs 
‘Clarifila Harlowe did? 


‘He heard, he faid, you were riot fo well'as he wished you | 
| | , O 


‘to be, and as you deferved to be. — 
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O Mr. Lovelace, faid the, what have you to anfwer 
for, on that young lady's account, if all be true that I 
have heard? 

I have a great deal to anfwer for, faid the unblufhing 
villain : But that dear lady has fo many excellencies, and 
fo much delicacy, that little fins are great ones in her eye.. 

Little fins! reply’d the lady : Mr. Lovelace’s character 
is fo well known, that no-body believes he can commit 
&ittle fins. : 

You are very good to me, Mifs D’Oily. 

’ Indeed I am not. . 

Then I am the only perfon to whom you are not very 
good: And fol am the lefs obliged to you. 

He turned, with an unconcerned air, to Mifs Playford, 
and made her fome genteel compliments. I believe you 
know her not. She vifits his coufins Montague. Indeed, 
he had fomething in his {pecious manner to fay to every- 
body : And this too foon quieted the difguft each perfon 
had at his entrance. 

I ftill kept my feat, and he either faw me not, or would 
not yet fee me; and addrefling himfelf to my mother, 
taking her unwilling hand, with an air of high affurance, ' 
J am glad to fee you here, Madam: I hope Mifs Howe 
is well, I have reafon to complain greatly of her: Bug 
hope to owe to her the higheft obligations that can be laid | 
on man. | 

My daughter, Sir, is accuftomed to be too warm and 
too zealous in her friendfhips for either my tranquillity, 
or her own. ' 

There had indeed been fome late occafion given for mu- 
tual di{pleafure between my mother and me: But I think 
fhe might have fpared this to 4im ; tho’ no-body heard it, 
| believe, but the perfon to whom it was {poken and the 
lady who told it to me; for my mother fpoke it low. 

We are not wholly, Madam, to live for ourfelves, faid 
the vile hypocrite. It is not every-one who has a faul 
capable of friendfhip: And what q heart muft that be, 
which can he infenfible to.the interefts of a fuffering friend ? 

This fentiment from Mr. Lovelace’s mouth, faid my 
saather ! —- Forgive me, Sir; Byt you can have no end, 
furely, 1n endeavauring to mais we think a5 well of you, 

3 a 
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_as fome ifmocent crentites have ‘thought: of you, ae ‘their 
coft. 

She would have flung from him.’ But, detaining her 
hand—Lefs fevere, dear Madam, faid ‘he, be lefs fevere, in 
this place, | befeech you. You will allow, that'a very 
faulty perfon may fee his errors ; and when he dees, and 
owns them, and repents, fhould he not be treated’ merei- 
fully ? 

ours air, Sir, feems not to be that oe a penitent. But 

the place may as properly excufe this fubject, as'what wes 

call my feverity. 

- But, dearcft Madam, permit me ‘to fay, that E hope for 
your intereft with your charming daughter (was his’ fyco- 
phant word) to have it put into my power to convince all 
‘the world, that there never was a truer penitent.’ And 

why, why this anger, dear Madam (for the ftruggled to get 

her hand out of his); thefe violent airs, fo marden/ly !—Im- 
-pudent fellow !—May I not afk, if Mifs Howe be here ? 

~ She would not have been here, replied my mother, had 
fhe known whom fhe had been'to fee. 

- And is fhe here, then ?——-Thank Heaven ! Ir He aifen- 

gaged her hand, and ftept forward into company.’ Bs 
~ Dear Mifs Lloyd, faid he, with an air, (taking her 
hand, as he quitted my mother’s) tell me, tell. mé,‘is 

Mifs Arabella Harlowe here? Or will the be here? Iwas 

informed fhe would: And this, and the opportunity of 
_ paying my compliments to your friend Mifs stig “were 
_ great inducements with me to attend the Colonel. 

Superlative affurance ! Was it not, my.dear?. +. a 

Mifs Arabella Harlowe, excufe me, Sir, faid Mis 
'- Lloyd, would be very little inclined to meet ‘you: here, 
or any-where elfe. 

Perhaps fo, my dear Mis Lloyd: But, perhaps, for 
that very reafon, I am more defirous to fee Aer. : 

-Mifs Harlowe, Sir, faid Mifs Biddulph, with a ‘threat- 
ening air, will hardly be here without her brother: f ima- 
- gine, if one come, both will come. 7 
_* ~ Heaven grant they both may ! faid the’ nk No- 

* thing, Mifs Biddulph, hall deg:x from me to:difturb. this 

': affemblée, I affure you, if they do. One calm half-hour’s 

‘ _ Cohverfation with: that oe and fitter, would be a -moft 
fortunate 
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fortunate opportunity to.me, in prefence of the Colonel 
and his Lady, or whom elfe they fhould choofe. 
; Then. turning round, as if defirous to find out the one 
er the othe, or both, he {pied me, and, with a very low 
bow, approached me. | : 
> ¥wasall in a flutter, you may fuppofe, He would have 
taken my hand. I refufed it, all glowing with indigna- 
tion: Every-body’s eyes upon us. 
_ -J went from him to the other end of the room, and fat 
down, as I thought out of his hated fight: But prefently 
I heard his odious voice, whifpering, behind my chair (he 
Jeaning upon the back of it, with impudent unconcern) 
€barming Mifs Howe! looking over my fhoulder: Ove 
requefi—I ftarted up from my feat, but could hardly ftand 
‘neither, for very snifignadion=<0 this {weet, but becoming, 
djfdain, whifper’d on the infufferable creature !— I am 
forry to give you all this emotion: But either here, or at 
your own houfe, let me intreat from you one quarter of 
‘am hour’s audience. —I befeech you, Madam, but onc 
quarter of an hour, in any of the adjoining apartments: 
-;:. Not: for a kingdom, flattering my fan.— I knew not 
what I did. —But I could have killed him. 
+ 1 Weare fo much obferved—Elfe on my knees, my dear 
._Mifs Howe, would I beg your intereft with your charm- 
ng friend. 
iu ~She’ll have nothing to fay to you. 
s:.«d had not then your letters, my dear. __ | 
Killing words !—~But indeed I have deferved them, and 
a dagger in my heart befides. —I am fo confcious of my 
i demerits, that I have no hope, but in your interpofition— 
: Could I owe that favour to Mifs Howe’s mediation, which 
I cannot hope for on any other account ——= 
:.. .My mediation, vileft of men !—My mediation !—I ab- 
hor you!—From my foul, I abhor you, vileft of men! 
. jpe~Three or four times I repeated thefe words, ftammering 
- 2,00. —I was exceflively flutter’d. : 
You can call me nothing, Madam, fo bad as I will call 
- tnyfelf.—-I bave been, indeed, the vileft of men. —But 
now Iam not fo.—Permit me (Every-body’s eyes upon 
us) but one moment’s audience— To exchange but ten 
- words with. you, deareft Mifs Howe—in whofe prefence 
5 ate N 4 you 
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you pleafe—for your dear friend’s fake— but ten words: 
with you in the next apartment. | 

Ic is'an infult upon me, to prefume, that I would ex." 
change oxe with you, if I could help i it !—Out of my way, 
and my fight, fellow! © 

And away I would have flung: But he took my hand. ° 
I was exceflively difotdered, — Every-body’s eyes more. 
and more intent upon us. | 

Mr. Hickman, whom my mother had drawn on one fide, 
te injoin him a patience, which, perhaps, need not to have 
been inforced, came. up juft then, with my mother, who- 
had him. by his leading-ftrings - By his fleeve, I fhould fay. 

Mr. Hickman, faid the bold wretch, be my advocate. 
bit for ten words in the next apartment with Mifs Howe, . 
in your prefence, and in yours, Madam, to my mother. 

Hear, Nancy, what he has to fay to you. To get rid 
of him, hear his ten wards. 

Excufe me, Madam: His very breath= Unhand me, Sir! 

He figh’d, and.look’d~ O how the prattifed villain figh’d 
and look’d! He then let go my hand, with fuch a reverence 
in his manner, as brought blame upon me from fome, that 
I would not hear him. —And this incenfed me the more... 
OG my dear, this man is a devil!—This man is indeed: a 


devil!—So much patience, when he pleafes! So much- | 


gentlenefs !-Yet fo refolute, fo perfifting, fo audacious! 


I was going out of the affembice in great diforder. He 


was at the door as foon as I. . 

How kind this is! faid the wretch; and, ready to follow 7 
me, open’d the door for me. | 

T turned back, upon this, and, not knowing what I did,. 
{napp’d my fan jut in his face, as he tarned fhort. upom » 
me ; and the powder flew from his wig. 

Every-body feemed as much pleafed, as I was vexed. 

He turned to Mr. Hickman, netiled at the powder fly- - 
ing, and at the {miles of the company upon him; Mr. _ 
Hickman, you will be one of the happieft men in the 
world, becaufe' you are a good man, and will do nothmg ~ 
to provoke this paffionate lady ; and becaufe fhe has too © 
much good fenfe te be provoked without reafon: But elfe, 
the Lord have mercy. upon you! 

‘This man, this Mr. alas my dear, is too meek for 

a man. 
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aman. Indeed he is. —But my patient mother twits me, 
that her paflionate daughter ought to like him the better far 
that. But meek mep abroad are not always meek men at 
hame. I have obferved that, in more jnftances than one: 
And if they were, J fhould not, I verily thjak, like them 
the hetter for being {0, 

He then turned to my mother, refolved to be even with 
A too; Where, gaad Madam, could Milfs get all this 
pirit ? 

The company round finiled; for I need not tell you, 
that my mother’s high-fpiritednefs is pretty well known ; 
and fas, fadly vexed, faid, Sir, yop treat me, as you do. 
the refi af the woyld-——But—— 

I beg pardon, Madam, interrupted he: I might have 
fpared my queftion—And inffantly (I retiring ta the other 
eod of the hall) he turned to Mifs Playford: What 
would I give, Mifs, to hear you fing that fong you obliged 
ua with at Lord M.’s ? | 

He then, as if nothing had happened, fell into a con- 
yerfation with her, and Mifs D’Ollyffe, upon mufic; and 
whifperingly fung to Mifs Playford, holding her two hands, 
with fuch airs of genteel unconcern, that it vexed me not a 
little, to Jook round, and fee how pleafed half the giddy 
fools af aur Sex were with him, notwithftanding his no- 
torious wicked charaGter. — To this it is, that fuch vile 
fellows owe much of their vilenefs ; whereas, if they found — 
themfelves fhunned, and defpifed, and treated as beafts of 
prey, as they are, they would run to their caverns, there 
howl by themfelves; and none but fuch as fad accident, 
er unpitiable prefumption, threw in their way, would 
duffer by them. 

He afterwards talked very ferioufly, at times, to Mr. 
Hickman: At times, I fay; for it was with fuch breaks 
and ftarts of gaiety, turning to this lady, and to that, and 
then to Mr. Hickman again, refuming a ferious or a gay _ 
air at pleafure, that he took every-body’s eye, the womens 
 efpecially ; who were full of their whifpering admirations 
of him, qualified with //’s, and But’s, and What pity’s, and 
fuch fort of fluff, that thewed, in their very difpraifes, 
too much liking. : 
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Well may our Sex.be the {port and ridicule of fuch liber- 


tines! Unthinking eye-governed : creatures !—Would not 
a little reflection teach us, that a.man of, merit,muft,be a 


man of modefty, becaufe a diffident one? And that fuch a 


--wretch.as this, myft.have taken his degrees in wickednefs, 
_.and gone thro’ a courfe of vilenefs, before he could, arrive 


at this impenetrable effrontery ? ? An effrontery which can 


.: proceed only from the light opinion hg has of us, and the 
> high one of himfelf. 


But our Sex are generally modeft and bashful themfelves, 


, and are too apt to confider that, which, in the main, is 


their principal grace, as a defe& : And finely do they 


. judge, when they think of fupplying that defe&, by 


-choofing a man, who cannot be afhamed. 
His difcourfe to Mr. Hickman turned upon you, . and 


“his acknowleged injuries of you, tho’ he could fo lightly 
ftart from the fubje&, and return to it. 


I have no patience with fuch a devil — Maz he cannot 


. be called. To be fure he would behave in the fame man- 


ner any-where, or in any prefence, even at the altar. itfelf, 


. Af a lady. were with him there. 


It fhall ever be a rule with me, that he who doés not 


, regard a woman with fome degree of reverence, will. look 


upon her, and occafionally treat her, with contempt. 
He had the confidence to offer to take me out; : but I 


abfolutely refufed him, and fhunned him all I could,. put- 
, ting on the moft contemptuous airs: But nothing could 


amortify him, | 


en of 
en 


I wifhed twenty times I had not been there.‘ _ 
. The gentlemen were as ready as I to with he had broken 
his neck, rather than been prefent, I believe: For nobody 


_ Was regarded but him. So little of the fop, yet fo elegant 
.. and rich in his drefs: His perfon fo fpecious: His manner 


.fo intrepid : So much meaning and penetration in his face: 
. So much gaiety, yet fo little of the monkey : ‘Tho*a tra- 


: vell'd gentleman, yet no affeCtation ; no. mere toupet- 
,. man; but all manly ; and his courage and wit, the one fo 


-. e 


© known, the other fo dreaded, you muft think the petits- 


maitres.(of which there were four or five prefent) were moft 


. deplorably off in his company : And one,grave gentleman 


| eblerved to me A pleated to fee me {hun him as J did) 


that 
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that ‘the poet's dbfervation was tod-trie, "That the genera- 
Tity, of ladies weré Rakes in their hearts, ot they could 
“ not be'fo 'mack'taken'with 2 man who had fo notorious a 
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‘” T told him, The reflection both of the’ poet and appher 


_ was much'too general, and made with more ill-nature than 


_ good manners. 


_* ‘When 'the wretch faw how induftrioufly I avoided him 
(fhifting from one part of the hall to another), he at laft 
boldly ftept up to mre, as my mother and Mr. Hick- 


_ man were talking to me; and thus, before them, accofted: 


“me: 
- [beg your pardon, Madam; but, by your mother’s 
leave, I muft have a few moments converfation with you, 


“ either here, or at your own houfe; and I beg you will 


give me the opportunity. : 

_ Naney, faid my mother, hear what he has to fay to 

‘you. In my prefence you may: And better in the ad- 
joining apartment, if it muft be, than to come to you at 

oor own houfe. a | | 


I retired to one corner of the hall, my mother followmg 


° 


“ me, ‘and he, taking Mr. Hickman under the arm, follow- 
“ ‘ing her—Well, Sif, faid I, what have you to fay ?—~Tell. 
_meberes 6° | a : 


v 


_’" [have been telling Mr. Hickman, faid he, how much 


“¥ am concenied for the injuries I have done to the moft ex- 


“cellent woman in the world: And yet, that fhe obtained 


4 


4 
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fuch a glorious triumph over me the laft time J had the 


_ honour to fee her, as, with my penitence, ought to have 


‘qualified her former refentments: But that I will, with all 


“* gry foul, enter into any meafures to obtain her forgivenefs 


‘of'me. My coufins Montague have told you this. Lady 
’ Betty, and Lady Sarah, and my Lord M. are engaged for 


”-tny honour. I know your power with the dear creature. 


”*My coufins told me, you gave them hopes you would ufe 
’ "Gt if my behalf. My Lord M. and his two fifters are im- 


_ patiently expecting the fruits of it. You muft have heard 
‘from her before now: I hope you have. And will you. 
“be fo pood, ato tell me, if I may have any hopes? * 
‘If I muft fpeak on this fubjeét, Let me tell you, that 
“you have broken her heart.” As know not the value of 
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the lady. you have injured. . Y.ou deferve her not. And 


fle defpifes you, as fhe ought. 
Dear Mifs Howe, mingle not paffion with deumnciadons 
fofevere. -I mut know my fate. I will go abroad once 


more, if I find her abfolutely irreconcileable. But I hope. 


fhe will give me leave to attend upon her, to know my 
doom from her own mouth. 

It would be death immediate for her to fee you. And 
what muft Yox be, to be able to look her in the face? 

I then reproached him (with vehemence enough, you 
may believe) on his bafenefs, and the evils he had made 
you fuffer: The diftrefs he had reduced you to: All your 
friends made your enemies: The vile houfe he had carried 
you to: Hinted at his villainous arts ; the dreadful arreft : 
And told him of your prefent deplorable illnefs, - ‘and re 
folution to die rather than have him. 

- He vindicated not any part of his conduét, but that of 


' the arreft; and fo folemnly. protefted his forrow for his: 


ufage of you, accufing himfelf inthe freeft manner, and 

by deferved appellations, that I promifed to lay befor¢ 

_you this part of our converfation. And now you have it. 
.My-mother, as well as Mr. Hickman, believes, from. 


what paffed on this occafion, that he is touched in con» - 


{cience for the wrongs he has done you: But, by his 
whole behaviour, I muft own, it feems to me, that nothing 


can touch him for half an hour together. Yet I have no. 
doubf,, that he would willingly marry you ; and it piques © 
his pride, I could fee, that. he fhould be denied: As it did — 
mine, that fuch a wretch had dared to think it in his power 


to have fuch a woman whenever he pleafed; and that it 
muift be accounted a condefcenfion, and matter of obliga- 
tion (by all his own family at leaft), that he would vouch- 
fafe to think of marriage. 

Now, my dear, you have the reafon before you, why 
I fuf pend the decifive Negative to the ladies of his family:: 
My mother, Mifs Lloyd, and Mifs Biddulph, who were 
Anquifitive after the fubje&t of our retired converfation, and 
whofe curiofity I thought it was right, in fome degree, to 
gratify (efpecially as thofe young ladies are of our feleg 
acquaintance), are all.of opinion, that you fhould be his. 

You will let Mi. Hickman. know yeur whole mind - 

an 
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and .when.:he acquaints me. with it, I will tell you al} 


my own. , 
Mean time, may.the news he will bring me of the ftate 
of your health, be favourable! prays, with the utmof 
fervency, a 
Your ever-faithful and affectionate 
Anna Hows. 


LETTER LXXV. 
Mifs Crarissa HARLOWE, To Mis Howe, - 


By deareft Mifs Howe, Thurfday, Fuly 27. 

F TER I have thankfully acknowleged your favour 

in fending Mr. Hickman to vifit me before you fet 

out upon your intended journey, I muft chide you (jn the 

fincerity of that faithful love, which could not be the love 

it is, if it would not admit of that cemeating freedom) for 

fufpending the decifive Negative, which, upon fuch full 

deliberation, I had intreated you to give to Mr. Lovelace’s 
relations.. 

I am forry, that Iam obliged to repeat to you, my dear, 
who know me fo well, that, were I fure I fhould live many 
years, T.would not have Mr. Lovelace: Much lefs can J 
think of him, as it is probable I may not live one. 

Asito, the werd, and its cexfures, you know, my dear, 
that, however defirous I always was of a fair fame, yet J 
never thought it right to give more than a /econd place to 
the world’s opinion. 'The challenges made to Mr. Lovelace 
by Mifs D’Oily, in public company, are a freth proof, that. 
I bave loft my reputation : And what advantage would it 
-be.to me, were it retrievable, and were I to live long, if 
I could not. acquit mylell to ayfelf? | | 

Having, in my former, faid fo much on the freedoms 
you have taken with my friends, I fhall fay the lefs now 
But-yoar hint; that fomethmg elfe has newly paffed be- 
' tween fome of them and you, gives me great concern, 
and that as well for zy own fake, as for theirs; fince it 
muft neceflarily incenfe them againft me. I with, my dear, 
that I had been left to my own courfe on aa occafion fo 
very interefting to myfelf. But fince what is done cannot 
be helped, I. mult abide the confequences: -Yet I dread, 


more 
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more thant before,’ what ref be ‘my fifter’s anfwer, if an 
anfwer be at all vouchfafed. =~ = Tek a 
“ Will -you give me leave, my dear, to clofe this fubject 
‘ with one remark ?—TIt is this: That my beloved’ friend, 
in points where her own laudable xea/ is concerned,’ has 
ever feemed more ready to fly from the rebuke, than the 
fault. Tf you will excufe this freedom, I will acknowlege 
thus far in favour of your way of thinking, as to the con- 
' duét of fome parents in thefe nice cafes, That indifercet op- 
pofition does frequently as much mifchief as giddy love. * 
As to the invitation you are fo kind as to give me, to 
_ remove privately into your neighbourhood, [ have told 
- ‘Mr. Hickman, that I will confider of it: But believe, if 
‘you will be fo good as to excufe me, that I fhall not ac- 
cept of it, even fhould I be at to remove. I will give 
“you my reafons for declining it; and fo I ought, when 
both my love, and my gratitude, would make a vifit now- 
and-then, from my dear Mifs Howe, the moft confolatory 
thing in the world to me. sae We oe 
You muft know then, that this great town, wicked as it 
is, wants not opportunities of being better ; having daily 
prayers at feveral churches in it; and I am defirous, as my 
 ftrength will admit, to embrace thofe opportunities. - The 
method I have propofed to myfelf (and was beginning to 
practife, when that cruel arreg deprived me both of free- 
dom and ftrength), is this: When I was difpofed to gentle 
exercife, I took a chair to St. Dunftan’s church in Fleet- 
‘ftreet, where are prayers at feven in the morning : F pro- 
-“ pofed, if the weather favoured, to walk (if not, to take 
chair) to Lincoln's-Inn chapel’; where, at eleven'in the 
morning, and at five in the afternoan, are the fame'defirable 
opportunities ; and at other times to go no farther than 
' Covent-Garden church, where are early morning prayers 
likewifee = = a ee eee 
This method, purfued, I doubt not, will greatly help, 
as it has already done, to calm my difturbed thoughts, and 
‘to bring me to that perfect refignation, which F afpire af- 
ter: For I muft own, my dear, that fometimes ftill my 
griefs, and my réflections, are too heavy ‘for me; and.all 
. the aid I can draw from refgious duties'is hardty fuffictent 
to fupport my ftaggering reafon, J am a very. young 
‘ i - creature, 


- 
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‘creature, you knew, my dear, to be.left to my own con- 

duét, in fuch circumftances as [ am in. 7 

. Asother reafon why I choofe not to go down inta you 

‘neighbourhood, is, The difpleafure that might arife on 

my account between your mother and you. | 

'_ Jf, indeed, you were actually married, and the worthy 

_man (who would then have a title to allyour regard) were 
_earneftly defirous of my near neighbourhood, I know not 

what I might do: For altho’ I might not perhaps intend to 

give up my other important reafons at the time I fhould make 

_ you a congratulatory vifit,yet [ might not know howto de- 
. wy myfelf the pleafure of continuing near you,when there. 

I fend you inclofed the copy of my letter to my fifter.. I 

‘hope it will be thought to be written with a true penitent 

Afpirit ; for indeed it is. I defire that you will not think I 

- ftoop too.low in it; fince there can be no fuch thing as that, 

ina child, to parents whom fhe has unhappily offended. 

But if full (perhaps more difgufted than before at your 
freedom with them) they fhould pafs it by with the con- 
. tempt of filence (for I have not yet been favoured with an 

-anfwer), I muft learn to think it right in them fo to do; 

_efpecially as-it is my firft direét application: For I have 
, often cenfured the boldnefs of thofe, who, applying for a 
_, favour, which it is in a perfon’s option to grant, or to re- 

.fnfe, take the liberty of being offended, if they are not 

gratified ; as if the petitioned-to had not as good a right to 

.zejech, as the petitioner to alk. Oo 

, . Butif my letter fhould be anfwered, and that in fuch 
, terms as will make me loth to communicate it to fo warm 
_ a friend——you muft not, my dear, take upon you ta cen- 
_ Sure my relations ; but allow for them, as they know not 
., what I have fuffered ; as being filled with ju/ refentments 

againft me (ju/f to them, if they s4izé them juft); and as 

‘not being able to judge of the reality of my penitence. 

_-. And after all,what can they do for me ?—They can only 
. pity me: And what will that do, but augment their own 
_: grief; to which, at prefent, their refentment is an allevia- 

‘sion? For can they, by their pity, reftore to me my loft re- 
_ “petation? Can they, by it, purchafe a fponge, that will wipe 

‘out from the year the paft fatal five months of my life (a) ? 
7 _ : ¥our 
-5-.. (4) She takes in the time that the appointed to meet Mr. Lovelace. 
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Your aceeunt of the gay, unconcerned behaviour of Mr- 
* Lovelace, at the Colonel’s, does nat furprife me ag all, af 


ter | am told, that he had the intrepidity to ga thithers | 


knowing who were invited and expect¢d.—Only thi, my 
dear, I really wonder at, that Mifs Howe could imagines 
that I could have a thought of {uch aman for a hufband. 

Poar wretch! I pity him, to fee him fluttering abouts 
abufing talents that were given him for excellent pus- 
pofes ; taking courage for wit; and dancing, fearlefs of 
danger, on the edge nf a precipice | ue 
_ But, indeed, his threatening to fee me, moft fenfibly 
alarms and fhocks me. J cannot but hape, that I never, 
never more fhall {ee bim in this world. 


Since you are fo loth, my dear, to fend the defired Na- : 


gative to the ladies of his family, I will anly trouble you 
to tran{mit the letter I fhall inclefe for that purpofe; di- 
rected indeed to yaurfelf, becaufe it was to you that thafe 
Jadies applied themfelves on this occafion ; but to be fent 
by you to any one of the ladies, at your own choice. 

I commend myfelf, my deareft Mifs Howe, to your 
prayers; and conclude with repeated thanks for fending 
Mr. Hickman to me; and with wifhes for your health and 
happinefg, and for the {peedy celebration of your nuptials, 

Your everraffeBionate and obliged, -_ 
| | CrarissA HaRtowe. 


LETTER LXXVI. 


Mifs CLARISSA Harztowe, Jo Mifs Howk, 
[Inclofed in the preceding.| ji 


My deareft Mifs Howe, Thurfday, Fuly 27. 


S INCE you feem loth to acquiefce in my determined - 


refolution, fignified to you as foon as I was able to. 
hold a pen, I beg the favour of you, by this, or by any 
other way you think moft proper, to acquaint the worthy: 


Ladies who have applied to you in behalf of their rela-. 
tion, that, altho’ I am infinitely obliged to their generous 
opinion of me, yet I cannot confent to /anéify, as may 


fay, Mr. Lovelace’s repeated breaches of all moral fanGions, 
and hazard my future happinefs by an unjon with a man, 


thro’ 
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thro” whofe premeditated injuries, in a long train of the 
bafeft contrivances, I have forfeited my temporal hopes. 

He himfelf, when he reflects upon his own actions, muft 
furely bear teftimony to the juftice, as well as fitnefs, of. 
my determination. The Ladies, I dare fay, would, were 
they to know the whole of my unhappy ftory. : 

Be pleafed to acquaint them, that I deceive myfelf, if 
my refolution on this head (however ingratefully, and even. 
iohumanly, he has treated me) be not owing more to 
principle than paffion. Nor can I give a ftronger proof of 
the truth of this affurance, than by declaring, that I can 
and’ wil! forgive him, on this one eafy condition, That be 
will never moleft me more. 

In whatever way you choofe to make this declaration, 
be pleafed to let my moft refpectful compliments to. the 
Ladies of the noble family, and to my Lord M. accom- 
pany it. And do you, my dear, believe, that I fhall be,, 
to the laft moment of my life, a2 

Your ever-obliged and affectionate 
=. | . Ciarissa Fiartows. 
.. BETTER LXXvu. 
dMér. Loverace, Yo Jorn Berrorp, £/7. 
- Friday, July 28. 
I Have three letters of thine to take notice of (a2): But 
am divided in my mind, whether to quarrel with thee, 
on thy unmerciful. reflections; or to thank thee, for thy 
acceptable particularity and diligence. But feveral of my 
{weet dears have I, indeed, in my time made to cry and. 
laugh in a breath; nay, one fide of their pretty faces laugh, 
befere the cry could go off of the other: Why may I not, 
therefore, curfe and applaud thee im the fame moment ?- 
So take both in one: And what follows, as it fhall rife 
from my pen. | 

How often have I ingenwonfly confefled my fins again& 
this excelient creature ?—-Yet thou never {pareft me, altho’ 
as bed a man as myfelf. Since thes, I get fo little by my - 
confeffions, I had a good mind to try to defend mytelf ;- 
and that not only from antient and modern ftory, bat from. 

| |  cammon 
(2) Letters Ixxi. Ixxii. Ixxiii. 
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common practice; and yet avoid repeating anything: I 
have fuggefted before in my.own behalf... 

_ Tam in a humonr to play the fool with my pen: Briefly 
then, from antient ftory firft >—Doft thou not think, that 
I am as moch intitled to forgivenefs. on Mifs. Harlowe’s 
accaunt, as Virgil’s hero was on Queen Dido's? For what 
an ingrateful varlet was that vagabond: to the ho/pitable 
princefs, who had qwi/fingly conferred upon him. the laft 
favour ?—Stealing away (whence, I fuppofe, the ironical 
phrafe of Tru/fy Trojan to this day) like a thief; pretend- 
edly indeed at the command of the gods; but could that 
_be, when the errand be went upon was to rob other prinees, 
not only of their dominions, but of their lives ?— Yet this 
fellow is, at every word, the pius 4éneas, with the im- 
mortal bard who celebrates him. 

Should Mifs Harlowe even break her heart (which Hea- 
ven forbid !) for the ufage thehas received (to fay.nothing 
of her difappointed pride, to which her. death would. be 
attributable, more than to reafon) what comparifon wall 
her fate hold to Queen Dido’s? And have I half the obli- 
gation to her, that /Eneas had to the Queen of Carthage? 
The latter placing a confidence, the former none, in her 


man? — Then, whom ¢//e have I robbed? Whom e//e 


have [ injured? Her brother’s worthlefs life I gave him, 
inftead of taking any man’s, as the Trojan vagabond 
did the lives of thoufands. W hy then fhould it not-be 
the pius Lovelace, as well as the pius Eneas? For, doft 
thou think,-had a conflagration happened, and had it been 
in my power, that I would not have faved my old Anchi- 
fes (as he did his from the Ilion bonfire) even at the’ ex- 
pence of my Creéfa, had I had a wife of that name? 
But for a more modern inftance in my favour—Have I 
ufed Mifs Harlowe, as our famous Maiden-Queen, as fhe 
_ was called, ufed one of her own blood, a Silter-Queen; 
who threw herfelf into her protection from her rebel-fub- 
- jects ; and whom fhe detained prifoner eighteen years,:and 
at laft cut off her head? Yet (credited by worfe and weaker 
reigns, a fucceffion four deep) do not honeft Proteftants 
' pronounce éer pious too ?——And call her parucalarly: — 
Queen? : 
. As to common praitice—Who, let me af, that has it in 


his: 
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his. power to gratify a predominant paffion, be: it what it 
will, denies himfelf the gratification ?~Leaving it to cooler 
deliberation; and, if he be a great man, to. his flatterers ; 
to find a reafon for itafterwards?. 

' ‘Then, as to the worft part of my treatment of this lady ~ 
How many men are there, who, as well as I, have fought, 
by intoxicating liquors, firft to inebriate, then to {ubdue? 
What fignifies what the potations were, when the fame end 
‘was in view? 

- Let me tell thee, upon the whole, that neither the Queen 
of Carthage, nor the Queen of Scots, would have thought 
they had any reafon to complain of cruelty, had they been 
ufed no worfe than I have ufed the Queen of my heart : 
And then do I not afpire with my whole foul to repair by 
marriage ? Would the pius Atneas, thinkeft thou, have 
done fuch a piece of juftice by Dido, had fhe lived? — 

- Come, come, Belford, let people run away with no- 
tions as they will, I am comparatively a very innocent 
man. And ifby thefe, and other like reafonings, I have 
quieted my own confcience, a great end is anfwered. What 

‘have I to do with the world? . 
And now I fit me peaceably down to confider thy letters. 
T hope thy pleas in my favour (2), when fhe gave thee 
. (f generoufly gave thee), for me, my letters, were urged 
“with an honeft energy. But I fufpect thee much for be- 
+ Ing too ready to give up thy client. Then thou haft fuch 
1.a'mifgiving afpect; an afpect, rather inviting rejection, 
«than carrying perfuafion with it; and art fuch an hefitate- 
hg, fach an humming and hawing caitiff ; that I fhall at- 
‘tribute my failure, if I do fail, rather to the inability and 
ill tooks of my advocate, than to my caufe. Again, Thou 
: ast deprived of the force men of our caft give to argu- 
+. ments; for fhe won’t let thee fwear / — Art moreover a 
, very heavy, thoughtlefs fellow; tolerable only at a fecond 
-_reboand ; a horrid dunce at the impromptu. Thefe, en- 
“Countering with fuch a lady, are great difadvantages. — 
« And fill a greater is thy balancing (as thou doft at prefent} 
:. between old Rakery and new Reformation: Since this puts 
-: thee into the fame fituation with her, as they told me at 
Leipfick Martin Luther was in, at the firft public a 
ae : | _ whic 


(a) See p. 256, 2576 
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which he held, in defence of his fuppofed zew doétriness, 
with Eckius. For Martin was then but a linfey-wolféy 
reformer, He retained fome dogma, which, by natural 
confequence, made others that he held untenable. So 
that Eckius, in fome points, had the better of him. But, 
from that time, he made-clear work, renouncing all that, 
ftood in his way: And then his doctrines ran upon alt 
fours. He was never puzzled afterwards ; and could. boldly.. 
declare, that he would defend them in the face of angels 
and men; and_to his friends, who would have diffuaded 
him from venturing to appear before the emperor Charles 
the Fifth at Spires, That, were there as many devils at Spires, 
as tiles upon the houfes, he would go. An anfwer that is. 
admired by every Proteftant Saxon to this day. | 
Since then thy unhappy aukwardnefs deftroys.the force’ 
of thy arguments, I think thou hadft better (for the pree 
fent, however) forbear to urge her on the fubject of ac- 


cepting the reparation I offer; left the continual teazing of . 


her to forgive me fhould but ftrengthen her in her denials 
of forgivenefs ; till, for confiftency fake, fhe’ll be forced to 
adhere to a refolution {6 often avowed: Whereas, if left 


to herfelf, a little time, and.better health, which will bring’ . 


on better fpirits, will give her quicker refentments ; thofe 
quicker refentments will lead her into vehemence; that, 
vehemence will fubfide, and turn into expoftulation and’ 
parley: My friends will then interpofe, and guaranty for. 


me: And all our trouble on both fides will be over.— __ 


Such is the natural courfe of things. 


I cannot endure thee for thy hopelefnefs in the lady’s. 
recovery (a); and that in contradi¢tion to the Doctor and _ 


Apothecary. 
Time, in the words of Congreve, thou fayft, will give 
increafe to her affiticns. But why fo? Knoweft thou not, 


that thofe words (focontrary to common experience) were _ 


applied to the cafe of a perfon, while paffion was in its 


full vigour ?—At fuch a time, every-one in a heavy grief 
thinks the fame : But as Enthufiafts do by Scripture, fo dog © 


thou by the poets thou haft read: Any-thing that carries, 
the moft diftant allufion from either, to the cafe jn hand, 


is put down by both for gofpel, however incongruqus tq _ 


‘the 
(2) See p. 257. 
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‘the’genétal fcope of either, and to that cafe. So once, in 
‘a ‘pulpit, I heard one of the former very vehemenitly de- 
clare himfelf to be a dead dog ; when every man, woman, 
‘tnd ‘child, were convinced to the contrary by his howling. 

_I can tell thee, that, if nothing elfe will do, I am deter- 
‘Mtined, in fpite of thy butkin-airs, and of thy engagements 
for me 'to'the contrary, to fee her myfelf. 

Face to face have I known many a quarrel made up, 
‘Which diftance would have kept alive, and widened. Thou 
‘wilt be'a madder Jack than him in the Tale of a Tub, if 
‘tHou giveft an active oppofition to this interview. 

In fhort, I cannot bear the thought, that a lady, whom 
“orice I had bound to me in the filken cords of love, fhould 
flip through my fingers, and be able, while my heart flames 
‘out with‘a violent paffion for her, to defpife me, and to 
‘fet both love and me at defiance. Thou canft not imagine 
how much I envy thee, and her Dodfor, and her Apothe- 
‘cary, and every-one whom I hear of being admitted to 
her prefence and converfation ; and with to be the one or 
‘the other in turn. - 

Wherefore, if nothing elfe will do, I wil/ fee her. I'll 

tell thee of an admirable expedient, juft come crofs me, to 
fave thy promife, and my oan. 
_ Mrs, Lovick, you fay, is a good woman: If the lady 
be worfe, fhe fhall advife her to fend for a parfon to pray 
by her: Unknown to her, unknown to the lady, unknown 
to thee (for fo it may pafs), I will contrive to be the man, 
‘petticoated out, and vefted in a gown and caffock. I once, 
for a certain purpofe, did affume tne canonicals; and I 
was thought to make a fine fleek appearance, my broad 
rofe-bound beaver became me mighzi/y, and I was much 
admired upon the whole, by all who faw me. 

Methinks it muft be charmingly apropos to fee me kneel- 
‘Ing down by her bed-fide (I am fure I fhall-pray heartily), 
‘beginning out of the Common-prayer book the Sick Office 
for the reftoration of the languifhing lady, and coneluding. 
‘with an exhortation to charity and forgivenefs for myfelf. 

_ I will confider of this matter. But, in whatever fhape 
I fhall choofe to appear, of this thou mayft affure thy- 
felf, I will apprife thee before-hand of my determined- 
‘pon vifit, that thou mayeft contrive to be out of the ways 
an 
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and to ‘kaow:nothing of the matter. ‘This. will fave tdy 
word ; and, as to mine, can fhe.think worle of me than 
fhe does at‘prefent?: ps p08 re 
- An indifpenfable of true love and profound refpea, in 
thy wife opinion (2), is abfurdity or aukwardnefs. —'Tis 
furprifing, that-thex fhouldft be one of thofe partial mor- 
tals, who take their meafures of right and wrong from 
what they find them/elves to be, and cannot belp being | 
So aukwardnefs is a perfegtion in the aukward !—~At this 
rate, no man ever can be in the wrong. But I infift upon 
it, that an aukward fellow will do every-thing aukwardly: 
And if he be like thee, will rack his unmeaning brain 


for excufes as aukward as his firft fault. Refpectful Love 


ds an infpirer of actions worthy of itfelf ; and he who can- 
not fhew it, where he moft means it, manifefts, that he is 
an unpolite rough creature, a perfect Belford, and has it 
not in him. | 
But here thou'lt throw out that notable witticifm, that 
my outfide is the beft of me, thine the worft of thee; and 
that, if I fet about mending my mind, thou wilt mend 
_thy appearance. | |  # 
But, pr’ythee, Jack, don’t ftay for that; but fet about 
thy amendment in drefs, when thou leaveft off thy mourn- 
ing; for why fhouldft thou prepoffefs in thy disfavour.all 
thofe who never faw thee before ?— It is hard to remove 
early-taken prejudices, whether of liking or diftafte : Péo- 
ple will bunt, as I may fay, for reafons to confirm firft im- 
preffions, in compliment to their own fagacity : Nor is it 
every mind that has the ingenuity to confefs itfelf’mif- 
taken, when it finds itfelf to be wrong. Thou thyfelf art 
| an adept in the pretended fcience of reading of men; and, 
whenever thou art out, wilt ftudy to find fome reafons 
-why it was more probable that thou fhouldft have been 
“right ;- and wilt watch every motion and action, and every 
word and fentiment, in the perfon thou haft once cenfured, 
‘for proofs, in order. to help thee to revive and maintain 
‘chy firft opinion. And, indeed, as thou feldom esreft on 
ithe favourable fide, human nature ts fo vile a thing; that 
_ thou art likely to be right five times in fix, :on the :orher: 
And ‘pethaps. it is but. guefiing of others, by what ¢hou 
ig, °29 


. finde * 
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findeft in: thy own heart, to have reafon ‘to Compliment 
thyfelf on thy penetration. - Hil bi ee : 

Here is preachment for thy preachment: And, I hope, 
if thou likeft thy own, thou wilt thank me for mine ;- the 
rather, as thou may’ft be the better for it, if thou wilt: 
Since it is calculated for thy own meridian. 

Well, but the lady refers my deftiny to the letter fhe has 
-written, aCtually-written, to Mifs Howe; to whom, it feems, 
fhe has given her rceafons, why fhe will not have me. I 
long to know the contents of this letter: But am in great | 
hopes, that the has fo expreffed her denials, as hall give 
room to think, fhe only wants to be perfuaded to the con- 
‘trary, in order.to reconcile herfelf-to herfelf. 

‘. I could make fome pretty obfervations upon one or two 
places of the lady’s meditation: But, wicked as I am thought 
to be, I never was fo abandoned, as to turn into ridicule, 
or even to treat with levity, things facred. I think it the 
‘higheft degree of ill manners, to jeft upon thofe fubjects, 
-which: the world in general look upon with veneration, 
-and call divine. [ would not even treat the mythology of 
the Heathen, to a Heathen, with the ridicule that perhaps 
‘would: fairly lie from fome of the abfurdities that ftrike 

every commion obferver. Nor, when at Rome, and in 
other popifh countries, did I ever behave thockingly at 
>thofe ceremonies which I thought very extraordinary ; For 

Ifaw fome people affected, and feemingly edified, by 
them ; and I contented myfelf to think, tho’ they were be- 

*yond my comprehenfion, that, if they anfwered any good 
-emd to the many, there was religion enough in them, or 
‘civil policy at leaft, to exempt them from the ridicule 
iof even a dad. man, who had common fenfe, and good 
.. YRanaers. aad 
‘For the like reafon, I have never given noify or tamyh- 
tuous inftances of diflike to a new Play, if I thought it 
bevet fo indifferent::; For, I concluded firft, that every-one 
“was intitled to fee quietly what he paid for: And, nex, 
ag'the Theatre (the epitome. of the world) confifted of Pit, 
‘sBoxes;: and Gallery, i¢ was hard, I-chought, if there could 
‘bé‘fuch a performance exhibited, as would not pleafe fome- 
:-body:in that mixed maltisude ; And, if it did, thofe fome- 
Ys. 4 bodies 
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foodies hadlas much right-to enjoy their dwn judgments-un- 
“aifturbedly, as I'had ‘to elijo saine: i ane 
STs wad aly Way'df fiawing ‘ttiy difapprobations Ene- 
werwwtntapaitr. Wad ‘as i man is.at his optien, whether 
the willgd'to ‘a: Play, of not, ‘he has not the fame.excr 
for exprefing-his-difike Mlamoroufly, as if he were compelled 
> aDhawe ever, ‘thoa knoweft, declared againft thofe fhal- 
Slow: Hbertines, who: could not make out their pretenfions 
1¢0'wit, ‘bation two fibjects, ‘to which every-man -of. trae 
oweit willifcorn-to be beholden: ProrpaneEness and Ossce- 
‘sori, Imes; which muft ‘fheck the ears of every man 
‘ov woman of ‘fenfe, without ‘anfwering ‘any end, but of 
Shewing:a-very low and abandoned nature. And,. till J 
scgrmevacquainted with che‘brutal Mowbray (nogreat praife 
to-myfelf from fuch a tutor), I was far’from making -fo 
free, as-I-new dd, with oaths and curfes ; for then I was 
-forced- to outfwear him fometimes, ‘to keep him ‘in his:al- 
Aegiance to ‘me his general: Nay,'I often check myfelf ta 
imyfelf, for this empty, unprofitable liberty of fpeech ;_ in 
awhichawe'are outdone by the fons-of the common fewer. . 
iy WIL-sy-vice is, women, ‘and ‘the love of plots and in- 
trigues ; and I cannot but wonder, how 'T fell into ‘thofe 
. Shatking freedoms ‘of “fpeeth; fince, generally-fpeaking, 
‘they are far from helping forward’ my main-end: Only, 
now-and-then, indeed, a little novice rifes to one’s notice, 
awho feems to think drefs, and oaths, andcurfes, the diagno; 
ifticzof the rakifh fpirit fhe is-inclined to favour: And, ins 
deed, they are the only qualifications, ‘that fome, who'are 
‘ealled Rakes, and Pretty fellows, have-to boalt of. But 
what ~maft ‘the-wemen'be, who can ‘be-attratted'by ‘fuch 
empty-foul d profligates ? — Since wickednefs with wit is 
hardly excufable ; ‘but, iwithout it; is equally hocking and 
‘contemptible. mee a re 
‘There again is: preachment for thy preachmenit ; and 
then wilt -be apt te think, : that I am réforiming‘too': ‘But 
no fuch matter. Ff this were new vight darting in ‘apon, 
me, as thy meralityfeems to be to thee, fomething of this 
kind‘might be apprehended: But'this‘was afivays my way 
of thinking ; ahd: I-defy thee, or any of thy brethren, “to 
name‘a time, when I have either ridiculed Religion, or 
; ae ore a. \en ar talked 
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talked obfcenely, On the contrary, thou knoweft how 
often ‘I have checked that Bear in love. matters, Mowbray, 
and the finical Tourville, and thyfelf too, for what ye 
have called the double-entendre. In Jove, as in points 
that required a manly refentment, it has always been my 


‘maxim, to a4, rather than ¢a/k; and I do affure thee, as 


to the firft, the ladies themfelves will excufe the one fooner 
than the other. | 

- As to the admiration thou expreffeft for the books of 
Scripture, thou art certainly right in it. But "tis ftrange 
to me, that thou wert ignorant of their beauty, and noble 
fimplicity, till now. Their antiquity always made me 
reverence them: And how was it poffible that thou couldf 
not, for that reafon, if for no other, give them a perufal? 

I'll tell thee a fhort ftory, which I had from my tutor, 

admonifhing me againft expofing myfelf by ignorant won- 
der, when I fhould quit college, go to town, or travel. 
‘¢ The firft time Dryden’s Alexander's Feaft fell into 
-his hands, he told me, he was prodigioufly charmed 
with it: And, having never heard any-body {peak of it 
before, thought, as thou doft of the Bible, that he had 
made a new difcovery. 

« He haftened to an appointment which he had with fe: 
veral wits (for he was then in town), one of wham was 
a noted Critic, who, according to him, had more merit 
-than good fortune ; for all the little nibblers in wit, whofe 
writings would not ftand the teft of criticifm, made it, 
he faid, a common caufe to run him down, as men 
-would a mad dog. 
© The young gentleman (for young he then was) fet 
forth magnificently in the praifes of that inimitable per- 
formance; and gave himfelf airs of fecond-hand merit, 
for finding out its beauties. == - 

‘ The old Bard heard him out with a fmile, which the 
_collegian took for approbation, till he fpoke; and then 
it was in thefe mortifying words: ’Sdeath, Sir, where 
have you lived till now, or with what fort of company 
have you converfed, young .as you are, that you have 
never before heard of the fineft piece in the Englifh lan- 
, guage?” | 

This ftory had fuch an effect upon me, who had ever a 
- Vou VI. O proud 
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proud heart, and wanted to be thought a clever fellow, 


that, in order to avoid the like difgrace, I laid down two | 
rulesto myfelf. The firft, whenever I went into company | 


where there were ftrangers, to hear every-one of them 
fpeak, before'I gave m ue liberty to prate : The other, if 
I found any of them above my match, to give up all title 


to new difcoveries, contenting myfelf to praife what they . 


praifed, as beauties familiar to me, tho’ I had never heard 
of them before. And fo, by degrees, I got the reputa- 
rion of a wit myfelf: And when I threw off all reftraint, 


and books, and learned converfation, and fell in with fome . 


of our brethren who are now wandering in Erebus, and 


with fuch others as Belton, Mowbray, Tourville, and thy-. _ 


felf, I fet up on my own ftock; and, like what we have 
been told of Sir Richard, in his latter days, valued myfelf 
oh being the emperor of the company; for, having fa- 
thomed the depth of ‘them all, and afraid of no rival but 
thee, whom alfo I had got a little under (by my gaiety 
and promptitude at leaft), I proudly, like Addifon’s Cata, 
delighted to give Jaws to my little fenate. — ae Fe 
' Proceed with thee by-and-by. _ 


| LETTER LXXVIL... 
| Mr, Loverace, To Joun Berrorn, B/g;' 


Bu now I have cleared myfelf of any intentional Ie- 
 vity on occafion of my beloved’s meditation ; which, 
as thou obferveft, is finely fuited to her cafe (that is ta fay, 


aoe owe é 


as fhe and you have drawn her cafe); I cannot help ex- | 


preflmg my pleafure, that by one or two verfes of it (the 
arrow, Jack, and what foe fearcd being come upon her! ) 
¥ am encouraged to hope, what it will be very furprifing 
to me if it do not happen: That is, in plain Englith, that 
the dear creature isinthe waytobeamamma. 


‘This curfed arreft, becaufe of the il effects the terror: 


might have had upon her, in that hoped-for circumftance, 
has concerned me morethan on any otheraccount. It would 


‘be the pride of my life to prove, in this charming frolk-piece, 


the triumph of nature over principle, and to havea young 
Lovelace by fuch an angel: And then, for its fake, I am 
confident fhe will live, and will legitimate it, And what 

1 ae a meri- 
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# meritorious little cherub would it be, that fhould lay an 
obligation upon both parents before it was born, which eir 
ther of them would be able to. repay !—-Could I he fure ig 
is fo, I fhould be out of al] pain for her recovery: Paix, 
I fay; fince, were fhe to die— (Die! abominable word} 
how I hate it!) I verily think I thould be the moft mifer- 
able man in the world. | 3 
~ As for the earneftnefs fhe expreffes for death, fhe hag 
found the werds ready to her hand in-honef Job; elfe the 
would not have delivered herfelf with fuch ftrength and 


yehemence. = 


'. Her innate piety (as I have more than once obferved) will 
not permit her to fhorten her own life, either by violence 
or negleét. She has a mind too noble for that ; and would 
have done it before now, had fhe defigned any fuch thing : 
For, to do it, like the Roman matron, when the mifchief 
is over, and it can ferve noend ; and when the man, how- 
ever a Tarquin, as fome, may think him, in this action, 
isnot a T'arquin'in power, fo that no national point can 
-be made of it; is what the‘has too much good fenfe to 
think of. . 

Then, as I abferved ina like cafe, a little while ago, 
the diftrefs, when this was written, was ftrong upon her ; 
and. fhe. faw no. end:.of-it: But all- was darknefs and 
apprehenfion before her. Moreover, -has fhe it not in 
her power to di/apporat, as much as fhe has been ai/ap- 
pointed? Revenge, Jack, has induced many a woman to 
cherifh a life, which grief and defpair would otherwife 
have put an end to. Be 
~* “And, after all, death is no fuch eligible thing, as Job! 
$n his calamities, makes it. Anda death defired merely 
from worldly difappointment fhews not a right mind, let 
‘me tell this lady, whateyer fhe may think.of it (a). You 
+0(a)' MY: Lhvelice could riot know, that the lady was fo thoroughly 
fenfible. of the fylidity of this doétrine, as fhe really was: For, in leteer 
2xix, to Mrs, Norton, (p. 24.7. of this volume) the fays,---‘* Nor let it 
Wt’ Be imagined, ‘that my prefent turn of mind proceeds from gloominefs 
.“¥: or melancholy ; for, altho’ it was brought on by difappointment (the 
4‘. world thewing me early, even at my firft rufbing into it, ite true and 
£6, ugly face); yet, I hope, that ft has obtaind a bette toot, and will 
<< every day more and more, by. its fruits, demonftrate to me, and to 
€* aj] my friends, that it has,” | -yv- 
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and I, Jack, altho’ not afraid in the height of paffion 
or refentment to rufh into thofe dangers which might be 
followed by a fudden and violent death, whenever a point 
of honour calls upon us, would. fhudder at. his cool and 
deliberate approach in a lingering oe which had de- 
bilitated the {pirits. 

So we read of a French general, in the reign of Harry 
the IVth (I forget his name, if it were not Marefchal Bi- 
zon) whe, having faced with intrepidity the ghaftly varlet 
on an hundred dccafions in the field, was the moft dejected 
of wretches, when, having forfeited his life for treafon, 
he was led with all the cruel parade of preparation, and 
furrounding guards, to the fcaffold. 

The poet fays well : 

’Tis not the Stoic leffon, got by rote, 

The pomp of words, and pedant differtation, 

‘That can fupport us in the hour of terror. 

Bocks have taught cowards to talk nobly of it: 

‘But when the trial comes, they fart, and fland aghaft. 


Very true: For-then it is the old man in the fable, with 
his bundle of fticks. 

The lady is well read in Shakefpeare, our Englith pride 
‘and glory ; and muft fometimes reafon with herfelf in his 
words, fo greatly, exprefled, that the fubject, Pe as 
it is, cannot produce any thing more fo. * 


Ay, but to die, and go we know: not where 5 ep tee 
To lie in cold obftruction, and to rot ; St ae 
This fenfible, warm motion to eae: ee 
| A kneaded clod; and the delighted fpirit 

Io bathe in fiery floods, or to refide 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice: 
To be imprifon'd in the viewlefs winds, 
Or blown, with reflefs violence, about i | 
The pendent worlds; or to be worse. than worfh.- 
Of thofe that lawle/s and uncertain. beng: fi ee 
Imagines howling: ’Tis too horrible! --— © ys. 
The wearteft and moft loaded worldly life, 
That pain, age, penury, and aaa 
Can lay on nature, is a paradife 
To what wwe fear of death, . 

Se - I find, 
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| find, by one of thy three letters, that my beloved had 
fome account from Hickman of my interview with Mifs 
Hawe, at Col. Ambrofe’s. I had a very agreeable time 
efit there altho’feverely raillied by feveral of the afleme 
blée. It concerns me, however, not a little, to find out 
affair fo generally known among the Fiippanti of both fexes. 
I¢ is all her own fault. There never, furely, was fuch an 
odd little foul as this.— Not to keep her own fecret, when 
the revealing of it could anfwer no poflible good end; and 
when fhe wants-not (one would think) to raife to hertelf 
either pity or friends, or to me enemies, by the procla- 
mation! — Why, Jack, muft not all her own fex laugh 
in their fleeves at her weaknefs! What would become of 
the peace of the world, if all women fhould take it into 
their heads to follow her example? What a fine time of 
it would the heads of families have? Their wives always 
filling their ears with their confeflions ; their daughters 
with theirs: Sifters would be every day fetting their bro- 
thers about cutting of throats, if they had at heart the ‘bo- 
“potir of their families, as it is called ; and the whole world 
would either be a fcene of confufion, or cuckoldom mutt 
‘be’ as much the fafhion as it is in Lithuania (2). 
ham glad, however, that Mifs Howe, as much as fhe 
‘hates’ me, kept her word with my coufins on their vifit to 
her, and with me at the Colonel’s, to endeavour to per- 
fuade her friend-to make up all matters by matrimony ; 
which, no doubt, ts the beft, nay, the o/y method fhe 
can take, for her own honour, and that of her family. . 
I had once thoughts of revenging myfelf on that little 
vixen, and, particularly, as thou mayft (3) remember, had 
planned fomething to this purpofe on the journey fhe is 
going to take, which had been talked of fome time. But, 
I think —Let: me fee—Yes, I think, I will let this Hick- 
man have her fafe and intire, as thou believeft the fellow 
to be a tolerable fort of a mortal, and that I had made the — 
Worft of him: And‘I am ‘glad, for his own fake, he has 
not launched Out too virulently againft me to thee... 


(a) In Lithnants ; the women are faid to have fo alleevedly their gal- 
Jants, called adjutores, that the husbands hardly ever. enter Spe any 
par “e of pleafure without them. 

) This plot of his is mentioned Vol. iv. p. 196, 
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And thus, if I pay thee not in quality, I do,in quan. 
tity (and yet leave a multitude of things onobferved upon} ; 
For I begin not to know what to do with myfelf here—- 
Tired with Lord M: who, in his recovery, has play’d upon 
me the fable of the nurfe, the crying child, and the wolf— 
Tired with my coufins Montague, tho’ charming girls 
were they not fo near of kin—Tired with Mowbray and 
Tourville, and their everlafting identity—-Tired with the 
country—Tired of myfelf: Longing for what I have not; 
I mui go to town; and there have an interview with the 
charmer of my foul: For defperate difeafes muft have de- 
{perate remedies; and I only wait to know my doom from 
Maifs Howe ; and then, if it be rejeCtion, I will try my Fate, 
and receive my fentence at her feet, — But I will apprife 
thee of it before-hand, as I told thee, that thou mayft heen 
thy parole with the lady, in the beft manner thou canf. 


LETTER LXXIX, 
| Mifs Howe, Yo Mifs Cuaritssa HaRLowE. 
[Tn anfwer to hers of Fuly 27. p.275.] 
7 : _ Friday night, Fuly 28. 

I Will now, my deareft friend, write to you all my mind, 

‘without referve, on your refolution not to have this 
vileft of men. You gave me, in yours of Sunday the 
23d, reafons fo worthy of the pure mind of my Clariffa 
Harlowe, in fupport of this your refolution, that nothin 
but felf-love, left I fhould lofe my ever-amiable ee 
could have prevailed upon me to wifh you to alter it. 
‘ Indeed, I thought it was impoffible there could be (how- 
ever defirable) fo noble an inftance given by any of our 
Sex, of a paffion conquered, when there were fo many 1n- 
dlucements to give way to it, And, therefore, I was will- 
ing to urge you once more to overcome your juft indigna- 
tion, and to be prevailed upon by the folicitations ,of, Ais 
friends, before you carried your refentments to fo gneat a 
height, that. it would be more difficult for you, and lefs 
to your honour, tocomply, than if you had complied at 
firft, : 


Bat now, my dear, that I fee you fixed in your. noble 
refolution ; and that it is impoflible for your pure mind to 
i "join 
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join itfelf with that of fo perjured a mifcreant; I congra- 
tulate you moft heartily upon it; and beg your pardon 
for but feéming to doubt, that Theory and Prafice were 
not the fame thing with my beloved Clariffa Harlowe. 

I have only one thing that faddens my heart on this o¢- 
cafion; and that is, the bad ftate of health Mr. Hickman 
(unwillingly) owns you are in: For,altho’ you fo well ob- 
ferve the doétrine ygu always laid down to me, That a 
cenfured perfon fhould firft feek to be juftified to herfelf, 
and give but a fecond place to the world’s opinion of her ; 
and, in all cafes where the two could not be reconciled, 
to prefer the firft to the laft; aad tho’ you are fo well 
juftified to your Anna Howe, and to your own heart; yet, 
my dear, let me befeech you to endeavour to recover your 
health and fpirits, by all poffible means: And this, as what, 
afit can be effected, will crown the work, and fhew the 
world, that you were indeed got above the bafe wretch 3 
and, tho’ put out of your courfe for a little while, could 
sefume it again, and go on bleffing all within your know- 
lege, as well by your example, as by ‘your precepts. 

For Heaven’s fake, then, for the world’s fake, for the 
honour of our fex, and for my fake, once more I befeech 
you, try to overcome this fhock: And, if you can over- 
come it, I fhall then be as happy as I wifh to be; fori 
cannot, indeed I cannot, think of parting with you, for 
‘many, many years to come. ar 
"Fhe reafons you give for difcouraging my wifhes to 
hhave-you near us, are fo convincing, that I ought at pre- 
fent to acqurefce in them : But, my dear, when your mind 
is fully fetthed, as (now you are fo abfolutely determined 
in it, with regard to this wretch) I hope it will foon be, £ 
fhall expe& you with us, or near us: And then you fhall 
chalk oat every path that I will fet my foot in; nor will 
T turn afide either to the right hand or to the left. 

“You with I had not mediated for you to your friends. 
¥ wif fo-too; becaufe it was ineffectual ; becaufe it may 
give new ground for the malice of fome of them to work 
upon; and becaufe you are angry with me for doing fo. 

But how, asI faid in my former, could I fit down quietly, 
knowing how uneafy their implacablenefs muft make you? 
But £ will tear myfelf from Hei fubje&t—for I fee I fhall 
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be warm agairi—and difpleafe you— . And there i Is not One 
thing in the world, that I would do, however agreeable 
to myfelf, if I thought it would difoblige you; nor any 
one that I would omit to do, if I knew it would give you 
pleafure. And, indeed, my dear, half-fevere friend, I will 
try, if I cannot avoid the fault, as willingly as I would 
the rebuke. 

For this reafon, I forbear faying any-thing on fo nice a 
{ubjet as your letter to your fifter. It muff be right, be- 
caufe you think it fo—and, if it be taken as it ought, thar 
will thew you, that itis. But if it beget infults and re- 
vilings, as it is but tog likely— I find you don’t intend to 
_let me.know it. 

You were always fo ready to accufe yourfelf for other 
peoples faults, and to fufpeét your own condu@, rather 
than the judgment of your relations, that I have often told 
you, I cannot imitate you in this. It is not a neceflary 
point of belief with me, that all people in years are there- 
fore wife; or that all young people are therefore rath and 
headftrone : It may be generally the cafe, as far as I know: 
And poffibly it may be fo in the cafe of my mother and 
ber girl: But I will venture to fay, that it has not yet aps 

ared to be fo between the principals of Harlowe- Place,. 
and their fecond daughter. 


You are for excufing them before-hand for their expect 


ed. cruelty, as not knowing what you have fuffered, nor 
how ill you are: They have Acard of the former, and are 
not forry for it: Of the latter, they have been told, and 
Ihave moft reafon to know how they have taken it—But 
I fhall be far from avoiding the fau/t, and as furely hall 
incur the rcbwke, if I fay any more upon this fubjectt. I 
will therefore only add at prefent, ‘That your reafonings 
in their behalf fhew you to be all excellence; their returns 
to you, that thzy are all—Do, my dear, let me end. with 


a little bit of {piteful juftice—But you won't, I know—So_ 
k have done, quite done, however reluétantly : Yet,. if’ 
you think of the word I would have faid, don’t doubt the 


juftice of it, and fill up the blank with it. 


You put me in hope, that, were I actually married, and 
Mr. Hickman to defre it, you would think of obliging me. 
With a vifit on the .occafion; and that, perhaps, when 
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with me, ‘i it Would be difficult for you to remove far from. 
tie. 

“Lord, my dear, what: a ‘frrefs do you eee to lay upon 
Mr. Hickian’s d, fring i it! To be fure he does; and would, 
of all things, defire to have you zear us, and with us, if 
we might be fo favoured. Policy, as well as veneration 
for yox, would undoubtedly make the man, if nota fool, 
defire this. But let me tell you, that if Mr. Hickman: 
after marriage, fhould pretend to difpate with me my 
friendfhips, as I hope I am not quite a fool, I fhould lee 
him know how far his own quiet was concerned in fuch 
an impertinence; efpecially if they"were fuch friendthips 
as were contracted before I knew him. 

“I know I always differed from you on this fubje& ; for 
you think more highly of a Su/baad’s prerogative, than 
mmoft people do of the roya/ one.—Thefe notions, my dear, 
from a perfon of your fenfe and judgment, are no-way 
advantageous to us; inafmuch as they juftify that infolent 
Sex in their affumptions ; ; when hardly one out of ten of 
them, their opportunities confidered, deferve any prero- 
gative at.all. Look thro’ all the families we know; and 
we fhall not find one-third of them have half the fenfe of 
their wives.— And yet thefe are to be vefted with prero- 
gatives !—Aind a woman of twice their fenfe has nothing 
to do but hear, tremble, and obey—And for confcience-fake' 
too, I warrant! 

‘But Mr. Hickman and I may perhaps have a little dif- 
courfe upon thefe fort of fubjeéts, before I fuffer him to: 
talk of the day: And then J fhall let him know what he 
has.to truft to; as he will me, if he be a fincere man, what 
he pretends to expect from me. But let me tell you, my 
dear, that it 1s more ih your power, than perbaps you think 
it, to haften the day fo much prefled-for by my mother, 
as Well as with’d-for by you—For the very day that you 
can affure me, that you are in a tolerable ftate of health, 
and have difcharged your Door and Apothecary, at their 
own motions, on that account—Some day in a month from 
that defirable news, fhall be it—So, my dear, make hafte 
and be well ; and then this matter will be _ bought to ef- 

fect in a manner more agreeable to yous Anne Howe, 
than it otherwife ever can. 


O's I fend 
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I fend this day, by a particular hand, to the Miffes 
Montague, your letter of juft reprobation of the greateft 
profligate in the kingdom; and hope I fhall not have done 
amifs, that I tranfcribe fome of the paragraphs ef your 
letter of the 23d, and fend them with it, as you at firt 
“intended fhould be done. oo 

You are, it feems (and that too much for your health), 
employed in writing. I hope it is in penning down the 
particulars of your tragical ftory. And my mother has 
put me in mind to prefs you to it, with a view, that one 
day, if it might be publifhed under feigned names, it 
would be of as much*ufe as honour to the Sex. My mo- 
ther fays, fhe cannot help admiring you for the propriety 
of your refentment in your refufal of the wretch; and 
fhe would be extremely glad to have her advice of pen- 
ning your fad ftory complied with. And then, fhe faya, 
your noble conduét.throughout your trials and calamities 
will afford not only a fhining Example to your Sex; but 
at the fame time (thofe calamities befalling Suc# a perfon) 
a fearful Warning to the inconfiderate young creatures of it. 

On Monday we fhall fet out on our journey; and I 
hope to be back in a fortnight, and on my: return will 
have one pull more with my mother for a London journey: 


And, if the pretence muft be the buying ‘of cloaths, the © 


principal motive will be that of feeing once more my dear 
friend, wile I can fay, I have not finally given confent 


to the change of a vifitor into a relation; .and {a can call | 


myfelf my own, as well as 
Your, - - 
| . ANNA Howe ‘ 
LETTER LXxx, 
Mifs Howe, To the two Miffés Mont AGUE, 


Dear Ladies, ) Sat. Fuly 2g. 

I Have not been wanting to ufe all my intereft with my 
beloved friend, to induce her to forgive and be recon- 
‘ciled to your kinfman (tho’ he has fo ill deferved it); 
aud have even repeated my earneft advice to her-on this 
head. “'This repetition, and the waiting for her anfwer, 
‘having taken up time, have been the caufe, that I could 
not 
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not fooner do myfelf the honour of writing to.you on this 
_. :¥qu will fee, by the inclofed, her immoveable refolu- 
tion, grosaded on noble.and high-foul’d motives, which 
df canngt but regret and applaud at the fame time: Applaud, 
for the juftice of her determination, which will confirm 
all your worthy houfe in the-opinion you had conceived 
of her unequalled merit ; and regret, becaufe I have but 
teo much reafon to apprehend, as well by that, as by the 
seport of a gentleman juft come from her, that fhe is in 
fuch a declining way, as to her health, that her thoughts 
are very differemly employed than en a continuance here. 
_. Teanclofed letter the thought fit to fend tome unfealed, 
that, after bad perufed it, I might forward it to you: 
‘find this is the reafon it is fuperfcribed by myfelf, and 
Sealed with my feal. It is very full and peremptory ; but 
as the had been pleafed, in a letter to me, dated the 23d 
_ inftant (as foon as the could hold a pen), to give me ampler 
-eafons, why fhe could not comply with your prefling re- 
sh noat as well as mine, I will tranfcribe fome of the paf- 
_ fages in that letter, which will giye one of the wickedeft 
ygmen in the world (if he fees them) reafon to think himfelf 
. one of the unhappieft, in the lofs of fo incomparable a 


* wife, as he might have gloried in, had he not been fo 


» fuperlatively wicked. Thefe are the paflages: | 


-" [See, for thefe paffages, Mifs Harlowe’s letter, N°. \xvi. 
7 + dated Fuly 23. marked with turn'd comma’s, thus “} 


And now, ladies, you have before you my beloved 
‘friend's reafons for her refufal of a man unworthy of the 
relation he bears to fo many excellent perfons: And I will 
add (for I cannot help it), that, the merit and rank of the 
perfon confidered, and the vile manner of his proceedings, 
there never was a greater villainy comimitted: And fince 

_ fhe thinks her firft and on/y fault cannot be expiated but 
«- by death, I) pray to God daily, and will exr/y from the 
. moment I fhall hear of that fad cataftrophe, that He will 

-.be pleafed to make him the fubject of his vengeance, in 

foe fach way, as that all who know of his perfidious crime, 
‘may fee the hand of Heaven in the punihhment of it. 
You will forgive me, ladies ; I love not my own foul _ 
0.6 better 
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better than I do Mifs.Clariffa Harlowe +. And ‘dic diftreffes: 


fhe has gone thro’; and the perfecutions the fuffers from 
all her friends; the curfe fhe lies under, for his fake, from 
her implacable father; her reduced health and circum: 


ftances, from high health and affluence; and, that execrable. 


arreft and confinement, which have deepened all her other 
‘calamities (and which muft be laid at his door, as the 
ation of his vile agents, that, whether from his immediate 
orders or not, naturally flowed from his preceding bafe. 
nefs); the Sex difhonoured in the eye of the:world, in the 
perfon of one of the greateft ornaments of it ; his unmanly 


methods, whatever they were (for I know not all as yet),. 
of compafling her ruin; all join to juftify. my. warmth,. 


and my execrations, againtt a man, whom I think ex- 


cluded by his crimes from the benefit even of chriftian: 
forgivenefs — And were you to fee all fhe writes, and the: 
admirable talents fhe is miftrefs of, you yourfelves would ; 


join to admire her, and execrate him, asI do. - 
Believe me to be, with a high fenfe of your eee es 


Dear Ladies, cates cig aay 


Your moft obedient bumble Servant, Yen 3 


Anna Hovwe.- 


ye. 


LETTER LXXXI. a 


Mrs. Norton, To Mifs Cuarissa HaRLOWE. 


M, deareft young Lady, Friday, Fuly 28. ; 


| Have the confolation to tell you, that my. fon is once 


again in an hopeful way, as to his health. He defires 
his duty to you. He is very low and weak. And fo am. 
‘T. But this is the firft time that I have been able, for fe- 


‘veral days paft, to fit up to write, or I would not have 
‘been fo long filent. 


Your letter to your fifter is peeved and an{wered. XY ow 


have the anfwer by this time, I fuppofe. I wifh it may. be ta 

‘your fatisfaction : But am afraid it will not: For, by Betty 
Barnes, I find they were in a great ferment on receiving 

yours, and much divided whether it fhould be anfwered 

ernot. They will not yet believe that you are fo ill, as, 

to my infinite concern, I find you are, What yaffed be- 

3 | tween 
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tween Mifs Hairiéwe and Mit Howey as ‘I feared, ‘has been, 

I thewed Betty two or three paffages in your letter to 
me; und fhe feemed moved, and faid; She would report 
them favourably; and would procure me a vifit'from Mifs 
Harlowe, if. I would promife to thew the fame to ser. But 
E have heard ino mose of that. Ge eee 

«Methinks, I am forry you refafe the wieked man: But 
douht not, neverthelefs, that your motives for doing fo; 
ase righter, than my wifhes that you would not. But as 
you would be refolved, as I may fay, on life, if you gave 
way to fuch a thought ; and as I have fo much intereft in 
it.;::I canmot forbear fhewing this regard to: myfelf, as 
to.afk you, Cannot you, my dear. young lady, get ‘over 
your juft refentments ? — But I dare fay no more on this 
fabjett.. 

What a dreadful thing indeed was it for my deareft 
tender young lady ‘to be arrefted in the ftreets of London ! 
-—How does my heart go over again for you, what yours 
muft have fuffered at that time !—Yet this, to fuch a mind 
as yours, muft be light, compared to what you had fuf- 
fered: before. - se : 

O my deareft Mifs Clary, how hall we know what to 
‘pray for, when we pray for‘any thing, but that God's wi), 
may be done, and that we may be refigned to it ! — When 
at nine years old, and afterwards at eleven, you had a dan- 
gerous feyer, how inceffantly did we all grieve, and pray, 
and put up our vows to the throne of grace, for. your re-~ 
covery! For all our lives were bound up in your life—: 
Yet now, my dear, as it has proved (efpecially if we are 
Joon to lofe-you) what a much more defirable event, ‘both. 
for you, and for us, had we ¢hez loft you! ae 

A fad thing to fay! But as it is in pure love to you that. 

_T fay it, and in full conviétion, that we are not always fit 
to be our own choofers, I hope it may be excufeable; and. 
the rather, as the fame reflection will naturally lead both 
you and me, to acquiefce under the prefent. difpenfation ; 

-fince we are affured, that nothing happens by chance; 
and thatthe greateft good may, for aught we know, be 
produced from the heavieft evils. | — 

I am glad’ you are with {uch honeft people; and that 

| you 
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you have all your-effects reftoted---tHow. dreadfully have 
you been ufed, that one fhould be glad of fuch a poor 
piece of juftice as that ? 

Your talent at moving the paftions is always hinted at 
and this Betty.of your fifter’s mever comes near. ane,. thet 
fhe is not full of it. But, as you fay, whom has it moved, 
that you wi/hed to move? Yet, were it not for this an- 
happy notion, I am fure your mamma would relent. For- 
give me, my dear Mafs Clary ; for I muft try one way:te 
be canvinced if my opinion be not juft. But I will noc seld 
you what that is, unlefs it fucceeds. I will try, in. aaa 
duty and love to them, as well as to you. 

May Heaven be your fupport, in all your csials, i 19 the 
conftant prayer, my deare& young lady, ef 

Your eer ay eo Heats Friend and Servant, 
_Jupitx Norton. 


LETTER ULXXXIL. 


Mrs. Norton, To Mrs. HARLOWE. 


Honoured Madam, Friday, Futy: 28. 
EING forbidden, without leave, to fend you any- 
thing I might happen to receive from my beloved 
Mifs Clary, and fo ill, that I cannot astend to ask your 
Jeave, -I give you this trouble, to let you know,: that I 
shave received a letter from her; which, I think, I thould 
hereafter be held inexcufeable, as things may happen, if 
I did not defire permiffion to communicate it to you, and 
that as foon as poffible. 

Applications have been made to the dear: young lady 
from Lord M. from the two ladies his fifters, and from 
both his nieces, and from the wicked man himfelf, to for- 
give:and marry him. This, in noble indignation for the 
ufage she has received from him, fhe has abfolutely refuted. 
And perhaps, Madam, if you and the honoured family 
fhould be of opimion, that to comply with their withes is 
wow the propereft meafure that caz be taken, the circum- 
fances of things may require your authority or advice, either 
.to induce her to change her mind, or to confirm her in it. 

I have reafon to believe, that one motive for-her refufal, 
is her full conviction, that she shall not long be a trouble to 

any~ 
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any-bedy ; and fo the: would-not give a hufband a right to 
interfere with her family, in relation to the eftate her grand- 
father bequeathed to her. But of this, however, I have 
not the feat intimation from her. Nor woald fhe, I dare 
fay, mention-it, asa reafon, having fill ftronger to refufe 
him, from his vile treatment of her. aa 

‘The letter I have received will fhew how truly penitent 
the dear creature 1s; and if I have your permiffion, I will 
fend it foaled up, with a copy of mime, to which it is an 
anfwer, Bat as I refolve'upon this ftep without her know- 
lege: (and indeed I do), I will not acquamt her with it, 
unlefs it be attended with defirable effects : Becaufe, other- 
wile, befdes muking me incur her difpleafure, it might 
quite.bseak-her already half-broken heart. : 

Iam, imoured Madam, . 

Your dutiful and ever-dbliged Servant, 
jJupitu Norton. 


LETTER LXXxXill. 


Mrs. Harrower, To Mfrs. Jupiru Norton. 
Sie in Se Re a a Sunday, Fuly 30. 
AY Ealiknow your vittaous prudence, worthy woman; 

we all do: ' Bat ‘your partiality to this your rafh 
favourite is likewife: known. And we are no lefs ac- 
auainted with the unhappy body’s power of painting her 

diftreffes fo as to pierce a ftone. | 
Every-one is of opinion, that the dear naughty crea- 
ture is: working about to -be forgiven and received; and 
for this reafon itis, that Betty has been forbidden (Not by 
tn; you may be fare!) to-mention any more of her letters ; 
‘for the did 'fpeak'€6 my Bétla of ome moving paffages you 

-yeadl to. her. -< fo | 

_. Phis will convince you, that nothing will be heard in 
her favour: To-what purpofe then, fhould I mention any 
hing about her ?—Bat you may be fure that-I e7//, if I 
ean. have ‘but one fecond. However, that is not at all 
‘Sitely, until we fee what che cinfegaences of ‘her crime will 
be: And who can tell that ?>—-She may—How can I fpeak 
it, and my onée darling daughter unmarried !—She may be 
with child:!—-This -would perpetuate her fain. Her aie 
r 
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ther may. come ta fgme harm, ;, which Gods forbid 1-+One 
child’s ruin, I hope; will, not bg: ere ad srother’s 


murder ! 


As to her grief, and. her prefent wiley wiueverit bes 


fhe muft bear with it ; and it muft be shore af:what:1 hourty 
bear for her! Indeed I am afraid nothiag but her ‘being 


at the laft extremity of all will make her father, and her 


uncles, and her other friends, forgive her. 4 


The eafy pardon perverfe children meet with, when hey - 
have done the rafheft and moft rebellious thing they cam 
do, is the reafon (as is pleaded. to us euery day ),:that fo: 


many follow their example. They depend -upon the in- 


duigent weaknefs of their parents tempers, and, -in shat: 
dependence, harden, theixy own hearts :1,4nd.a:litth: humi> 
liation, when they have brought themfelves into the fore- 
- told mifery, is to be a fufficient atonement for the greateft. 


perverfenefs. 
But for fuch a child as this (7 mention what others bour ly 


Say, but what I muft forrowfully fubfcribe to) to lay :plots 


and ftratagems to deceive her parents, as well as herfelf 
and to run away with a libertine ;- Can there be any atone- 
ment for her crime? And is fhe not anfwerable to God, 
to us, to you, and to all the world who-knew. her, for the 
abufe of fuch talents as Ze has abufed? ss—t 

You fay her heart is half-broken: Is it to be wondered 
at? Was not her fin committed equally againft warning, 
and the light of her own knowlege? 


That 4e would now marry her, or that Ze would refute 


him, if the believed him in earneff, as fhe has circumftanced 
herfelf, is not at all probable ;. and were./ inclined to be- 
lieve it, no-body ee here would. He values: not his rela- 
tions; and would deceive them. as foon as any others: 
His averfion to marriage he has always openly declared ; 
and ftill occafionally declares it. But if he be now in 
earneft, which every one who knows him muft doubt; 
Which do you think (hating us too, as he profeffes to hate 
and defpife us all) would be fooneft to be chofen_here, 
'To hear of her death, or of her marriage with fuch 4 vile 
mian ? 
To all of us, yet, I cannot. ey | For Oh! my: good Mire. 
Norton, you know what a mother’s tenderneis: for the 


child 
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child of her heart would makeé her choofe, notwithftand- 
ing-all that child’s faults, rather than lofe her for ever ! 

But I muft fail with the tide; my own judgment alfo 
joming with it, or I fhould. make the unhappinefs of the 
more: worthy fill greater (my dear Mr. Harlowe’s parti- 
cularly) 5 which. 3s: already more than enough to make 
them unhappy.-for the remainder of their days. This I 
know; If I were to oppofe the reft, our fon would fly 
‘out to find this libertine ; and who could tell what would 
be the iffue of that, with fuch a man of violence and 
blood, .as that Lovelace is known to be? 

All I can expect to prevail for her, is, that in a week, 
or fo, Mr. Brand may be fent up to inquire privately 
about her prefent Rate, and way of life, and to fee fhe is 
not altogether deftitute: For nothing fhe writes herfelf 
will be regarded. eS 

Her father indeed has, at her earneft revhuelt, withdrawn 
the curfe, which, in a paffion, he laid upon her, at her firft 
wicked flight from us. But Mifs Howe [It is a fad thing, 
Mrs. Norton, to fuffer fo many ways at once!] had made 
matters fo difficule: by. her undue liberties with us all, as 
well by fpeech in all companies, as by letters written to 
my Bella, that we could hardly prevail upon him to hear 
_ her letter read. | 

-“Thefe liberties of Mifs Howe with us; the general cry 
againft us abroad, where-ever we are fpoken of; and the 
wifible and not feldom, audible difrefpectfulnefs, which high 
and low treat us with to our faces, as we go to and from 
church, and-even at church (for no-where elfe have we 
the heart to go), as if none of~us had been regarded but 
upon. her account; and as if fhe were mnocent, we all in 
fault ;. are conftant aggravations, yay muft needs think, © 
to the.whole family. 

She has made my lot heavy, I am fure, that was far 
from being light before !—I am injoined (to tell you truth) 
not to receive any thing of hers, from any hand, without 
leave. Should I therefore gratify my yearnings after her, 
fo far as to receive privately the letter you mention, what 
_ would the cafe be, but to torment myielf, without being 

able to do her good ?-~And.were it to be known—Mr, 
Harlowe is /o pafionate — And fhould it throw his gout 
into 
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into his ftomach, as her rath flight didu—Indeed, indeed, 
I am very unhappy |For Gh, my goed woman, ‘the is 
amy child ftill !—Bat-unlefs it were more in my power— 
Yet do I long to fee the letter—You fay it tells of het pre- 
fent way mS circumftances.~—The poor child, who ought 
to be in poffefiion of thoufands !—And will 1—For-her 
father will be a faithful fteward for her. — But it mutt be 
an his own way, and at his own time. 

And is fhe really ill ?—{fo very ill ? — Bat the ought to 
forrow.—She has given a double meafure of it. 

But does fhe really believe the fhall not dong trouble us ? 
But Oh, my Nerton!—She matt, the w// long-ttouble 
us—For can fhe think her death, if we fhould be deprived 
of her, will put an end to our ‘affii@ions ? Can it be 
thought, that the fall of {uch a child will not be regretted’ 
by us to the laft hour of our lives? 

- But, in the eter you have, does fhe, without rvferve, 
exprefs her contritton ? Has fhe in it no reflecting himts P 
Does fhe not aim at extenuations ?—+If I evere to fee it, 


- will it not fhock me fo much, that my appurew grief may 


oo 


expofe me to harfhneffes ?—Can it be contrived —— 

But to what purpofe ?— Don’t fend it—I charge you 
don’t—TI dare not fee it —— 

Yet—— = 

But, alas | 
_ O forgive the diftratted-thoughted mother ! Veni can, 
-—You know how to allow for all this. —So f will tet it 
go.—I will not write over again this part of my letter. 


But I choofe not to know more of her, than is commit 
nicated to us all—No mofe than I dare. owz I have feen—= 


And what fome of them may rather communicate to me, 
than receive from me: And this for the fake of my out- 
ward quiet: Altho” my inward peace ance more and 
amore by the compelled referve. a 


a RES 


aos So 
’ Twas forced to break off. But I will now try to cons. 


clude my long letter. 
Iam forry you are ill. But if you were well, I could 
not, for your own fake, wifh you to go up, as Betty tells 


us you long todo. If you went, nothing would be minded — 


that came from you. As they ‘already think you too a 
9 | 
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tia] in ber favour, your going gp would confirm. it, and do 
yourfelf prejudice, and her no goed. And as every-body 
values you here, I advife you not to intereft yourtelf tea 
warmly, in her favour,, efpecially. before my Beila’s Betty, 
till I.¢an Jet you. kuow.a proper time. Yet to iorbid you to 
love the dear naughty creature, who can? © my Norton! 
you muff love her !—-And io muft I! . 
I fend you five guineas, to help you in your prefent ill. 
nefs, and your fon’s; for it muft have lain heavy upon 
you. What a fad, fad thing, my dear good woman, that 
al] your pains, and all my pains, for eighteen of nineteen 
rears tagether, have, in fo. few months, been rendered thus 
iced vain! Yet I muft be always your friend, and 
pity you, for the very reafon that I myfelf deferve every 
one’s pity. | | , 
_ Perhaps I may find aa opportunity to pey you.a vilit, 
as in your inefs, and then may weep ovef the letter you 
mention, with you. But, for the future, write nothing to 
me about the poor girl, that you think may not be com- 
municated to us all. | 
And I charge you, as you value my friendfhip, as you 
wifh my peace, not to fay any-thing of a letter you have 
om me, either to the naughty-one, or to any-body elfe. 
It was fome little relief (the occafion given) to write to 
you, who muft, in fo particular a manner, fhare my af- 
fliction. A mother, Mrs. Norton, cannot forget her child, 
tho’ that child could abandon her maother ; and, in fo doing, 
run away with all her mother’s comforts }—ss I can truly 
fay, is the cafe of | 
Your unbappy Friend, | | 
CuaaLoTTe HarLowe. 


LETTER LXXxIv. . 
Mifs Ci. Hartowe, To Mrs. Jupitu Nor'ron. 


wa ee ee te 2 . Sat. Faly 29. 
{ Congratulate you, my dear Mrs. Norton, with all my 
heart, on your fon’s recovery ; which I pray to God, 

with your own health, to perfect. | 
I write in fome hurry, being apprehenfive of the con- 
fequence of the hints you give of fome methed you A 
pofe 
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pafe to try in my favour (With my relations,- I prefume 
you mean): But you will not tell me what, you. fay, if i it 
ree wnfuccefeful..:- aes 

_ Now I mutt beg of. you, that you will not take any. ftep. 
in my favour, with which you do not firft acquaint'me. — 

I have but one requeft to make to them, befides what is 
contained in my letter to my fifter ; and I would not,. me- 
thinks, for their own future peace of mind’s fake, that 
they fhould be teazed fo, by your well-meant kindnefs, and 
Mifs Howe’s, as to be put upon-denying me that. And 
why fhould more be afked for me than I can partake of ? 
More than is abfolutely neceffary for my own peace ? 

You fuppofe I fhould have my fifter’s‘anfwer to my 
letter, by the time yours reached my hand. I have it and 
a fevere one, a very fevere one, itis. Yet, confidering my 


fault in their eyes, and the provocations I am to fuppofe’ 


they fo newly had from my dear Mifs Howe, I am to look 
upon it as a favour, that it was anfwered at all. I will 
fend you a copy of. it-foon; as-alfo of mine, to whicl# i it 
is an anfwer. 

» I have reafon to be very thankful, that.my- father’ a 
withdrawn that heavy malediction, which affected. me. fo 
much—A parent’s curfe, my dear Mrs. Norton, what 
child could die in peace under a parent’s curfe ; fo literally 
fulfilled too, as this has been, in what relates to this life! 

. My heart is too full to.touch upon the particulars of my 
fifter’s letter. —-I can make but ove atonement.for my 
fault. May that be accepted! And may it foon be for- 
gotten, by every dear relation, that there was fuch an:un- 
happy daughter, ‘fifter, or niece, as Clariffa Harlowe! . 
.. My coufin Morden was one of thofe, who was fo earnett 
in prayers for my recovery, at nine and eleven. years .of 
age, as you mention. My fiiter thinks he will be one.of 
.thofe, who will with I never had a_being,. But, way, 
“when he does come, let me hear of it with the firf... 

You think, that were it not for that unhappy notion of 
my moving talent, amy mamma would-relent. -What would 
I give.to fee her once more, and, altho’ unknown to net, 
to kifs but the hem of her garment! > 

Could I have thought, that the laft time I faw her would 
Lave been the laft, with what difficulty fhould I have been 
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torn from her embraced feet !— And when, fkreen'd be- 
hind the yew-hedge on the sth of April laft (a), I faw my 
father, and my uncle Antony, and my brother and fifter, 
how little did I think, that That would be the laft time I 
fhould ever fee them ; and, in fo fhort a fpace, that fo 
many dreadful evils would befal me! : 
But I can write nothing, but what muft give you trouble. 
I will therefore, after repeating my defire, that you will 
not intercede for me, but with my previous confent, con- 
clude with the affurance, that Iam, and ever will be, 
Your moft affectionate and dutiful — 
: CrarissA Harrower. 


LETTER LXXXV. 
. Mifs Ax. Hartowe, To Mifs CL. Hartowe. 
«(be Anfwer to bers of Friday, Fuly 21. p.249.] 
O my unhappy lof Sifter! | + Thurfday, Fuly 27. 
HAT a miferable hand have you made of your 
; romantic and giddy expedition! I pity you at my 
heart! 
_ You may wel] grieve and repent !—Lovelace has left 
you !—In what way or circumftances, you know beft. 
_ I with your condué& had made your cafe more pitiable. 
‘But ‘tis your own feeking! 
_ God help you! — For you have not a friend will look 
upon you!—Poor, wicked, undone creature !—Fallen, as 
‘you are, againft warning, dagainft expoftulation, againft 
duty f , ; 
~": But it fignifies nothing to reproach you. I weep over 
ou! 
._ My poor mamma !—Your rafhnefs and folly have made 
‘her more miferable than you can be! Yet fhe has befought 
‘my papa to grant your requeft. 
‘4: My uncles joined with her; for they thought there was 
, a little more-modefty in your letter, than in thofe of your 
‘pert: advocate: And he is pleafed ‘to give: me leave to 
~write ; but only thefe words for dim, and no-more: ** That 
** he withdraws the curfe he laid upon you, at the firft 
“ hearing of your wicked flight, fo far as it is in his 
a 7 <* power 
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<‘ pawerto doit; and hopes that your prefent punifhment 

“¢ may be all you will‘ meet with. For the reff, He will 
«<< never oven you, mer forgive ydu ; and grieves he has 
“| fuch a daughter in the world.” 
. All this, and'more, you have deferved from him, and 
from all of-Us: But what have you done to this aban- 
doned libertine, to deferve what you have met with at Ais 
hands ?—I fear, I fear, fifter!—But'no more !—A bleffed 
four months work have you made of it! 

My brother is now at Edinburgh, fent thither by my 
father (tho” he knows not'this to be the motive), that he 
may not nreet this triumphant deluder. 

We are told he would be glad to marry you; But why, 
then, did he abandon you ?. He had kept you, till he was 
tired of you, no queftion; and it is not likely he would 
with to have you, but upon the terms you have already 
without all doubt been Ais. 

¥ou aught to advife your friend Mifs Howe to concern 
herfelf jefs in your matters, than fhe does, except fhe could 
do it with more decency. She has written three Fetters tg 
me: Very infolent ones. Your favourer, poor Mrs. Nor- 
ton, thinks you knew nothing of the pert creature’s write- 
ing. I hope you don’t. But then the more impertinent 
the writer. - But, believing the fond woman, I fat down 
the more readily to anfwer your letter, and write with lefs 
feverity, than otherwife I fhould have done, if 1 had an- 
{wered it at all, 

Monday laf was your Birth-day. Think, poor ingrate® 
ful wretch, as you are! how we all ufed to Peep i It; an 
you will not wonder to be told, that we ran away from 
one another that day. But God give you true penitence, 
sf you have it not already! And it we// be true, if it be 

equal tothe fhame, and the forrow, you have given us all. 
Your r afflicted Sifter, 
, ARABELLA Harrowe se 


Your me Morden i is every ase expected in Bngland: 
He, as well as others of the family, when he comes 
to hear what a bleffed piece of work you have made 
of i it, will with you never had a being. 


LET- 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 
Mi/s Cuarissa Hartowe, To Mi/s Howe. 


Suxday, July 30. 

You have given me great pleafure, my dearett friend, 

by your approbation of my reafonings, and of my 
refolution founded upon them, never to have Mr. Love- 
lace. This approbation is fo right a thing, give me leave : 
to fay, from the nature of the cafe, arid from the ftriét 
honour and true dignity of mind, which I always admired - 
in my Anna Howe, that I could hardly tell to what, but 
to my evil deftiny, that of late would not let me pleafe any- 
body, to attribute the advice you gave me to the contrary. 

“But let not the ill ftate of my health, and what that may 
naturally tend to, fadden you. I have told you, that J wiil 
not ran away from life, nor avoid the means that may con- 
tinue it, if God fee fit: And if he do xet, who shall repine 
at his will? | : ee 

If it fhall be found, that I have not aéted unworthy of 
your. love, and of my own character,. in my greater trials, . 
that will be a happinefs to both on reflection. 

. The fhack which you fo earneftly advife me to try to 
get over, was a fhock, the greateft that .I could receive. 
But, ‘my dear, as it was not incurred by my fas/t, I hope 
I am already got aboveit. J hopeI am! | 

J am more grieved (at times however} for others, than. 
for my/elf. And {ol oxght. For asto my//f, I cannot but 
reflect, that I have had an efcape, rather than a lofs, in 
miffing Mr. Lovelace for a hufband: Even had he not 
committed the vileft of all outrages. 

‘” ‘Let any one, who knows my ftory, collect his character 
from his behaviour to me, before that outrage; and then 
judge, whether it was in the leaft probable for fuch a man 
to make me happy. But to collect his charaéter from his 
principles, with regard to the Sex iz general, and from his 
enterprizes upon many of them, and to confider the cru- 
elty of his nature, and the f{portivenefs of his invention, 


together with the high opinion he has of himfelf, it will 


noi be doubted, that a wife of his muft have been mifera- 
bis ; and more miferable if fhe loved him, than if fhe 
could have been indifferent to him. A 


310 pPOA STORY: Ft, 

A pelelocmaxtl might, very probably, have put a pe- 
riod to my life’; lituwed at I was with any friends ; -perfe- 
uted and haraffed as I had been by. my brother and difter ; 
and my very heart torn in pieces by thegwil/w/, aud, as it 


is now apparent, premeditated {ufpen{es of the man, whofe 


gratitude I wifhed to engage, and whofe proteétion I. was 
the more intitled to expect, as he-had robbed me of-every 
other, and, hating my own family, had reduced me to.an 
abfolute dependence upon himfelf. .'This once,’ as- J 
thought, all his view ; and uncomfortable eaurgr ulieas 
if it had been all. . 

-“Can it be thought, my dear, that my heart was not: ‘af 
fected, happy as I was before I knew Mr. Lovelace,-by fuch 
an unhappy change in my circumftances ?——Nor, perhaps; 
was the wicked violence wanting to have cut fhort, tho’ 
hot fo very fhort perhaps, a life that he has {ported with. 
“Had I been his but a month, he muft have poffeffed the 


eftate on which my relations had fet their hearts ;. the 
more to their regret, as they hated Aim, as auch. as ‘he. 


hated them. 

Have I not reafon, thefe things confidered,: ‘to think 
myfelf happier without Mr. Lovelace, than with him ?-— 
My will too unviolated; and very little, nay, net any- 
thing, as to him, to reproach myfelf with ? 


+ But with my relations it is othberwife. They fadleed des 
ferve to be pitied. They are, and no doubt will long. a 


mA APPY: 


~ To judge of their refentments, and of their conde, we: 


mutt put ourfelves in their fituation :-And while they think 


me more in fault than themfelves (whether my favourers: 
are of their opinion, or not) and have a right to judge for 
themfelves, they ought to have great allowances made for’ 


them; my parents efpecially. They ftand at leaft fe/- 
acquitted (that cannot I); and the rather, as they.can re- 


colleét, to their pain, their paft indulgencies to.me,: and 


their unqueftionable love. 


Your partiality for the friend you fo much value;, will : 
not eafily let you come into this way of thinking. But: 


only, my dear, be pleafed to confider the matter in: ms 
following light. 


Here was my Moruer, one of the moft prndent per- 
fons 


fe ae ma 
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fons of her Sex, married into a family, not perhaps fo 
happily tempered as herfelf; but every one of which fhe 
had the addrefs, for a great while, abfolutely to govern as 
fhe pleafed by -her directing wifdom, at the fame time that 
they kuew not but her prefcriptions were the dictates of 
their own hearts; fuch a {weet art had fhe of conquering 
Ly feeming to yield. Think, my dear, what muft be the 
pride and the pleafure of {uch a mother, that in my bro- 
ther fhe could give a fon to the family the diftinguifthed 
with her preferable love, not unworthy of their withes; 
a daught.r, in my fifer, of whom fhe had no reafon to be 
afhamed ; and in me, a /econd daughter, whom every-body 
complimented (fuch was their partial favour to me) as 
being the ftill more immediate likenefs of herfelf? How, 
felf-pleafed, could fhe fmile round upon a family fhe had 
fo bleffed! What compliments were paid her upon the 
example fhe had given us, which were followed with fuch 
hopeful effets! With what a noble confidence could fhe 
look upon her dear Mr. Harlowe, as a perfon made happy 
by her ;_ and be delighted to think, that nothing but purity 
Streamed from a fountain fo pure ! 

Now, my dear, reverfe, as I daily do, this charming 
profpeét. See my dear mamma, forrowing in her clofet s 
endeavouring to {upprefs her forrow at her table, and in 
thofe retirements where forrow was before a ftranger : 
Hanging down her penfive head : Smiles no more beaming 
over her benign afpeét: Her virtue made to fuffer for faults 
fhe could not be guilty of : Her patience continually tried 
(becaufe the has more of it than any other) with repeti- 
tions of fauks fhe is as much wounded by, as thofe can 
be from whom fhe fo often hears of them: Taking to 
herfelf, as the fountain-head, a taint which only had in- 
fected one of the under-currents : Afraid to open her lips 
(were fhe willing) in my favour, left it fhould be thought 
fhe has any byas in her own mind to failings that never 
otherwife could have been fufpected in her: Robbed of 
that confcious merit, which the mother of hopeful chil- 
dren may glory in: Every one who vifits her, or is vifited 
by her, by dumb fhew, and looks that mean more than 
words can exprefs, condoling where they ufed to con- 
gratulate: The affected filence wounding: The com- 
- Vou, VI. P pafhonating 
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pafionating todk’ reminding ‘The half. fappreffed figh in. 
them; calling up‘deeper-fighs from ‘er; and their ‘averted 
eyes, endeavouring to reftrain the rifing tear, provoking 
tears from 4er, that will not be reftrained. 

When I confider thefe things, and, addéd to thefe, the 


pangs that tear in pieces my. FATHER’S ftronger heart, be- | 


caufe it cannot relieve itfelf-by thofe tears which carry the 
torturing grief to the eyes of fofter fpirits: The overboil- 

ing tumults of my impatient and uncontroulable Bao ner, 

piqued to. the heart of his honour, in the fail of a filter, i in 

whom he once gloried : The pride of an Etver Sister, 
who.had given unwilling way to the honours paid over her 

head to one born after her: And, laftly, the difhonour f have - 

brought upon Two Uncrgs, who each contended which | 

fhould moit favour their then happy niece: When, { fay, I 

tefleét upon my fault in thefe ftrong, yet juft lights, what 
room can there be to cen{ure any-body but my unhappy | 
felf? And how much reafon have I to fay, If I ju/lify 
myfelf, mine own heart foall condemn me: If I fy, fa am per- 
SiG, it foall alfa prove me perverfe ? 

Here permit me to lay down my pen for a few moments. 

You are very obliging to me, iia Tkndw, w het: 
you tell me, It is in my power ta haften the day of Mr. 
Hickman’s happinefs. But: yet, give:me leavé to fay, 
that I admire this kind affurance lets than oy other para- 
graph of your letter. 

In the firft place, you know it is z2f in my power to fay. 
avhen I can difmifs my phyfician ; and you fhould not put 
the celebration of a marriage, intended by yourfelf, and fo 
defirable to yous mother, upon fo precarious an iffue.: Nor, 
-will I accept of a compliment, which muft mean a flight 
to her. | 

If any-thing-could give me a relith for life, after what 
‘have futtered, it would be the hopes of the continuance, 
of the more than fifterly love, which has, for years, anin- 
terruptedly bound us together.as one mind.—-And why, 
my dear, fhould you defer giving (by a tie fell fr onger). 
ar.o:her friend to one, who hasfofew? ~ - 

_Iam glad you have fent my letter to Mifs Montague. 
I a I thalk nee no more of this unhappy man. 
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I had begun the particulars of my tragical flory: But it 
is fo painful a tafk, and I have fo many more important 
things to do, and, as I apprehend, fo little time to do them 
in, that, could I avoid it, I would go no farther in it. 

. Then, to this hour, I know not by what means feveral- 
of -his machinations to. ruin me were brought about; fo 
that‘fome material parts of my fad ftory muit be defeétive, | 
if I were'to fit down ta write it. But I have been think-— 
ing of a way that will anfwer the end wifhed for by your 
mother and you full as well ; perhaps better. | 
_ Mr. Lovelace, it feems, has communicated to his friend 
Mr. Belford all that has paffed between himfelf and me, 
as he went on. Mr. Belford has not been able to deny it. 
So that (as we may obferve by the way) a poor young: 
creature, whofe indifcretion has ‘given a libertine power. 
over her, has a reafon, fhe little thinks of, to regret her. 
folly ; fince thefe wretches, who have no more honour in, 
one point than in another, fcruple not to make her weak-. 
nefs a part of their triumph to their brother‘libertines. 

I have nothing to apprehend of this fort, if I have the. 
juftice done me in his letters, which Mr. Belford affurea, 
me that I have :* And therefore the particulars of my ftory,; 
and the bafe. arts of this vile man, will, .I think, be beft 
colleéted from thofe very Ietters of his (if Mr. Belford can, 
be prevailed upon to communicate them) ; to which I dare- 
appeal with the fame truth and fervor as he. did, who fays, . 

0 that one would hear me! and that mine advefary bad; 
 apyitten @ book!—Sarely, [would take it upon my foouldeis, 
and bind it to me as a crown! For I covered net my tranf-, 
greffions as Adam, by hiding mine iniquity in my bofom. —. 
. , There is one way, which may be fallen upou to induce” 
Mr. Belford to communicate thefe letters ; fince he feems- 
.to have (and declares he always had) a fincere abhorrence, 
of his friend’s bafenefs to me: But that, you'll fay, when. 
you hear it, is aftrange one. Neverthelefs, I am very» 
_eayneft upon it, at-prefent. 
_ , Je-is no other than this: 


ge Peis 
’ I'think to make Mr. Belford the Executor of my: laf’ 
will (Don’t be furprifed!): And with this view Lpermity 
his vifits with the lefs fcruple: And every time I {ee him, 

: from his concern for me, * more and more inclined to 
2 do 
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dofo. If I hold’ the’fanie’ mid, hnd fhe 2 accept the 
truft,. and will communicate the materials, in, bis. power, 
thofe, joined with what you.can. furnih,.. mal wen 
whole end. 

I know you will ftart at my notion of fuch an. p Execator : : 
But pray, my dear, confider, in. my prefent cireushftancesy 
what I can do better, as.I am impowered to make.a-will, 
and have confiderable matters in my own difpofal. 

Your mother, I am fure, would not confent that joe 
fhould take this office upon you. It might fubje&. AZ. 
Hickman,to the infults of that violent man. - Mrs. Nortare 
cannot, for feveral reafons refpecting herfelf, My. Brather. 
looks upon what I ought to have, as his right: My. anele 
Harl-we is already my truftee, with my coufin Morden; 
for the eftate my grandfather left me: But you fee I could. 
not get from my own family the few pieces I left behind 
the at Harlowe-Place; and my wncle Antcvy once threat-: 
ened to have my grandfather's will contraverted, My 
Father !—To be fure, my dear, I could not expeét that: 
my Father would do all I with ‘thould be done: JAnd:ai 
awill to be executed by a father for a daughter -(parts ‘of it,” 
perhaps, abfolutely againft his own, judgment); casties 
fomewhat daring and prefcriptive in the. very word: -21v4 

If, indeed, my coufin Morden were to come jn time, and: 
would undertake this truft—But even sim it might fubject: 
to hazards; and the more, as he is aman of great {pirjt:;1 
and as the other man (of as great) looks upon me (uspro+ 
teéted as I have long been) as his property. 9. =. 3.3.0 

. Now Mr. Belford knows, as I have already mentioned: 
every-thing. that has pafled.. He isa man of {pirit, and, it. 
feems, as fearlefs as the other, with more humane qualities. 
You don’t know, my dear, what inftances of fincere ha-{ 
manity this Mr. Belford has fhewn, not only on occafion» 
of the cruel arreft, but on feveral occafions fince. . And. 
Mrs. Lovick has taken pains to inquire after his. general: 
charaéter ; and hears a very good one of him, far juitice> 
and generofity. i in-all.his concerns of Meum.and Tuam,: las 
they are called: He hasa knowlege of law-matters 5 :ankh: 
has two executorfhips upon, him at this time, in the dif 
charge of which his honour is unqueftioned. . 

A thele reafope have «already i ina manner: determined: 
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me to afk this favour of him ; ‘altho’ it will have an odd 
foiind with it; ‘to. make an intimate friend of Mr. Love- 
lace my Executor. s | oa 
. Phis is:certain :: My brother will be more acquiefcent 
a great deal’ in'fuch & tafe with the articles of my will, 
a5 ‘he:-will fee that -it will be to no purpofe to controvert 
fome of ‘them, Which elfe, I dare fay, he would contro- 
-Vert,'‘or' perfuade my other friends to do fo. And whg 
would: involve an Executor in a Law-fuit, if they conid 
help .?: Which would be the cafe, if any-body were left, 
whom imy brother could hope to awe or controul ; fince 
myfather {whois governed by him) has poffeffion of all ; 
Nopwoild'Twith, you may believe, to have effects torn 
dutcof! my father’s hands: While Mr. Belford, who isx 
thaniof fortune (and a good oeconomift in his own affairs}, 
woald ‘have no intereft but to do juttice. A 
\ Phen he exceedingly preffes for fome occafion to fhew 
his readinefs to'ferve me: And hé would be able to manage 
his:-vidlent friend, over whom hé has more influerice than 
anytother perfoh. © 5 ee 
“caBus, after all, I. know not, if it were not more eligible’ 
by far, that my flory fhould be forgotten as foon as poffible; 
and: yfelf too.” And of this I fhall have the lefs doubt, if 
‘the: character of my parents cannot be guarded (You wilt 
forgive me, my dear) from the unqualified bitterneté, 
which, from your affeCtionate zeal for me, has fometimes 
mingled with yourink. A point that ought, and (J infift 
upow it) ‘mutt be well confidered of, if any-thing be done 
which. your mother and you are defirous fhould be done. 
My ‘father has been fo good as to take off from me the 
heavy malediction he laid me under. I muft be now foli- 
citous for a laft bleffing ; and that is all I fhalf prefume to 
aik:*. My fifter’s letter, communicating this grace, is a fe: 
vereone. ' But as fhe writes to me as from every-body, how 
. could expeat it to be otherwife?: et ae 
2d fou! {ec out-to-morrow, this letter cannot reach you’ 
ti#l-you-get'to yon? aunt Harman's: | fhall therefore di- 
rett it-thither, ‘as Mr. Hickman inftruéted me. 2 
I hope you will have met with no inconvenicncies in’ 
your: tatle journey and voyage; and that you-will have 
faund in good health all we you with to fee well. , 
mas ; se 
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Let me recommend. to you, my dear, that, if your friends 
‘and relations in the little Ifland join their folicitations with 
‘your mother’s commands, to have your nuptials celebrated 

before you leave them, you do not réfufe to oblige them. 

bev grateful will the notification that you have done {0, 
e to’ | 
"0" Your eversfaithful and d aff Bionate _ 

CL. Hantows! ! 


L ET T E R LXXXVIL 
Mifs Cu. HaRLowg; To Mi/s Hartowe. 


Saturday, Fuly 29. 

Repine eer dear fifter, at the feverity you. bave 
been pleafed to exprefs in the letter you favoured me 
With; becaufe that feverity was accompanied with the 
grace I had petitioned for: And becaufe the reproaches of 
my own heart are ftronger than any other perfon’s re- 
proaches can be; altho’ I am not half fo culpable as [ am 
umagined to be; as would be allowed, if all the circum- 
ftlances of my unhappy ftory were. known ; and which I 
fhall be ready to communicate to Mrs. Norton, if fhe be 
commiffioned to inquire into them;.or-to you, my fifter, 

if you can have patience to hear them. | 
I remembred with a bleeding heart what day the 24th 
of July was. I began with the eve of it; and I paffed the 
day ittelf—as it was fit I fhould pafs it. Nor have I any 
comfort to give to my dear and ever-horfoured father and 
mother, and to you, my Bella, but This—That, as it was 
the firft unbappy anniverfary of my birth, in all pro- 
‘bability, it will be the /a/. 
Believe me, my dear fifter, I fay not this, merely to 
‘move compaffion; but from the Jef grounds: And as I 
think it of the higheft importance to my peace of mind, to 
obtain one further favour, I would choofe to owe to your 
interceflion, as-my fifter, the leave I beg, to addrefs half 
_a dozen lines, with the hope of having them anfwered as 
I with, to either or to both my honoured parents, to beg 
their laf blefjing. 

This bleffing is all the favour I’ neve now to afk :It is all 

I dare to afc: Yet am afraid to rufh at once, tho” by letter, 
3 -° ‘jnto 
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into the prefence of either. And if I did not atk it, it might 
-feem to be owing to. tubbornnefs and want of duty, when 
my heart is all humility and penitence, - Only, be fa good 
as to.embolder me to attempt this tafk: Write but this.ahe 
line, * Clary Harlowe, you are at liberty to write as.you 
“ defire.” This will beenough — And. hall, to my laft 


‘hour be acknowleged as the greateft favour, by 


Your truly penitent Sifter, 
| _Crarrssa HaRLowe. 


LET TER’ LXXXVIIL. 

“Mrs. Norton, To Mifs CLarissa HARLOWE, 
"My deareft young Lady, , Monday, July 31- 
“' Muft indeed own, that I took the liberty to write to 
= your mamma, offering to inclofe to her, if fhe gave 
mhe leave, yours of the 24th: By which I thought the 
Would fee what was the ftate of your mind ; what the na- 
‘ture of your laft troubles was, from the wicked arreft ; 
what the people are where you lodge; what propofals were 
“made you from Lord M.’s family ; alfo your fincere peni- 
ténce ; and how much Mifs Howe’s writing to them, in 
the-terms fhe wrote in, difturbed you— But, as you have 
taken the matter into your own hands, and forbid me, in 
‘your laft, to act in this nice affair unknown to you, I am 
gine the letter was not required of me: And indeed it may 

e better that the matter lie whclly between you and them; 
fince my affection for you is thought to proceed from par- 
fiality., | | 
“© "They would choofe, no doubt, that you fhould owe to 
themfelves, and not to my humble mediation, the favour 
you fo earneftly {ue for, and which I would not have you 
defpair of: For I will venture to affure you, that your 
mother is ready to take the firft opportunity to fhew her 
maternal tendernefs for you: And this] gather from feve- 
‘yal hints ‘am not at liberty to explain myfelf =e | 
= Tlong to be with you, now I am better, and now my 
fon is in a fine way of recovery. But is it not hard, to 
have it fignified to me, that at prefent it wall not be taken 
‘well, if 1 go ?—I fuppofe, while the teconciliation, which 
I hope will take place, is negotiating by means of the cor- 

= P sefpondence 
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pefpondente fo newlyopen cried betwee i iroh our fit fF. 
Bur if aie oe have itis conie; ft mie "6 


yinauie privately after ‘your’ ‘way of ite, aiid. at'y “Your 
health. ~ 

‘He is a very: officious young man ;'and, ‘but that’ your 
uncle Harlowe (who has chofen him for this errand) re- 
gards him as an oracle, your mother had rather any-body 
elfe had been fent. 

‘He is one of 'thofe puzzling, over- -doing gentlémien, 
‘who think they fee farther into matters than any- -body elfe, 
-and are fond of difcovering myfteries where there are none, 
in order to be thought 4 fhrewd man. 

Tecan’ fay I'like him, either in the pulpit, or out of it: 
I who had a father one of the foundeft divines, and fineft 
{cholars, in the kingdom ; who never made an oftentation 
‘of what he knew; but: loved and venerated the gofpel he 
taught, preferring it to all’ other leariing ; ‘to be obliged 
to hear a young man depart from his text as foon as he has 
named it ({o contrary, too, to the. example fet ‘him by his 
learned and worthy principal (a), when his health permits 
him to preach), and throwing about, to a Chriftian and 
Countty audience, {craps of Latin and Greek from te pe - 
‘gan claffics; and not always brought in with great 
‘priety neither ( if I am to judge, by the ‘only’ way. 
me to judge of them, by the Englifh he puts them hes ; 
is an indication of fomething wrong, either in his head, or 
his -heart, or both; for, otherwife, his education at the 
‘Univerfity mutt have taught him better. You know, my 
. ‘dear Mifs Clary, the honour Ihave for the Cloth; Ht is 

owing to that, that I fay whatI do. | 

ot ase not ‘the oe he is to fet out 5 ; and as his § in rage 
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ifter :_Byt am. afraid they will wait for:Mr. 


Baie $ eae fore fuxth favour will be obtained fram 
“them; ie they. will not yet believe you are fo ill, as I fear 


OU are.- 
* But you: would. foon find, that you have an taaulgent 
Vmother, were fhe at liberty to a& according to her -own 
“indligation.. And this pives me great hopes, that all will 


‘end well at laft: For I verily think you are in the right 
way toa reconciliation: God give a bleffing to it, and re- 
fore your health, and you to all your friends, prays 
Your ever-affedtionate Servart, 
Jupitn Norrox. 
_ Your iil mamma has privately fent me five guineas: 
She is pleafed to fay, to help us in the illnefs we have 
been afflifted with ; but, more likely, that I might 
' fend them to you, as from myfelf. I hope, thercfore, 
.. I may fend them up, with ten more I have ftill left. 
_ Y will fend you word ef Mr. Marden’s arrival, the mo- 
ment. I know it. 
" Jf agreeable, I fhould be glad to know all that pas 
. between your relations and you. 


ous 


a ' 
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* Mif CLARISSA HARLOWE, To Mrs. NorTow. | 


Wednelday, Aug. 2. 
‘OU give me, my dear Mrs. Norton, great pleafure 
~ in hearing of yours and your fon’s recovery. May 


"you' continue, for many, many years, a blefling to cach 
“pther! 


You tell me, that you did actually write to my mamma, 


Doing to inclofe mine of the 24th paft: And you fay, It 


Hie not required of you. ‘That is to fay, altho’ youcover | 
er as gently as you could, that your offer was reject- 
a: which makes it evident, that no plea will be heard 
for. me. Yet, you bid me hope, that the. grace. I fued 


for ‘would, in time, be granted. 


The grace I then fued for was indeed granted : But 


you aré afraid, you fay, that they will wait for Mr. Brand’s 


report, before favour will be obtained in return to the fe- 
gond letter, which I wrote to my fifter: And you add, 
Ps to, . ., That 
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Phat I have an indulgent mamma, , were fhe at liberty + 
a According to het own inclination; and (hat all will en 
well’at laity Sat oe 

But what, my dear Mrs. Norton, what. is the grace I 
fue for in my fecond letter ? —It is. not that they will re- 
ceive me into favour- If they think it is, they are miftaken. 
I do not, I cannot expect that: Nor, as I have often faid, 
fhould I, if they wou/d receive me, bear to live in the 
eye of thofe dear friends whom I have fo grievoufly of- 
fended. "Tis only, fimply, a bieffing I ak: A blefing 
‘to die with; not to we with.—Do they know that? And 
‘do they know, that their unkindnefs will perhaps fhorten 
‘my date? So that their favour, if ever they intend to grant 
it, may come toa late? — aaa See 
~” Once more, I defire you not to think of coming to.me. 
I have no uneafinefs now, but what proceeds from the 
‘apprehenfion of feeing a man I would not fee for the world, 
if I could help it; and from the feverity of my néareft 
and deareft inca: A feverity intirely their own, I 
doubt ; for you tell me, that my brother is at Edinburgh ! 
You would therefore -heighten their feverity, and make 
yourfelf enemies befides, “if you were to-come to me— 
Don’t you fee that youwould?. LRT igs 

Mr. Brand may come, if he will. He is a Clergyman, 
and muft mean well; or I maft think fo, let him fay ef 
* me what he will. All my fear is, that, as he knows I dm 
in difgrace with a family whofe efteem_ he is defirous to 
‘cultivate ; and-as he has obligations to my uncle Harlowe, 
_and to my father; he will be but a languid acquitter. Not 
‘ that Iam afraid of what he, or any-body in the world, can 
hear as to my, conduét. You may, my beloved and dear 
‘friend, indeed you may, reft fatisfied, that That is fuch 
as may warrant me to Challenge the inquiries of the moft 
* officious, oe ; 1s Pg 
- J will fend you copies of what paffes, as you, defire, 
when I have an anfwer to my fecond letter,. I now begin 
to with, that I had taken the heart to write to my father 
himfelf; or to my mother, at leaft; inftead of to my fifter ; 
- and yet Fdoubt my poor mother can do nothing for me of 


lurfelf. A Strong confederacy, my dear Mrs. Nerton, (a — 


ftizong confederacy indeed !) againft a poor girl, their daugh~ 
Seas @ eG ke ae cee a BRM 
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tér, Hier, iviecé'l = My brother, petha got it renewed, 
befate he left then. ‘ “le needed | not— tr work, is done, 
and more than done. 

'Don’t'affli& yourfelf about money-matters on my ac- 
count: I have no occafion for money. I am glad my mother, 
was fo confiderate to you. I was in pain for you, on the 
fame fubjett: But 1 ae will not permit fo good a wo- 
man to‘want the humble bleffings fhe was always fatisfed 
with. I with every individual of our family were but as, 
rich as you !—O my mamma Norton, you are rich; You, 
‘are rich indeed the true riches are fuch content as yor, 
are bleffed with. — And I hope i in God, that I am in the 
way to be rich too. 

Adieu, my ever-indulgent friend. You fay, all wil] be 
at‘ laft happy — And I fnow it will— I confide that it 
will, with as much fecurity, as you may, that I will be 
to my laft hour, — 

Your ever-grateful and ae a 
| Ci. HaRLowe, - | 


, “LETTER XC. — 
Mr. LovEeLace, To Joun BELForp, Efysy 


Tuefday, Aig ec. 

‘AM moft confoundedly chagrined and difappointed : 
For here, on Saturday, arrived a meffenger from. 
Mik Howe, with a letter to my coufins (2); which T knew. 
nothing of "till yefterday ; when my two aunts were pro- 
cated to be heré, to fit in judgment upon it with the old 
Péer, and my two kinfwomen. And never was Bear fo 
‘miferably baited as thy poor friend !—And for what ?— 
Why, for the cruelty of Mifs Harlowe: For have I com: 

rnitted arty mea ‘offence? And would I not have fucceede 
in her favour, upon her own terms, I could? And is it 
fiir to’ punith me for what is my misfortune, and not my. 


fe 


“‘faalt ¥ Sach rent judging fools as I have ba my relations! 


T am afhanied of them al 
fn that of Mifs Howe was inclofed one to ber from Mifs 


7 ‘ Harléwe(8), tobe fent to my coufins, containing 4 final rejec- 


“on of me 5 and that in'very vehement and | politive terns 5 
©. p 6 sc" yer 
¥0) See Letter Ine: p-. 296, (b) See Letter Ixxvi. p. 278. 


32%; PkvoHsle mans fi\h 
yet pretends, thabin saw otajehoa nthe dsogdteenned ‘mors. 
by princzple than, paffron—+(Damayd bye asiovesiwas told) <4 
And,, as,a proof, that ; the is, fdysahat dhe cw: forgives“: 
me, and. does, . Qn this, Ope cdndition: ‘T hat D.will qwever:: + 
moleft-her more : The. whole, detter fa satriste, as! sor eet % 
herfelf more admired, sed more-detbhtedy: 3) eoneco Ov YT 
What we have, been told.of. thé -agitations:-and work=«+ 
ings, and..fighings and. fobbings, of the: Fréench.-prdphets 
among us formerly, were: nothing.at:all-to, the:-fcene-ex=" 2- 
hibited by thefe mandlin. fouls, at the reading:of thefe lets: * 
ters; and. of fome, affecting -paflages extradted. from.an- <1: 
other of my fair Implacable’s to Miis Howe—-Suchdamenta-'2: 
tions forthe lofs of. fo charining a-rclagiom! Suchapplaudi 
ings.of her virtue; of-her exaltednefs of foul and fentimene?..~’ 
Such menaces-of difiaberifons! I, not néeding #hedared:s: 
proaches to be-ftung to the heart with my: own reflec= +- 
tions, .and-with the rage of difappointment; ahd as fini 
cerely as. any-of them admiring: her + What ‘the -devil) "33 
cried I is all this for? — Js it not enodgh to bewdefpifed 010 
and rejeéted ? Can I help her implacable fpirit —-Would 
I not répair the evils I have made her {nffer?-—Thenswas Ir 
ready. to curfe them all, herfelf and Mils Howe, :for.conas.; 
jpany—And heartily 7 {wore, that the fhould yet, bemingy 1 i: 
 Lpw {wear it over-again to thee— Were her death to +. 
follQW in a week after.the knot is ty’d, by the Lord of; 
Heaven, it fall be ty’d, and fhe. fhall die a Lovelace -p 5 ;; 
Tell her fo,. if thou wilt :, But,.at the fame.time, tell ber, .o4 
that I have no view to her fortune ; and that I will folemaly,. it 
refign that, and all pretenfions to it, in whofe faveur Die} 
pleafes, if fhe refign life iffuelefs.— I am not fo lowe: 
minded a wretch, as to be. guilty of any fordid views -taiv-:s 
her fortune: Let her judge for herfelf then, whether it,be::-:.; 
not for her honour rather to leave this world a,Levelace +; ::: 
thanaHarlowe. 2g ee tat ie ot 
But do not think I will intirely reft.a caufe fo. neag my edi 
heart, upon an advecate,, wha fo much more. admixes-his'] 
client’s adverlary, than his client... I will. go to.town. in ai: 
few days, in- order to throw myfelf-at her feet: Brioging © -: 
with me, ox having at hand, a refolute, well-prepared par- 3 53 
fon; and the ceremony thall be performed, let-what will bé..-: » 
the confequence, . 7 ; oo ssr ges 8 ay wPat ge ae pare ee Heel 
, ae | ss Bat 


aom~ ee 
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Bataf frerwilb permivime ve-atténd her'Fot this purpdte,;~ 
at either af.the churches méntivnedin the'li¢ence: (which * 
shechas by her, ‘and,: thank Heaven! -has Aot- returned me‘-* 
With amy i lestdrs)y: themowill. notdifturb ‘her; but-méer 7. 
hervat thevalear, in either church,: and will engage to ta re 
my two coufins to atefid her, ‘atid even Lady Sarah an 
Lady Betty, andawy Lord M, in perfon; to give her to me. 

Or, af it: wild:be {till more agreeable to her; I will uns - 
dertake;:that either or both my aunts fha'l go to town, ° 
and attend: herdown ; and the marriage fhall be-celebrated~' 
in theira and Lord M.'s: prefence, here, or elfewhere, at" 
her-own ehoice. ie 

Da: net: play. me aces Belford ; baw finverely: and”: 
warsly:nfe all: the eloquence thou art. mafter of; to pre-3' : 
vail spor her to choofe one of thefe three methods; ° One” 
of theda: the wx? choofe— By my ‘foul, fhe mult: +1 

Here’is Charlotte tapping at my clofet-door for: edmit-: bd 
tance. -What«a devil wants Charlotte ?— I. we saa nov” 
aud (over ene in, girl! y : ce 

bing Ve. ve oe eee ee 

Mix coafin Charlotte, finding me writing’ on With too. = 
much! eartefetels td have any regard for politénefs to her, ~ 2 
and gaeffitg’ at’ my fibjeet, befought me to tet her fet. ' 
what I had written. 

I'obliged her. ‘ And fhe was fo highty pleafed dn ped i 
me fo much in earneft; that ez offered, and I acceptec 
her Offer, to wfite herfelf-to Mifs Harlowe j with permif: | 
fion‘to freat mie in it as fhe thonght fit, °° 

I-fmail'inclofe a copy of herletter. © ° ~ 

When ‘the dad written it, fhe brought it to me, with” 

see for the freedom taken with mein it: But I ex. “ 
cafed'it; end fhe was ready to give me a kifs for joy of — 
- my upprobation : ‘And-I gave her two for writing it; tell- 
ing her, I had hopes of f uccefs from 1 It; and that I thou ght. 
the had huckily hit it off, - ~ 

Eveéry-@ne- approves of it;' as well” as I, and is pleafed”” 
witlt me; for°fo patiently fubmitting: to be abufed, and’ 
undetaken ‘for:— If it do not facceed, all the blame will | 
be thrown 1 the dear'ereatute’s perverfenels : Hlercha- | 
ritable ‘or forgivitig difpofition; about which fhe makes " 
fuch a parade, will be juftly queftioned; and'the’ pity ae 

st whic 


324. Tbe Histor yY of! 


which he: is now. in fett pofiefion; will be transferred 
to me. 


poftpone all my otter alternatives, as alfo ‘my: going’ td 


town, tll my emprels fend an an{wer to my coufin Mons 7 


tague. 

aa if the perfift, and will not promife-to take time to 
confider of the matter, thou mayeft communicate to her 
what { had written, as above,. before my coufin entered ; 
and, if fhe be ftill perverfe, affure her, that I wuf and will 
fee her— Bat this with all honour, all hamility: And, if 
I cannot move her in my favour, I will then go abroad; 
and perhaps never mote return to England. 

- I am forry thou art, at this critical time, fo bafty 
employed, as thou informeft me thou art, in thy Watford 
affairs, and in preparing to do Belton juftice. Ff thow 
wanteft my affiftance in the latter, command me.” Tho” 


ingroffed and plagued as I am, with this Berverfe pEaetys: 


I will obey thy firft fummons. : 

I have great dependerice upon thy zeal. -and thy friend: 
fhip: Haften back to her, therefore, ahd tefume-a tafk ‘To 
interefting to me, that it is equally the fubjye& of my 
orem, as of my waking hours. 


fas 


LETTER xclL °° 


Mifs Montacue, To Mifs Cra. HARLOWE. 


Dearz/? Madam, —  Tuefday, Aug. I. 
AX L our family is deeply fenfible of the injuries you 
have received at the hands of one. of it, whom. You 
only can render in any manner worthy of the relation 9 
ftands in to us all: And if, as an aét of mercy and charit 
the greateft your pious heart can fhew, you will be pleaféd 
to look over his paft wickednefs and ingratitude, and fuffer 


yourfelf to be our kinfwoman, you wil make ts the'hap-' 


te family in the wotld: And I can engage, that Sord 
. and Lady Sarah Sadleit, and Lady Betty Lawrance, 
and my Sifter, who are all adiminers of your virtues, and 


of your noblenefs of mind, will for ever love and reve-. 


rence you, and do every-thing in all our powers‘ to make 


you amends for. what you. have -fuffercd.: from Mr, -Love-._ 


lace. 


Putting therefore’ my whole confidence i in’ this fetter, f 


4 
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lace, ‘This, Madam, we fhould: not, however, dare to 
petition for, were we not affured, that ‘he is moft fincerely 
forry for his paft vilenefs to you ; and that he will, on his 
knees, beg your pardon, and vow eternal love and honour 
to. you. 

Wherefore, » my deareft coufin (How you will charm us. 
all, if this agreeable ftyle may be permitted!) for a// our 
fakes, for his fouls fake (You mutt, I am fure, be fo good 
a ‘lady, as to with to fave a foul!), and allow me to fay, 
for your own fame’s fake, condefcend to our joint requefts : 
And if, by way of encouragement, yau will but fay, you 
will be glad to fee, and to be as much known perfonally, 
as you are by fame, to Charlotte Montague, I will, in two 
days time from the receipt of your permiffion, wait upon 
you, with or without my fitter, and receive your further 
commands, 

Let me, our deareft coufin (we cannot deny ourfelves the 
pleafure of calling you fo), let me intreat you to give me 
your permiffion for my journey to London ; and put it in 
the power of Lord M. and of the Ladies of the family, to 
make you what reparation they can make you, for the 
injuries which a perfon of the greateft merit in the world 
has received from one of the moft audacious men in it; 
and you will infinitely oblige us all ; and particularly her, 
who repeatedly prefumes to ftyle herfelf, 
| ‘Your affeGionate coufin, and obliged Sereaee: 

~ Cnartotrr Mo NTAGUE. 


- LETTER xc | 
Mr, BELFORD, Jo Ropert Loverace, E/g; 


Thurfday morning, Aug. 3. fix 0’ clock. 

I Have been fo much employed in my own and Belton’s 
affairs, that I could not come to town till laft night ; 
having contented myfelf with fending to Mrs. Lovick, to 
know, from time to time, the ftate of the lady’s health 
of which I received but very indifferent accounts, owing, 
ina great meafure, to letters or advices brought her from 

her implacable femily. 

I have now completed my own affairs ; and, next week, 
a g° to Epfom, vo endeavour to. Put. Belton’ s fifler mto 
“» ' poffefion 


a 
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poffaffion of his Suen honke FOR AR After which, I fhalf | 


devote myfelf. whol 


y t0,nour feryice,; and to that ‘of the. 
lady PRP ae ne oe 


moleft{her. ... Sa ds | Sew ae 
* Mr: Belford dates again on Thurfday morning 10 « clock : 
and pives.an account ofa converfation which be had 
 juft bildavith the lady, upon the fabje& of Mifs:Moat an 
30: phels letter-tosber, preceding, and spon Mr. Lovelace’s: 
‘1-1. gltepaatioes, as mentioned in Letter N°.XC. which Mp... 
- Belford fupported with the utmoft earucfine/s. But, as- 
is phe refult of this converfation will be found in the fub-’ 
— fequent letters, Mr. Belford’s pleas and arguments, and 
phe lady's anfasers, are omitted, on ae Se 


oat WET TER XCM v3 
Mifs Cuarissa HanLowe, Jo MifsMontacut,, 
Dear Madam, Thurfday, Aug. 3.5" 
AM infinitely obliged to you for your kind and con-. 
IL. defcending letter. A letter, however, which height- 
ens my regrets, as it gives me a new inftance of what a 
happy creature. I might have been in an alliance fo much 
approved of by fuch worthy Ladies ; and which, on their 
accaunts, and on that.of Lord M. would have been {9 re- 
putable to myfelf, and once fo defirable. | 
But indeed, indeed, Madam, my heart fincerely_re- 
ulfes the man, who, defcended from fuch a family, cou! 
be guilty, rf, of fuch premeditated violence as‘he ha 
been guilty, of; and, as be knows, further intended me, 
on the night previous to the day he fet out for Berkthiré 5) 
and, aext, pretending to fpirit, be fo mean, as to wifh 
lift ‘into that family a perfon he was capable of abafihy 
into a companionhhip with the moft abandoned of her Sex. ~ 
_.. Allow me then, dear Madam, to declare with fervour, 
thas I think I never could deferve to be ranked with the 
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Ladies ‘ofa faimily fo {ptendid and {endble, if, by vowing : 
love and honour at ‘the alrar to fuch & violator, T could. 
Sanciify, as I may fay, his Saprceee and elaborate 
| cke refs. | 
Permit me, ‘however, to make one sequel to my paea 
Lord M: and to the two Ladies his Lordthip’s fitters, and ' 
to your kind felf, and your fifter— It is, That you wilt ail 
bé pleaféd to join your authority and interefts to prevail 
upon Mr. Lovelace not to moleft me further. = © ' 
- Be pleafed to tell him, That, if I am detigned for 4, 
if-will be very crucl in-him to attempt to-hunt me eut of 
it 3. - I am determined never to fee him:-more,.- if J can 
ae The more cruel, becaafe he knows, that J have 

aa to protect me from him: Nor do I withto engage 
any -body to Ais hurt, ‘or to their own. 

If I am, on the ocher hand, deftined for Pee it will 
be no lefs cruel, +f he will not permit me to die in.peace— 
ee a peaceable and happy end I with him. .Indeed 

) 

Every woyldly good attend you, dear Madam, and every 
branch of the honourable family, is the with of one, whofe 
misfortune it is, that the is obliged to saa ade other 
= than a hat. of, 

Dear Madam, — 
Your and Their obliged and faithful Servant, 
fant ae CLARISSA HARLOWES: 
cS LEO 


tL ETTER XCIV. 
ce Bates: To Ropert LovELace, Efqi: 


Tharfday afternoon, Aug. 3. 

[A M ied now agreeably furprifed by the following let- 

fer, delivered into my -hands by a meffenger from 

¢, lady, . The letter the mentions, as inclofed (a ds. I 

bayeyretumned, without taking a copy of it.’ "The contents 

it wall. foon., be cammunicated to you, I prefume, by 

another jway. They contain an abiblute rejection of 
thees—-Pocr. Lovelace : —_ is 


i ae 


(ped 3 ta. di ‘ : 0 
soak j (2) See Mif Montague’ 3 Leer prece ing. 
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- ToJouw BeLronp, Efps | 
= SIR, ace OL Ee 3 Lae | Aug. 3+ 
You have eae) sified to oblige me in any- 
thing that’ thal! be within your power: And I have 
fuch an opinion of you, as to be willing to hope you meant 
me, at the tines, more than mere compliment. — 

I have thereftite two -requelts'to make to you; the firft 
I will now mention ; the’ other, if this ‘fhall be comply ‘d 
. with, otherwife not. 

It behoves mie to leave ‘behind’ me fach an accounts 
may clear up my conduc to feveral of my friends who will 
not at prefent concern themfelves about me: And Mi's 
Howe, and her me are very folicitous that Iwill 
do fo. 

Dam apprehénti ve, tht 1 fhall not have'time td do 
this 3 and-you will not'wonder, that I have lefs and lefs in- 
dination to fet aout -fuch a painfultalk ; efpecially as I 
find myfelf unable to look back with patience on what ‘I 
have fuffered ; and *hall'be too miuch difcompofed by it, 


to proceed with the requifite temper in a tafk of fill greattr 


‘amportance, ‘ which T have Before'me.' 

It is very evident to me, that your wicked friend has 
given you, from time to time, a circumftantial account of 
all his behaviour ¢o me, and devices againff me ;\ and you 
have more than once-aflured me, that, both by writing 
and {peech, he has done my character all the juftice I could 
with for. 

Now, Sir, if I may have a fair, a faithful fpecimen 
from his letters or accounts to you, upon fome of the moft 
interefting occafions, i fhall be able to judge, whether there 
will or will not be a nieceffity for me, for my honour’s 
fake, to enter upon the folicited tak. 

You may be affured, from my inclofed anfwer to the 
letter which Mifs Montague has honoured me with (and 
which you'll be pleafed to return me as fodn as read), that 
‘it. is impofible for me‘ever to think of your friend; in thé 
way J am importuned to think of hint: He cannot there- 
fore receive any detriment from the requefted {pecimen : 
‘And I give you my honour, that no ufe fhall be made of 
ic to a prejudice, in al or otherwife.‘ And that it 


may 
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may ot, after I am no more, I affure you, that it is a 
main part of my view, that the paflages you fhall oblige 
me with fhall be always in your own power, and not in 
that of any other perfon. . , 

‘If, Sir, you think fit to comply with my requeft, the 
paflages I would with to be tranfcribed ( making either 
better nor worfe of the matter), are thofe which he has 
written to you, on or about the 7th and 8th of June, 
when I was alarmed by the wicked pretence of a fire ; and 
‘what he has written from Sunday June 11, to the 19th. 
And in doing this you will much oblige 
a Your humlte Servant, 

Ci. Harowe. | 


Now, Lovelace, fince there are no hopes for thee of 
her returning favour ; Since fome praife may lie for thy in- 
genuity, having never offered (as more diminutive-minded 
libertines would have done) to palliate thy crimes, by 
afperfing the lady, or her fex; Since fhe may be made 
eafier by it; Sincethou muff fare better from thy own pen, 
than from hers ; and, finally, Since thy actions have mani+ 
fefked, that thy letters are-not:the moft guilty part of what 
fhe knows of thee; I fee not why I may not oblige her; wpon 
her honour, and under the reftriétions, and for the reatons 
fhe has given; and this without breach of the confidence 
due to friendly communications ; efpecially, as I might 
have added, Since thou glorie/t in thy pen, and in thy with a- 
xefs, and canft not be afbamed. | “s 

-But, be this as it may, {ne qwi// be obliged before thy 
remonftrances or clamours againft it can come ; fo, pr’ythee 
now, make the beft of it, and rave not; except for the 
fake of a pretence againft me, and to exercife thy talent 
of execration!—And, if thou likeft to do fo for thefe rea- 
fons, rave and welcome. 

« I long to know what the fecond requeft is: But this I 
know, that if it be any-thing lefs than cutting rsy throat, 
or endangering sy own neck, I will certainly comply ; and 
be proud of having it in my power to oblige her. 4 
_ And now Iam aétually going to be bufy,in the Ex- 
pot ane Bhs : LET. 


i ae es 
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“HB E T TE R- KEV yon 
Mr. BE LFORD, To Mifs Charissa. Haxtowe: 
Madam; * a, | Mig. 3, Aes 
y: OU have er me to communicate to you, upon. 
honour (making neither better nor worfe of. the. 
matter), what Mr. Lovelace has written to me, in relation: 
to-yousfelf, in the period preceding your going to. Hanr-. 
ftead, and in that between the 11th and sth of fune.:; 
And you affure me, you have no view in this requeit, bat; 
to {ee if it be neceffary for you, from the account he, givesy, 
to touch the painful fubjects yourfelf, for the. fake of HOUR 
own charater. rags 
. Your commands, Madam, are of a very delicate nae 
ture,as they may feem toaffeét the fecrets of private friend 
ship: But as I know you are not capable of .a vjew,. thg.. 
motives to which you will not own ;., and. as. J Think the, 
communication may do fome credit to my unhappy. friend's, 
character, as an ingenuous man; tho’ his ations by. the 
' moft excellent woman in the world. have, loft him all tit 


to that of ani honourable one ; I obey you with the greater 
chearfulnefs, — 


He then proceeds with bis extras, and concludes them 
with an addrofs to. ber in bis friend's behalf,’ in the 
 Sallawing avords : 


«And now, Madam, I have fulfilled | your ‘sia dh l 
and, I hope, not dif-ferved my friend with you ; ‘fine .. 
you ‘will: hereby fee. the juftice he does to yout vitdie i in| 
every line he writes. He does the fame in all his letters, 
tho’ to his own condemnation: And give me leave to, 
add, that if this ever-amiable fufferer could but think i it 
in any manner confiftent with her honour te recéive his, 
vows at:the-altar, on his truly penitent turn of mind, tT. , 
have notthe leaft dqubt, but that he would make ket the” 
bet and tendereft of hufbands. What obligation would 
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‘ height againit‘him) is got over, and a general recchci- 
‘ liation take place! For whg is it, that would not give 
‘ thefe two adinirable perfons to each other, were not his 
‘ morals.an objection ?? | 
However this be, [ would humbly refer to you, Ma- 

dam, whether, as you will be miftrefs of very delicate par- 
ticalars from me his friend, you fhould not in honour think 
yourfelf concerned to pafs them by, as if you had never 
{een them; and not to take any advantage of the commu-. 
nication, not even in argument, as fome perhaps might. 
lie, with refpe&t to the premcditated defign he feems to have 
had, not againft you, as you; but as againft the Sex ; over: 
whom (I am forty I can bear witnefs myfelf) it is the vil-; 
ldinous aii of all libertines to triumph: And I would not, 
if any mifunderftanding fhould arife between him and me, 
give him room to reproach me, that his lofing of you, or 
(thro’ his ufage of you : his lofing cf his own friends, were 

owing ‘ to what perhaps he would call breach of trutt, 
were he'to-judge rather by the events, if {uch fhould hap- 
pér, ‘than. by my intention. — 
Sica Madam, with the moft profound veneration, 

Pour moft faithful | humble Servant, 
‘i J. Betrorn, 


L E TTER XCVL. 
Mfc. HaRLOWE, Zo JOHN Betrorp, E/q; 


a 
Sie “ 4 


Friday, Aug. 4. 
I ‘Hold myself extremely obliged te you. for your com- 
‘ “munications, I will make no ufe of them, that.yoa — 
shalt have reafon to reproach either yourfelf or me-with. | 
I wanted no new lights to make the unhappy man’s pre- 
méditated bafenefs to me unqueftionable, as my anfwer to 
Mifs Montague’s letter might convince you (4). 

t muft qwn in his favour, that he has obferved fome 
decency. 3 in his. accounts.to you of the moft indecent and 
thocking attions,, And if all his ftrangely-communicative 
Najrations are equally decent, nothing will be: rendered 
crimjnally ‘odious by. them, but. the vile heart that could 
meditate {uch contrivances as were much ftrongerevidences ~ 
of his Sohumanity, than sesconeid ~ wit: Since men of very 

SS COTS 
: (4) “See Letter 3 xiii, | 


Bes 
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contemptible parts and underftanding may fucceed in the 
vileft attempts, if they can get above regarding the moral 
fanétions which bind man to man; and fogner upon,.aa 
innocent heart, than upon any other; becaufe, knowing 
_its own integrity, it is the lefs apt to fufpect that of athers. - 

I find I have had great reafon to think myfelf obliged 
to your intention in the whole progrefs of my. fuferings. 


It is, however, impoffible, Sir, to mifs the natural. infer-_ 


ence on this occafion, that lies againft his predetermined 


bafenefs. But I fay the lefs, becaufe you fhall not think | 
I borrow ' from your communications aggravations that 


are not needed. ae 

And now, Sir, that I may fpare you the trouble’ of offer- 
ing any future arguments in his favour, let me tell you, 
that I have weighed every-thing thoroughly: All that hu- 


nian vanity could fuggeft ; All that a defirable reconcilia-. 


tion with my friends, and the kind refpects of his own, 
could bid me hope for: The enjoyment of Mifs Howe’s 
friendfhip, the deareft confideracion to me now, of. all. 
worldly ones: All thefe I have weighed: And the refult 
is, and was before you favoured me with thefe commani- 
cations, that I have more fatisfaction in the hope, that, in 
one month, there will be an end of All with me, than in 
the moft agreeable things that could happen frem an alli- 
ance with Mr.. Lovelace, altho’ I were to be affured_he 
would make the-bef and tendereft of hufbands. But as 
to the reft; If, fatisfied with the evils he has brought up- 


on me, he will forbear all further perfecutions of me, I 


will, to my laft hour, wifh him good: Altho’ be hath aver= 
avhelmed the fatherlefs, and digged a pit for his friend; Fa- 


therlefs may /2e well -be called, and motherlefs too, who. 


lias been denied all paternal protection, and motherly for- 
givenefs. oo ne 
Axp now, Sir, acknowleging gratefully your favour in 
the Extracts, I come to the fecond part of my requeft: 
Which requises a great deal of courage.to mention to, you: 


And which courage nothing but a great deal of didrefs,, 


and a very deftitute condition, can give. But, if impro- 
per, I'can but be denied; and dare to fay; I fhall be at 
dealt excufed,” Thus, then, I preface it: 

1 | | You 
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You fee, Sir, that I am thrown abfolutely into the - 
hands of ftrangers, who, altho’as kind and compailionate 


as ftrangers can be wifhed to be, are neverthelefs perfons — 


from whom I cannot expect any-thing more than pity and 
good withes ;-nor can my memory receive from them any 
more protection than my perfon, if either fhould need it. 

Tf then I requeft it, of the ov/y gentleman poffeffed of 
materials that will enable him, to do my character juftice ; 

And who has courage, independence, and ability to ob- 
lige me; 

To be thie protector of my memory, .as-I may fay ; 

And to be my Executor ; and to fee fame of my dying 
requefts performed ; 

(And if I leave it to him to do the whole in- his own 
way, manner, and time; confulting, however, ia ies ad 
fite cafes, my dear Mifs Howe) ; 

_T prefume to hope, that this part of . my request may 
bé granted. 

‘And if it may, Thefe fatisfa€tions will accrue to me 
from the favour done me, and the office undertaken : 

"Te will be an honour to my memory, with all thofe who 
fhall know, that I was fo well fatished of my innocence, 
that, -having not timé to write my own ftpry, I could in-. 
truft it to the relation. which, the deftroyer of my fame.and 
fortunes has given of it, 
‘ T fhall not be apprehenfive of involving any.one in trou-- 
bles or hazards by this tafk, either with my own relations, 
ot with yoor friend ; having difpofitions to make, which: 
perhaps my own friends will not be fo well pleafed with 
as it were to be withed they would be; forid intend not. 
upreafonable anes : But you knaw, Sir, where Seff'is judge, 
matters, even.with gacd people, will nat always be ghtly 

judged of. - 

I fhall alfo be freed from the,pain of recolleéting things, 
that my foul is vexed at; and this at a time when its tu-. 

‘mults fhould be allay’d, inorder to make way for the moft 
important. preparation. 

‘And who kriows, but that the man, who already, from 
a ‘principle of. humanity, is touched at my misfortunes, 

when he comes to revolve the whole ftory, placed _e 
a, im 
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him in one ftrong light, and when he fhall have the cata- 


ftrophe likewife before him ; and fhall become in a man- | 


ner, interefted in it: Who knows, but that, from a fill 
higher principle, he may fo regulate his future actions, as 
to: find his own reward, in the everlafting welfare which 
is wifhed him by his —_ 


LETTER XCVIL 
Mr. Betrorp, To Atifs Crarissa HARLOWE. 


Madam, | Friday, Aug. 4. 
if AM fo fenfible of the honour done me in yours of this 


day, that I would not delay for one moment the an-— 


fwering of it. ‘I -hope you will live to fee many happy 
years ;andto be your own Executrix in thofe points which 

ur heart is moft fet upon. But, in cafe of furvivorhhip, I 
moft chearfully accept of the facred office you are pleafed 
to offer me; and you may abfolutely rely upon my fide- 


lity, and, if pofible, upon the literal performance of every | 


> 


article you fhall injoin me.: 


. The effect of the kind with you conclude with has been 


my concern ever fince I have been admitted to the ho- 
nour of yoar converfation. It fhali be my whole endéa- 
vour that it be not vain. ‘The happinefs of approaching 
you, which this truft, as I prefume, will give me frequent 
opportunities of doing, muft neceffarily promote the de- 
firable end; fince it will be impoffible to be a witnefs of 
your piety, equanimity, and other virtues, and not afpire 
to emulate you. All I beg is, That you will not fuffer 
any future candidate, or event, to difplace me; unlefs 
fome new inftances of unworthinefs appear, either in the 
morals or behaviour of, 
7 Madam, 

Your moft obliged and faithful Servant, 
_—_ J. Berrorp. 


a -_ 5 = 3 Lat. 


Obliged Servant, ay 
| _*. Cuarissa Hastows ? | 
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LETTER. XCVIII. 

Mr. Betrorp, To Ropert Loverace, Efy; 
ee at . Friday night, Aug. 4. 
| Have actually delivered to the lady the extracts he re- 
&  quefted me to give her from thy letters. I do affure 
thee, that I have made the very beft of the matter for 
thee, not that confcience, but that friendfhip, could oblige 
me to make. Ihave changed or omitted fome free words. 
The warm defcription of her perfon in the frre-/cene, as I 
may call it, I have omitted. I have told her, that I have 
done juftice to you, in the juftice you have done to her 
u#exampled virtue. But take the very words which I 
wrote to her immediately following the extracts : 


'* And now, Madam,'—Sce the paragraph. marked.with 
inverted commas [ ‘ thus] p. 330. _% « 


- The lady is extremely uneafy at the thoughts of your 
attempting to vifither. For Heaven's fake (your word 
being given), and for Pity’s fake (for fhe is really ina 
wery weak and languifhing way), let me beg of you not 
to think of it. . | ) 
- Yefterday afterneon fhe received a cruel letter, as Mrs, 
Lovick fuppofes it to be, by the effect it had upon her, 
from her fifter, in anfwer to one written laft Saturday, 
4ntreating a blefling and forgivenefs from her parents. 

:: She acknowleges, that, if all thy letters are written 
with-equal decency and juftice, as I have affured her they 
wre, She thall think herfelf freed from the neceffity of write- 
ang her own flory: And this is an advantage to thee ac- 
cruing from the extracts I have obliged her with; tho’ 
thon, perhaps, wilt not thank me for fo doing.” 

~ _ But what thinkeft thou is the fecond requeft fhe had to 
make to me? No other than that I would be her Execu- 
tor! — Her motives will appear before thee in proper 
time ; and then, I dare anfwer for them, will be fatisfac- 


tory. 

"Yea ‘cannot imagine how proud I am of this truft. I 
am afraid [ fhall too foon come into the execution of it. 
fis the is always writing, what a melancholy pleafure 

Vor. VI. | will 
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will the perufal and difpofition of her papers afford me! 
Such a fweetnefs of temper, fo much patience and refigna- 
tion, as fhe feems to be miftrefs of ; yet writing of and-in 
the midft of prefent diftreffes! How much more lively 


and affecting, for that reafon, muft her ftile be, than all . 
that can be read in the dry, narrative, unanimated ftile of 


perfons relating difficulties and dangers furmounted ! The 
minds of fuch not labouring in fufpenfe, not tortured by 
the pangs of uncertainty, about events ftill hidden in the 
womb of fate; but, on the contrary, perfectly at eafe ; 
the relater unmoved by his own ftory, how then able to 
move the hearer or reader ? 

Saturday morning, Aug. 5. 

I am juft returned from vifiting the lady, and thank- 

ing her in perfon for the honour fhe has done me; and 
affuring her, if called to the facred truft, of the utmoft 
fidelity and exaCtnefs. I found her very ill. I took notice 
of it. She faid, She had received a fecond hard-hearted 
letter from her filter; and fhe had been writing a letter 
(and that on her knees) directly to her mother ; which be- 
fore fhe had not the courage to do. It was for a laft bleff- 
ing, and forgivenefs. No wonder, fhe faid, that I faw her 
affected. Now that I had accepted of the laft charitable 
office for her (for which, as well as for complying with 
her other requeft, fhe thanked me) I fhould one day have 
-all thefe letters before me: And could fhe have a kind 
one, in return to that fhe had been now writing, to coun- 
terbalance the unkind one fhe had from her fifter, fhe might 
be induced to.fhew:me both together. 
_ I knew fhe would be difpleafed, if I had cenfured the 
cruelty of her relations ; I therefore only faid, That furely 
fhe muft have enemies, who hoped to find their account in 
keeping up the refentments of her friends againft her. 

It may be fo, Mr. Belford, faid fhe: The unhappy 
never want enemies. One fault, wilfully committed, au- 
thorizes the imputation of many more. Where the ear 
is opened to accufations, accufers will not be wanting; 
and every-one will officioufly come with ftories againit a 
difgraced child, where nothing dare be faid in her fa- 
vour. I fhould have been wile in time, and not have 
needed to be convinced, by my own misfortunes, of the 

I truth 
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truth of what common experience daily demonftrates. Mr. 
Lovelace’s bafenefs, my father’s inflexibility, my fifter’s 
reproaches, are the natural confequences of my own rafh- 
nefs ; fo I muft make the beft of my hard lot. Only, as 
thefe confequences follow one another fo clofely, while 
they are zew, how can I help being anew affected ? 

I afked, If a letter written by myfelf, by her doctor or 
apothecary, to any of her friends, reprefenting her low ftate 
of health, and great humility, would be acceptable? Or 
if a journey to any of them would be of fervice, I would 
gladly undertake it in perfon, and ftrictly conform to her 
orders, to whomfoever fhe would dire& me to apply. 

She earneftly defired, that nothing of this fort might be 
attempted, efpecially without her knowlege and confent. 
Mifs Howe, fhe faid, had done harm by her kindly-in- 
tended zeal; and if there were room to expect favour by 
mediation, fhe had ready at hand a kind friend, Mrs. 
Norton, who for piety and prudence had few equals ; 
and who would let flip no opportunity to do her fervice. 

I let her know, that I was going out of town till Mon- 
day: She with’d me pleafure; and faid, fhe fhould be 
glad to nen me on my return. 

dient 


LETTER XClxX. . 
Mifs Ax. Hartowe, To Mifs CL. HARLOWE. 
[In Anfwer to bers of Saturday, Fuly 29. p. 316.) 


Siffer Crary, Thurfday morn, Aug. 3. 
With you would not trouble me with any more of your 
letters. You had always a knack at writing ; and de- 
pended upon making every one do what you would, when 
you wrote. But your wit and your folly have undone you. 
And now, as all naughty creatures do, when they can’t 
help themfelves, you come begging and praying, and 
make others as uneafy as yourfelf. 
When I wrote laft to you, I expected that I thould not 
be at reft. aes 
And fo you'd creep on, by little and little, till you’ n 
want to be received again. 
_ But you only hope for ia and a blefing, you 
fay. 


338 The History of 


fay. A bleffing for what, fifter Clary ? Think for what ? 
— However, I read your letter to my father and mother. 

I won't tell you what my papa faid—One who has the 
true fenfe you boaft to have of your mifdeeds, may guefs, 
without my telling you, what.a juftly incenfed father would 
fay on fuch an occafion. 

My poor mamma—O wretch! What has not your in- 
grateful folly coft my poor mamma !—Had you been lefs 
a darling, you would not, perhaps, have been fo gracelefs : 
But I never in my life faw a cocker’d favourite come to 

ood. 

My heart is full, and I can’t help writing my mind ; 
for your crimes have difgraced us all ; and I am afraid, 
and afhamed, to go to any public or private affemblée or 
diverfion: And why ?—I zeed not fay why, when your 
actions are the fubjects, either of the open talk, or of the 
affronting whifpers, of both fexes, at all fuch places. 

Upon the whole, I am forry I have no more comfort to 
fend you: But I find no-body willing to forgive you. I 
don’t know what time may do for you; and when it is 
feen, that your penitence is not owing more to difappoint- 
ment than true conviction: For it is too probable, Mifs 
Clary, that, had you gone on as fwimmingly as you ex- 
pected, and had not your feather-headed villain abandoned 
you, we fhould have heard nothing of thefe moving fup- 
plications: Nor of any-thing, but defiances from sim, and 
a guilt gloried in from yor. And this is every-one’s opi- 
nion, as well as that of 

Your grieved Sifter, 
ARaBELLA HarLoweE. 

J fend this by a particular hand, who undertakes to give 

it you, or leave it for you, by to-morrow night. 


LETTER C. 

Mifs Crarissa HARLowE, To ber Mother. 
Honoured Madam,. — | Sat. Aug. Re 
N O felf-convicted criminal ever approached her angry 

and juft judge with greater awe, nor with a truer 
contrition, than I do you by thefe lines. — | 

Indeed I muft fay, that if the matter of my humble 

| 7 prayer 
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prayer had not refpeéted my future welfare, I had not 
dared to take this liberty. But my heart is fet upon it, as 
upon a thing next to God Almighty’s forgivenefs ne- 
ceflary for me. . 
Had my happy fifter known my diftreffes, fhe would 
not have wrung my heart, as fhe has done, by a feverity, 
which I muft needs think unkind and unfifterly. : 
But complaint of any unkindnefs from her belongs not 
to me: Yet, as fhe is pleafed to write, that it muft be feen 
that my penitence is lefs owing to difappointment, than 
to true conviction, permit me, Madam, to infift upon it, 
that I am actually intitld to the bleffing I: fue for; fince 
my humble prayer is founded upon a true and unfeigned 
repentance: And this you will the readier believe, if the 
creature, who never, to the beft of her remembrance, 
told her mamma a wilful falfhood, may be credited, when 
fhe declares, as fhe does, in the moft folernn manner, that 
fhe met the feducer, with a determination not to go off 
with him: That the rafh ftep was owing more to com- 
pulfion than infatuation: And that her heart was fo little 
in it, that fhe repented and grieved from the moment fhe 
found herfelf in his power ; and for every moment after, 
for feveral weeks before fhe had any caufe from him to ap- 
_prehend the ufage fhe met with. 

Wherefore, on my knees, my ever-honoured mamma, 
(for on my knees I write this letter) Ido moft humbiy 
beg your Bleffing : Say but, in fo many words (I afk you 
not to call me your daughter) —Lo/, unhappy wretch, I 
forgive you! and may God blefs you !—This is all! Let 
me, ona bleffed {crap of paper, but fee one fentence to 
this effe€t, under your dear hand, that I may hold it to 
my heart in my moft trying ftruggles, and I fhall think it 
a paffport to Heaven. And, if I do not too much pre- 

‘fume, and it were Wz.inftead of I, and 4orh your henour- 
ed names fubjoined to it, I fhould then have nothing more 
to with. Then wonld I fay, ‘* Great and merciful God ! 
“< thou feeft here in this paper thy poor unworthy creature 
“* abfolved by her juftly-offended parents : O join, for my 
‘© Redeemer’s fake,. thy all-gracious Fiat, and receive-a 
‘* repentant finner to the arms of thy mercy |” 

I can conjure you, ae by no fubjeét of motherly 


3 tender. 
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tendernefs, that will not, in the opinion of my fevere cen- 
‘ furers, before whom this humble addrefs muft appear, add 
to my reproach; Let me therefore, for God’s fake, pre-. 
- vail upon you to pronounce me bleft and forgiven, fince 
you will thereby {prinkle comfort thro’ the lait hours of 
- a Your 
Crarissa HartowE. 


LETTER CI. 
Mifs Montacue, To Mifs Cit. HARLOWE. 
[ln Anfwer to bers of Thurfday, Aug. 3. See p. 326.] 


Dear Madam, Monday, Aug. 7. 
WE were all of opinion, defore your letter came, that 
Mr. Lovelace was utterly unworthy of you, and 

deferved condign punifhment rather than the bleffing of 
.fuch a wife: And hoped far more from your kind con- 
fideration for us, than any we fuppofed you could have 
- for fo bafe an injurer. For we were all determined to 
love you, and admire you, let 4is behaviour to you be 
* what it would. - | 
But, after your letter, what can be {aid ? 
I am, however, commanded to write in all the fub- 
_ {cribing names, to let you know, how greatly your fuf- 
ferings have affefted us: To tell you, that my Lord M. has 
forbid him ever more to darken the doors of the apart- 
ments where he fhall be: And as you labour under the 
unhappy effects of your friends difpleafure, which may 
fubjeé&t you to inconveniencies, his Lordfhip, and Lady 
Sarah, and Lady Betty, beg of you to accept, for your life, 
or, at leaft, till you are admitted to enjoy your own eftate, 
of one hundred guineas per quarter, which will be regu- 
larly brought you by an efpecial hand, and of the inclofed 
Bank bill for a beginning. And do not, deareft Madam, 
- we all befeech you, do not think you are beholden for 
- this token of Lord M.’s and Lady Sarah’s and Lady Betty’s 
love to you, to the friends of this vile man; for he has not 
one friend left among us. 

' We each of us defire to be favoured with a place in 
‘ your efteem ; and to be confidered upon the fame foot of 
relationthip, as if what once was fo much our pleafure to 
mY hope 
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hope would be, bad been. And it fhall be our united 
prayer, that you may recover health and fpirits, and live 
to fee many happy years: And, fince this wretch can no 
more be pleaded for, that, when he is gone abroad, as 
he now is preparing to do, we may be permitted the 
honour of a perfonal acquaintance with a lady who has 
no equal. Thefe are the earneft requefts, deareft young 
Lady, of © 
Your affectionate Friends, 
and moft faithful Servants, 
M. 


ee 


SARAH SADLEIR. 
Exiz. LAWRANCE. 
Cuar_. Montacur. 
Martu. Monracus. 


You will break the hearts of the three firft-named more 
particularly, if you refufe them your acceptance. 

_ Deareft Mifs Harlowe, punith not them for 47s crimes. 
We fend by a particular hand, which will bring us, 
we hope, your accepting favour. 

Mr. Lovelace writes by the fame hand; but he knows 
nothing of ours, nor we of his: For we fhun each 
other; and one part of the houfe holds us, another 
him, the remoteft from each other. 


LET TER CII. 
Mr. Loverace, Yo JouN BEtForp, Efg3 


| Sat. Aug. 5. 
I Am fo exceffively difturbed at the contents of Mifs 
Harlowe’s anfwer to my coufin Charlotte’s letter of 
Tuefday laft (which was given her by the fame fellow that 
| gave me yours), that I have hardly patience or confidera- 
| tion enough to weigh what you write. 

She had need, indeed, to cry out for mercy herfelf from 
er friends, who knows not how to fhew any! Sheisa 
true daughter of the Harlowes—By my foul, Jack, fhe is 
a true daughter of the Harlowes! Yet has fhe fo many 
excellencies, that I muft love her; and, fool that I am, 
Jove her the more for her defpifing me. 

Thow runneft on with thy carted nonfenfical reformado- 
rote, 
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rote, of dying, dymg,’ dying! and, having once got the 
word. by the end, canft not help foifting it in at every pe- 
riod! The devil take me, if I don’t think thou wouldft give 
her poifon with thy own hands, rather than fhe fhould re- 
cover, and rob thee of the merit of being aconjurer! ~ 
But no more of thy curfed knell ; thy changes upon 
death’s candleftick turned bottom-upwards : She'll live to 
bury me; I fee that: For, by my foul, I can neither eat, 
drink, nor fleep ; nor, what’s ftill worfe, love any woman 
in the world but her. Nor care I to look upon a woman 
- now; on the contrary, I turn my head from every one 
I meet; except by chance an eye, an air, a feature, 
ftrikes me refembling hers in fome glancing-by face; and 
then I cannot forbear looking again; tho’ the fecond look 
recovers me ; for there can be no-body like her. 


But furely, Belford, ihe devil’s in this lady! The more. 


I think of her nonfenfe and obftinacy, the lefs patience I 
have with her. Is it poflible fhe can do herfelf, her fa- 
mily, her friends, fo much juftice any other way, as by 
marrying me? Were fhe fure fhe fhould live but a day, 
fhe ought to diea wife. If her Chriftian revenge will not 
let her with to do fo for her oava fake, ought fhe not for 
the fake of her family, and of her Sex, which fhe pretends 


fometimes to have fo much concern for? And if no /ake - 


is dear enough to move her Harlowe-f{pirit in my favour, 


has fhe any title to tne pity thou fo pitifully art always be- 


{peaking for her ? | 

As to the difference which her letter has made between 
me and the ftupid family here (and I muft tell thee we are 
all broke in pieces) I value not that of a button. They are 


fools to anathematize and curfe me, who can give them _ 


ten curfes for one, were they to hold it for a day together. 
I have one half of the houfe to myfelf; and that the 
beft; for the Great enjoy that leaft, which cofts them mott : 
Grand.ur and Ufe are two things: The common part !s 
theirs; the ftate partis mine: And here I lord it, and 2.2 
lord it, as long as I pleafe; while the two purfy fitters, the 
old gouty brother, and the two muity nieces, are ftived up 
in the other half, and dare not ftir for fear of meeting me : 
Whom (that’s the jeft of it) they have forbidden coming 
into their apartments, as I have-them into mine. And fo 
I have 


M:fs Clariffa Harlowe. 343 


I have them all prifoners, while I range about as I pleafe. 
Pretty dogs and doggefles, to quarre| and bark at me, 
and yet, whenever.I appear, afraid to pop out of their © 
kennels; or if out before they fee me, at the fight of me 
run growling in again, with their flapt ears, their {weeping 
dewlaps, and their quivering tails curling inwards. 

And here, while.I am thus worthily waging war with 
beetles, drones, wafps, and hornets, and am all on fire 
with the rage of flighted love, thou art regaling thyfelf 
with phlegm and rock-water, and art going on with thy re- 
formation-fcheme, and thy. exultations in my misfortunes ! 

The devil take thee for an infenfible dough-bak’d varlet-: 
I have no more patience with thee, than with the lady; for 
thou knoweft nothing either of love or friendfhip, but art 
as incapable of the one, as unworthy of the other; elfe 
wouldft thou not rejoice, as thou doft under the grimace of 
pity, in my difappointments. 

And thou art a pretty fellow, art thou not? to engage 
to tranfcribe. for her fome parts of my letters written to 
thee in confidence? Letters that thon fhouldeft fooner have 
rie with thy curfed tongue, than have owned thou ever 

adft received fuch: Yet thefe are now to be communi- 
cated to her / But I charge thee, and woe be to thee if it be 
too late! that thou do not oblige her with a line of mine. 

If thou Saf done it, the leaft vengeance I will take, is 
to break thro’ my honour given to thee not to vifit her, as 
thou wilt have broken thro’ ¢4ine to me, in communicating 
letters written under the feal of friendfhip. 

Iam now convinced, too fadly for my hopes, by her 
letter to my coufin Charlotte, that the is determined never 
to have me. : 

Unprecedented wickedne/s, fhe calls mine to her. But how 
does fe know what the ardor of flaming love will ftimu- 
late ? How does /4e know the requifite diftinGtions of the 
words fhe ufes in this cafe ?——To think the wor/, and to 
be able to make comparifons in thefe very delicate fituations, 
muft fhe not be lefs delicate than I had imagined her to be? 
-—But fhe has heard, that the devil is black ; and having a 
mind to make one of ine, brays together, in the mortar of 
her wild fancy, twenty chimney-{weepers, in order to make 
one footier than ordinary rife out of the dirty mafs. 


Qs But 
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But what a whirlwind does fhe raife in my foul, by her 
proud contenipts of me! Never, never, was mortal man’s 
pride fo mortified. How does fhe fink me, even in my 
own eyes !— Her heart fineerely repulfes me, fhe fays, 
for my Meanness—Yet fhe intends to reap the benefit of 
what fhe calls fo!— Curfe upon her haughtine/s, and her 
meannefs, at the fame time !—Her haughtinefs to me, and 
her meannefs to ber own relations; more unworthy of 
kindred with her, than I can be, or I am mean indeed. 

Yet who but muft admire, who but muft adore her ?-— 
O that curfed, curfed houfe! But for the women of that! 
~—Then their damn’d potions! But for ¢ho/e, had her wa- 
impaired intelle&ts, and the majeffy of her virtue, faved 
her, as once it did by her humble eloquence (a), another 
time by her terrifying menaces againft her own life (4). 

Yet in both thefe to find her power over-me, and my love 
for her, and to hate, to defpife, and to refufe me !—She 
might have done this with fome fhew of juftice, had the 
lait-intended violation been perpetrated :—But to go away 
conquerefs and triumphant in every light!—Well may fhe 
defpife me for fuffering her to do fo. 

She left me /ow and mean indeed !—And the impreffion 


--holds with her.— I could tear my fleth, that I gave her not 
. caufe—that I humbled her not :adeed——or that I ftaid not 


~ 


in town till I could have exalted myfelf, by giving myfelf 
a wife fuperior to all trial, to all temptation. 

I will venture one more letter to her, however ; and if 
that don’t do, or procure me an anfwer, then will I en- 
deavour to fee her, let what qwi// be the confequence. If 
fhe get out of my way, I will do fome noble mifchief to 


. the vixen girl whom fhe moft loves, and then quit the 


kingdom for ever. 

And now, Jack, fince thy hand is in at communicating 
the contents of private letters, tell her this, if thou walt. 
And,add to it, That if Sue abandon me, GOD will; 
and it is no matter en what becomes of 


Her Lovevace ! 


(2) dn the fire-fcene, Vil. 1Ve Pp. 296, (4) Vol, Ve Letter L. 
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LETTER CII. 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Berrorpb, E/q3 
(In Anfwer to his of Friday night, Aug. 4. p.335-] 
. Monday, Aug. 7. 
ANP fo you have actually delivered to the fair Implacable 
extracts of letters written in the confidence of friend- 
fhip! Take care—T ake care, Belford—I do indeed love 
you better than I love any man in the world: But this is 
a very delicate point. The matter is grown very ferious 
to me.’ My heart is bent upon having her. And have her 
I will, tho’ I marry her in the agonies of death. 
She is very earneft, you fay, that I will not offer to mo- 
left her. That, let me tell her, will abfolutely depend upon 


herfelf, and the anfwer fhe returns, whether by pen and 


ink, or the contemptuous one of filence, which fhe be- 
ftowed upon my laft four to her: And I will write it in 


_ fuch humble, and in fuch reafonable terms, that, if the is 


not a true Harlowe, fhe a// forgive me. But.as to the 
executorfbip fhe is for conferring upon thee—Thou fhalt 
not be her executor: Let me perifh if thou fhalt.— Nor 
fhall fhe die. No-body fhall be any-thing, no-body fhall 
dare to be any-thing, to her, but me—Thy happinefs is 
already too gteat, to be admitted daily to her prefence ; 
to look upon her, to talk to her, to hear her talk, while 
I am forbid to come within view of her window.—What 
a reprobation is this, of the man who was once more dear 
to her than all the men in the world! — And now to be 
able to look down upon me, while her exalted head is hid 
from me among the ftars, fometimes with low fcorn, at 
other times with abject pity, I cannot bear it. 

This I tell thee, that if I have not fuccefs in my effort 
by letter, I will overcome the creeping folly that has found 
its way to my- heart, or I will tear it out in her prefence, 
and throw it at hers, that fhe may fee how much more 
tender than her own that organ ts, which fhe, and you, 
and every-one elfe, have taken the liberty to call callous. 

Give notice to the people who live back and edge, and 
on cither hand, of the curfed mother, to remove their 
beft effects, if I am ay ao the firft vengeaace I 


fail 
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fhall take, will be to fet fire to that den.of ferpents. Nor 
will there be any fear of taking them:-when they are in 
any act that has the relifo of falwation init, as Shakefpeare 
fays — So that my revenge, if they perith in the flames I 
fall light up, wil be complete, astothem. 7 


LETTER ‘CIV. 

Mr. Lovevace, To Adifs Clarissa HARLOWE. 

: Monday, Aug. 7. . 

J_ tee as I have reafon to expect either your patient 

ear, or forgiving heart, yet cannot I forbear.to write 

to you once more (as a more pardonable intrufion, per- 

haps, than a vifit would be), to beg of you to put it in my 

power to atone, as far as it is poflible to atone, : for the 
injuries I have done you. 

Your angelic purity, and my awaken’d confcience, are: 
ftanding records of your exalted merit, and-of my deteft- 
able bafenefs: But your forgivenefs will lay me under an 
eternal obligation to you—Forgive me then, my dearef 
life, my earthly good, the vifible ancher of my future 
hope! As you (who believe you have fomething to be for- 
given for) hope for pardon yourfelf, forgive me, and con- 
fent to mect me, upon your own conditions, and in whofe 
company you pleafe, at the holy altar, and to give your... 
felf a title to the moft repentant and affectionate heart, 
that ever beat in a human bofom. 

But, perhaps, a time of probation may be required. Ft 
‘may be impoflible for you, as well from indifpofition as 
doubt, fo foon to receive me to abfolute favour as my 
heart wifhes to be received. In this cafe, I will fubmit to 
your pleafure ; and there fhall be ne penance which you 
can impofe, that I will not chearfully undergo, if you will 
be pleafed to give me hope, that, after an expiation, fup- 
pofe of months, wherein the regularity of my future life 
and actions fhall convince you of my reformation, you’ 
will at laft be mine. 

Let me beg the favour then of a few lines, encouraging 
me in this conditional hope, if it muft not be a ftill nec rer 
hope, and a more generous encouragement. 

Jf you refufe me This, you will make me deff erate. 

. But 
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But even then-I muft, at all-events, throw myfelf at yoar 
feet, that.I may not charge myfelf with the omiffion of 
apy earneft, any humble effort, to move you in my favour: 
For in You, Madam, in your /forgivene/s, are centred my 
hopes as to both worlds: Since to be reprobated finally by 
You, will leave me without expectation of mercy from 
Above !—For I am now awaken’d enough to think, that 
to be forgiven by injured innocents is zecefary to the Di- 
vine pardon ; the Almighty putting into the power of fuch, 
(as is reafonable to believe) the wretch who caufelefly and 
capitally offends them. And who can be intitled to this 
power, if You are not? a 

Your caufe, Madam, in a word, I look upon to be the. 
caxfe of virtue, and, as fuch, the caufe of God. And may 
IT not expett, that He will affert it in the perdition of a 
man, who has a¢ted bya perfon of the moft {potlefs purity, 
as I have done, if yew, by reje€ting me, fhew that I have 
offended beyond the poffibility of forgivenefs? 

I do moft folemnly affure you, that no temporal or 
worldly views induce me to this earneft addrefs. I -deferve 
not forgivenefs from yox. Nor do my Lord M. and his 


_ fifters from me. I defpife them from my heart, for pre- 


{uming to imagine, that I will be controuled by the pro- 
fpe& of any benefits in their power to confer. There is 
not a perfon breathing, but yourfelf, who fhall prefcribe 
tome. Your whole conduét, Madam, ‘has been fo nobly 
principled, and your refentments are fo admirably juft, 
that you appear to me even in a divine light; and in an 
infinitely more amiable one at the fame time, than you 
could have appeared in, had you not fuffered the barbarous 
wrongs, that now fill my mind with anguifh and horror 
at my own recollected villainy to the moft excellent of 
women. 

I repear, that all I beg for the prefent, is a few lines, to 
gaide my doubtful fteps; and (if poffible for you fo far to 
condefcend) to encourage me to hope, that, if I can juftify 
my prefent vows by my future conduct, I may be per- 
mitted the honour to ftyle myfelf Beg . 

Eternally Yours, 
| R. Lovexacr. 


) 
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LETTER CV. 


Mifs CrarissA Hartowe, To Lord M., and to 
the Ladies of his Houfe. 

[Jn Reply to Mifs Montague’s of Monday, Aug.7. p. 340.] 

Tuefday, Aug. 8. 
Xcufe me, my good Lord, and my ever-honoured J.a- 
dies, from accepting of your noble quarterly bounty ; 
and allow me to return, with all grateful acknowlegement, 
and true humility, the inclofed earneft of your goodnefs to 
me. Indeed I have no need of the one, and cannot pof- 
fibly want the other: But, neverthelefs, have fuch a fenfe 
of your generous favour, that, to my laft hour, I thall 
have pleafure in contemplating upon it, and be proud of 
the place I hold in the efteem of fuch venerable perfonages, 
to whom I once had the ambition to hope to be related. 

But give me leave to exprefs my concern, that you have 

banifhed your kinfman from your prefence and favour : 
Since now, perhaps, he will be under lefs reftraint than 
ever; and fince I in particular, who had hoped by your 
influences to remain unmolefted for the remainder of my 
days, may be again fubjected to his perfecutions. 
_ Hehas not, my good Lord, and my dear Ladies, offend- 
ed againit you, as he has againft me; and yet you could all 
very generoufly intercede for him with me: And fhall I 
be very improper, if I defire, for my own peace-fake ; for 
the fake of other poor creatures, who may be {till injured 
by him, if he be made quite defperate ; and for the fake 
of all your worthy family ; that you will extend to. Aix 
that forgivenefs which you hoped for from me? and 
this the rather, as I prefume to think, that his daring and 
‘impetuous fpirit will not be fubdued by violent methods ; 
fince Ihave no doubt, that the gratifying of a prefent 
paffion will be always more prevalent with him, than any 
future profpeéts, however unwarrantable the one, or be- 
neficial the other. 

Your refentments on my account are extremely gene- 
rous, as your goodnefs to me is truly noble: But I am 
not without hope, that he will be properly affected by the 
evils he has made me fuffer; and that, when I am laid low 
and forgotten, your whole honourable family will be enabled 


to 
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to rejoice in his reformation ; and fee many of thofe happy 
years together, which, my good Lord, and my dear 
Ladies, you fo kindly with to 
Your ever-grateful and obliged 
CrarissA Hartowe, 


LETTER CVI. 
Mr. Be.Forp, Jo Ropert Loverace, E/y; 


Thurfday night, Aug. 10. 
VY OU have been informed by Tourville, how much 
Belton’s illnefs and affairs have engaged me, as well 
as Mowbray and him, fince my former. I called at Smith’s 
on Monday, in my way to Epfom. 

The lady was gone to chapel: But I had the fatisfation 
to hear fhe was not worfe ; and left my compliments, and 
ni intimation that I fhould be out of’town for three or four 

ays. 

I refer myfelf to Tourville, who will let you know the 
difficulty we had to drive out this meek miftrefs, and frugal 
manager, with her cubs, and to give the poor fellow’s fifter 
poffeflion for him of his own houfe; he fkulking mean 
while at an inn at Croydon, too difpirited to appear in his 
own caufe. 

But I muft obferve, that we were probably but juft in 
time to fave the fhatter’d remains of his fortune from this 
rapacious woman, and her accomplices: For, as he cannot 
live long, and fhe thinks fo, we found fhe had certainly 
taken meafures to fet up a marriage, and keep poffeffion 
of all for herfelf and her fons. 

Tourville will tell you how I was forced to chatftife the 
guondam hoftler in her fight, before I could drive him out 
of the houfe. He had the infolence to lay hands on me: 
And I made him take but one ftep from the top to the 
bottom of a pair of ftairs. I thought his neck and all his 
bones had been broken. And then, he being carried out 
neck-and-heels, Thomafine thought fit to walk out after 
him. 

Charming confequences of keeping ; the flate we have 
been fo fond of extolling !—Whatever it may be in ftrong 
health, fickne/s and dechning /pirits in the keeper, will lec 
him fee the difference. She 
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She fhould foon have him, fhe told a confident, in the 
fpace of fix foot by five; meaning his‘bed: And then fhe 
would let no-body come near him but whom fhe pleafed. 
The hoftler-fellow, I fuppofe, would then have been his 
phyfician ; his will ready made for him ; — and widows- 
weeds, probably, ready provided ; who knows, but to ap- 
pear in them in his own fight ; as once I knew an inftance — 
in a wicked wife, infulting a hufband fhe hated, when fhe 
thought him paft recovery: Tho’ it gave the man fuch 
fpirits, and fuch a turn, that he got over it, and lived to 
fee her in her coffin, drefs’d out in the very weeds fhe had 
infulted him in. 


So much, for the prefent, for Belton, and his Thomafine. 


. S92 69S base 

I neGrn to pity thee heartily, now I fee thee in earneft, 
in the fruitlefs love thou expreffeft to this angel of a lady ; 
and the rather, as, fay what thou wilt, it is impoffible fhe 
fhould get over her illnefs, and her friends implacablenefs, — 
of which fhe has had frefh inftances. | 

IT hope thou art not indeed difpleafed with the extra&ts _ 
I have made from thy letters for her. The letting her know ~ 
the juftice thou haft done to her virtue in them, is fo much 
in favour of thy ingenuity, that I think in my heart I was — 
right ; tho’ to any other woman, and to one who had not 
known the worft of thee that fhe could know, it might 
have been wrong. _ 
If the end will juftify the means, it is plain, that I have 
done well with regard to you both; fince I have made Ler 
eafier, and you appear in a better light to her, than other- | 
wife you would have done. Legh 

But if, neverthelefs, you are diffatisfied with. my having 
obliged her in a point, which I acknowlege to be delicate, © 
let us canvas this matter at our firft meeting: And then I 
will fhew you what the extracts were, and what connexions 
I gave them in your favour. hs ote 

But furely thou doft not pretend to fay what I fhall, or | 
fhall not do, as to the executorfhip. | -_ 

I am my own man, I hope. I think thou fhouldft | 
be glad to have the juftification of her memory left to 
one, who, ac the fame time, thou mayft -e alured, will 


treat thee, and thy actions, with all the lenit ythe cafe 
will admit. 7 
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I cannot t help exprefling my furprize at one inftance of 
thy felf-partiality ; and that is, where thoa fayft, She had 
need, indeed, to cry out for mercy herfelf from her friends, 
who knows not how to fhew any! 

Surely thou canft not think the cafes alike!—For the, 
as I underftand, defires but a laft bleifing, and a laft for- 
givenefs, for a fault j in a manner involuntary, if a fault at 
all; and Sopes not to be recetved: ‘Thou, to be forgiven 
premeditated wrongs (which, neverthelefs, fhe forgives, on 
condition to be no more molefted by thee); and hopeft to 
be received into favour, and to make the fineft jewel in the 
world thy abfolute property, ; in confequence of that for- 
givenefs. 

I will now briefly proceed to relate what has paffed fince 
_ my laft, as to the poor lady ; by which thou wilt fee, fhe 
has troubles enough upon her, all fpringing originally 
from thee, without thy needing to add more to them by 
new vexations. And as long as thou canft exert thyfelf 
fo very cavalierly at M. Hall, where every-one is thy pri- 
foner, I fee not but the bravery of thy fpirit may be as 
well gratified in domineering there over half a dozen per- 
fons of rank and diftinction, as it could be over a helplefs 
orphan, as I may call this lady, fince fhe has not a fingle 
friend to ftand by her, if Ido not; and who will think 
herfelf happy, if fhe can refuge herfelf from thee, and 
from all the world, in the arms of death. 

My laft was dated on Saturday. | 
_ On Sunday, in comphance with her doctor's vice fhe 
took a little airing. Mrs. Lovick, and Mr. Smith and his 
wife, were with her. After being at Highgate chapel at 
divine fervice, fhe treated them with a little repaft; and 
in the afternoon was at Iflington church, in her way home ; 
returning tolerably chearful. 

She had received feveral letters in my abfence, as Mrs. 
Lovick acquainted me, befides yours. Yours, it feems, 
much diftreffed her; but fhe ordered the meffenger, who 
prefied for an anfwer, to be told, that it did not require 
an immediate one. _ 

On Wednefday the received a letter from. her uncle 
Harlowe (a), in anfwer to one fhe had written to her 

mother 
(a) See Letter cix, ~. 357+ 
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mother on Saturday on her knees. It muft be a very cruel 
one, Mrs. Lovick fays, by the effects it had upon her : 
For, when fhe received it, fhe was intending to take an 
afternoon airing in a coach; but was thrown into fo vio- 
lent a fit of hyfterics upon it, that fhe was forced to lie 
down ; and (being not recovered thereby} to go to bed 
about eight o’ clock. , 

On Thurfday morning fhe was up very early; and had 
recourfe to the Scriptures to calm her mind, as fhe told 
Mrs. Lovick : And, weak as fhe was, would go in a chair 
_ to Lincoln’s-inn chapel, about eleven. She was brought 
home a little better; and then fat down to write to her 
uncle. But was obliged to leave off feveral times—To 
ftruggle, as fhe told Mrs. Lovick, for an humble temper. 
‘ My heart, faid fhe to the good woman, Is a proud heart, 
‘ and not yet, I find, enough mortified to my condition ; 
_* but, do what I can, will be for prefcribing refenting 
‘ things to my pen.’ 

I arrived in town from Belton’s this Thurfday evening; 
and went dire€tly to Smith’s. She was too ill to receive 
my vifit. But on fending up my ee fhe fent 
me down word, that fhe fhould be glad to fee me in the 
morning. 


Mrs. Lovick obliged me with the copy of a meditation | 


collected by the lady from the Scriptures. She has intitled 


it, Poor mortals the caufe of their own mifery ; {o intitled, - 


I prefume, with intention to take off the edge of her repine- 
ings at hardfhips fo difproportioned to her fault, were her 
fault even as great as fhe is inclined to think it. We may 
fee by this, the method fhe takes to fortify her mind, and 
to which fhe owes, in a great meafure, the magnanimity 
with which fhe bears her undeferved perfecutions. 


MEDITATION. 
Poor mortals the caufe of their own mifery. 
AY AY not thou, It is thro’ the Lord that I fell away ; for 
thou oughteft not to do the thing that he hateth. 
Say not thou, He bath caufed metoerr; for he hath no 
need of the finful man. 
He himfelf made man from the beginning, and left bim in 
the band of bis oan counfel ; 
if 
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If thou wilt, to keep the commandments, and to perform 
acceptable faithfulnefs. ; 

He hath fet fire and water before thee: Stretch forth 
thine hand to whether thou wilt. 

He hath commanded no man to do wickedly ; neither bath 
be given any man licence to fin. 

And now, Lord, what is my hope? Truly my hope is only 
in thee. 

Deliver me from all my offences; and make me not are- 
buke unto the fooli/b. 

When thou with rekuke doft chaften man for fin, thou makeft 
bis beauty to confume away, like as it were a moth fretting 
a garment: Every man therefore is vanity, 

Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me; for I am de- 
folate and affliGed. 

The troubles of my beart are inlarged. O bring thou me 


out of my diftreffes ! 
TIS Ea 


Mrs. Smith gave me the following particulars of a 
converfation that paffed between herfelf and a young 
clergyman, on Tuefday afternoon, who, as it appears, was 
employed to make inquiries about the lady by her friends. 

He came into the fhop in a riding-habit, and afked for 
fome Spanifh {nuff ; and finding only herfelf there, he de- 
_ fired to have a little talk with her in the back-fhop. 

He beat about the bufh in feveral diftant queftions, and 

- at laft began to talk more direétly about Mifs Harlowe. 

_ He faid, He knew her before her fa// (That was his im- 
pudent word); and gave the fubftance of the following 
account of her, as I collected it from Mrs. Smith. 

‘ She was then, he faid, the admiration and delight of 
‘ every-body : He lamented, with great folemnity, her 
© backfiiding ; another of his phrafes. Mrs. Smith faid, 
* He was a fine fcholar ; for he fpoke feveral things fhe 
© anderftood not; and either in Latin or Greek, fhe could 
‘ not tell which ; but was fo good as to give her the Eng- 
‘ lifh of them without afking. A fine thing, fhe faid, 
* fora {cholar to be fo condefcending ! 
He faid, ‘ Her going off with fo vile a rake had given 
* great {candal and offence to all the neighbouring ladies, 
* as well as to her friends.’ - 
€ 
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He told Mrs.Smith ‘ how much fhe ufed to be followed by 
every-one’s eye, whenever fhe went abroad, or to church, 
and praifed and bleffed by every tongue, as fhe paffed ; 
efpecially by the poor: That fhe gave the fafhion to the 
fafhionable, without feeming herfelf to intend it, or to 
know fhe did: That, however, it was pleafant to fee 
ladies imitate her in drefs and behaviour, who, being un- 
able to come up to her in grace and eafe, expofed but their 
own affectation and aukwardnefs, at the time that they 
thought themfelves fecure of a general approbation, be- 
caufe they wore the fame things, and put them on in the 
fame manner, that /4e did, who had every-body’s ad- 
miration ; little confidering, that were 4er perfon like 
theirs, or if fhe had had ¢heir defeéts, fhe would have 
brought up a very different fafhion ; for that zature was 
her guide in every-thing, and ea/e her ftudy ; which, 
joined with a mingled dignity and condefcenfion in her 
air and manner, whether fhe received or paid a compli- 
ment, diftinguifhed her above all her Sex. 
‘ He {poke riot, he faid, his own fentiments only on 
this occafion, but thofe of every-body: For that the 
praifes of Mifs Clariffa Harlowe were fuch a favourite 
topic, that a perfon who could not {peak well upon any 
other fubje&t, was fure to fpeak well upon That; _be- 
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peated and applauded twenty times over. 

‘Hence it was, perhaps, that this gentleman accounted 
for the beft things that he faid himfelf; tho’ I muft own 
that the perfonal knowlege of the lady which I am favoured 
with, made it eafy to me to lick into fhape what the good 
woman reported to me, as the character given her by tlie 
young Levite: For who, even now, in her decline of 
health, fees not that all thefe attributes belong to her ? 

I fuppofe he has not been long come from college, and 
now thinks he has nothing to do, but to blaze away fora 
{cholar among the igvorant ; as fuch young fellows are.apt 
to think thofe who cannot cap verfes with them, and tell 
us how an antient author expreffed himfelf in Latin on 
a point which, however, they may know how, as well as 
that author, to exprefs in Englith. .. 4 

Mrs. Smith was fo taken with him, that fhe would fain 
have 


caufe he could fay nothing but what he had heard re- 
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have introduced him to the lady, not queftioning but it 
would be very acceptable to her, to fee one who knew her 
and her friends fo well. But this he declined for feveral 
reafons, which he gave. One was, that perfons of his 
cloth fhould be very cautious of the company they were in, 
efpecially where Sex was concerned, and where a lady 
had flurred her repatation—(1 with I had been there, when 
he gave himfelf thefe airs] Another, that he was defired 
to inform himfelf of her prefent way of life, and who her 
vifiters were; for, as to the praifes Mrs. Smith gave the 
lady, he hinted, that /4e feemed to be a good-natured wo- 
man, and might (tho’ for the lady’s fake he hoped not) be 
too partial and fhort-fighted to be trufted to, abfolutely, 
in.a concern of fo high a nature as he intimated the tafk 
was which he had undertaken; nodding out words of 
doubtful import, and affuming airs of great fignificance, 
(as I could gather) throughout the whole eoavertider And 
when Mrs. Smith told him, that the lady was in a very bad 
ftate of health, he gave a carelefs fhrug—She may be very 
ill, fays he: Her difappointments muf have touch’d her 
to the quick: But fhe is not bad enough, I dare fay, yet, 
to atone for her very great lapfe, and to expect to be for- 
given by thofe whom fhe has fo much difgraced. 

A ‘ftarch’d conceited novice! What would I give he 
had fallen in my way ? 

He went away highly fatisfied with himfelf, no doubt, 
and affured of Mrs. Smith’s great opinion of his fagacity 
and learning: But bid her not fay any-thing to the lady 


~ about him, or his inquiries. And I, for very different 


reafons, injoined the fame thing. 
[ am glad, however, for her peace of mind’s fake, that 
they begin to think it behoves them to inquire about her. 


LETTER CVI. 

Mr, Berrorp, To Ropert Loverace, E/q; 
es _ Friday, Aug. 01. 
AB. Belford acqaaints bis friend with the generofity of 
vt Lord M. and the Ladies of his family; and with the 
++ " Jady’s grateful fentiments upon the occafion. 

He fays, that in bopes to avoid the pain of feeing him, fhe in- 
tends to anfwer his letter of the 7th, tho much againft her 
inclination. * She took great notice, /ays Mr. ap deta Feed 

/ - § that 
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‘ that paffage in yours, which makes neceflary to the 
‘ Divine pardon, the forgivenefs of a perfon caufelefly 
« injured.” : | 

‘ Her grandfather, I find, has enabled her at eighteen 
« years of age to make her will, and to devife great 
‘ part of his eftate to whom fhe pleafes of the family, 
‘ and the reft out of it (if fhe die fingle), at her own 
‘ difcretion; and this to create refpect to her ; 2s he ap- 
‘ prehended that fhe would be envied: And fhe now 
‘ refolves to fet about making her will out of hand.’ 

Mr. Belford infifis upon the promife he had made him, not to 
moleft the lady: And gives him the contents of her anfwwer 
to Lord M. and the Ladies, declining their generous offers. 
See Letter CV. p. 348. 


LETTER CVIII. 
Mifs Cu. Hantowe, To Ros. Loverace, E/q; 


Friday, Aug. 11. 
"TL IS a cruel alternative to be either forced to fee you, 
or to write to you. But a will of my own has 
been long denied me; and to avoid a greater evil, nay, 
now I may fay, the greateft, I write. 

Were 1 capable of. difguifing or concealing my real fen- 
timents, I might fafely, I dare fay, give you the remote 
hope you requeft, and yet keep all my refolutions. But 
I muft tell you, Sir; it becomes my charatter to tell you; 
that, were I to live more years than perhaps I may weeks, 
and there were not another man in the world, I could not, 
I would not, be yours. 

_ There is no merit in performing a duty ; 

Religion injoins me, not only to forgive injuries, but 
to return good for evil. It is all my confolation, and I 
blefs God for giving me That, that I am now in fuch a 
ftate of mind, with regard to you, that I can chearfully 
obey its dictates. And accordingly I tell you, that, where- 
ever you go, I wifh you happy. And in This I mean to 
include cvery good with. : 

And now having, with great reluctance, I own, com- 
plied with one of your compulfatory alternatives, I expect 
the fruits of it. 

CiarissaA Hartowe. 


LE T- 
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| LETTER CIX. 
Mr. Joun Hartowe, To Afi/s CL. HARLowE. 
(Zn anfwer to bers to her Mother. See p.338.] 
Monday, Aug. 7. 

Poor ungrateful, naughty Kinfwoman, 

OUR mother neither caring, nor being permitted, to 
write, I am defired to fet pen to paper, tho’ I had 
refolved againft it. 

And fo I am to tell you, that your letters, joined to 
the occafion of them, almoft break the hearts of us all. 

Were we fure you had feen your folly, and were truly 
penitent, and, at the fame time, that you were {fo very 
ill as you intimate, I know not what might be done for 
you. But we are all acquainted with your moving ways 
when you want to earry a Nats 

Unhappy girl! how miferable have you made us all! 
We, who ufed to vifit with fo much pleafure, now cannot 
endure to look upon one another. 

If you had not known, upon an hundred occafions, how 
dear you once was to us, you might judge of it, now, were 
you to know how much your folly has unhing’d us all. 

Naughty, naughty girl! You fee the fruits of prefer- 
ring a rake and libertine to a man of fobriety and morals, 
Againit full warning, againft better knowlege. And fuch 
a modeft creature too, as you was! How could you think 
of fuch an unworthy preference? 

Your mother can’t afk, and your fifter knows not in 
modefty how to afk; and fo / afk you, If you have any 
reafon to think yourfelf with child by this villain ?— You 
_ muft anfwer this, and anfwer it truly, before any thing 
can be refolved upon about you. 

You may well be touched with a deep remorfe for your 
mifdeeds. Could I ever have thought that my doating- 
piece, as every-one called you, would have done thus? 
To be fure I loved you too well. But that is over now. 
Yet, tho’ I will not pretend to anfwer for any-body but 
myfelf, for my own part, I fay, God forgive you! And this 


is all from 
Your affiied Uncle, 


er 
————— - 
° 


oe re ee eee ee ae sa 


Joun Hagtowe. 
The 
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The following Mevitation was fiitch'd to the bottom 
of this Letter, with black filk. 


MEDITATION. 


That thou wouldft bide me in the grave! That thau 
wouldft keep me fecret, till thy wrath be paft! 

- My face is foal with weeping: and on my eye-lid is the 
JSradow of death. 

My friends Jcorn me; but mine eye poureth out tears unto 


A dreadful found is in my ears; in profperity the sirayen 
came upon me | 
I bave finned! What fhall I do unto thee, O thou Pre- 
Server of men! Why haft thou fet me as a mark againfi thee; 
fo that I am a burden to myfelf! 
When L fay, My bed foall comfort me; My couch feall eafe 
my complaint ; 
Then thou fcareft me with dreams, and terrifieft me thre’ 
viftons. 
i that my foul choofeth frrangling, and death rather than 
Life. 
I loath it! I would not live alway !—Let me alone ; ; for 
my days are vanity | 
He hath made me a by-word of the people; and aforetime - 
Iwas as a tabret. 
My days are paft, my purpofes are broken off, even the 
thoughts of my beart. 
When I looked for good, then evil came unto me; and when 
I waited for light, then came inca 
And where now is my hope ?-— 
Yet all the days of my appointed time will I wait, till my 


change come. a 
F LETTER CX. 
Mifs Ci. Hartows, Jo Joun Hartowek, Ef; 


Honoured Sir, Thurfday, Aug. 10. 
‘T was an a& of charity I begged: Only for-a laft bleff- 


-ing, that I'might die in peace. I afk not tobe re- , 


ceived again, as my fevere fifter (Oh! that I had not writ- 
ten 
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ten to her!) is pleafed to fay, is my view. Let that grace 
be denied me when I do! 

I could not look forward to my laft {cene with comfort, 
without feeking, at leaft, to obtain the blefling I petitioned 
for; and that with a contrition fo deep, th4t I deferved not, 
were it known, to be turned over from the tender nature 
of a mother, to the upbraiding pen of an uncle ; and to be 
wounded by a cruel queftion, put by him in a fhocking 
manner ; and which a little, a very little time, will better 
an{wer than I can: For I am not eitheraharden’d or fhame- 
lefs creature: If I were, I fhould not have been fo folici- 
tous to obtain the favour I fued for. 

And permit me to fay, that I afked it as well for my 
father and mother’s fake, as for my own; for I am fure, 
They at leaft will be uneafy, after I am gone, that ‘they 
refufed it to me. 

I thould ftill be glad to have theirs, and yours, Sir, and 
all your bleffings, and your prayers: But, denied in fuch 
a manner, I will not prefume again to afk it: Relying 
intirely on the Almighty’s; which is never denied, when 
fupplicated for with fuch true penitence, as I hope mine is. 

God preferve my dear uncle, and all my honoured 
friends! prays 

Your unbappy CLarissa HARLowE, 


LETTER CXL 
Mifs Howe, To Mifs Cuarissa HaRLowe. 
Yarmouth, Ifle of Wight, Monday, Aug. 7. 


My deareft creature, 
| Can write juft now but a few lines. I cannot tell how 
to bear the found of that Mr. Belford for your Execu- 
tor, cogent as your reafons for that meafure are: And 
yet I am firmly of opinion, that none of your relations 
fhould be named for the truft. But I dwell the lefs upon 
this fubject, as I hope (and cannot bear to apprehend the 
contrary) that you will ftill live many, many years. 

Mr. Hickman, indeed, fpeaks very handfomely of Mr. 
Belford. But he, poor man! has not much penetration. If 
he had, he would hardly think fo well of meas he does. 

Vor. VI. R I have 
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i have a particular opportunity of fending this by a 
friend of my aunt Harman’s; who is ready to fet out for 
London (and this occafions my hurry), and is to return 
out of hand. I expedt therefore by him a large pacquet. 
from you; and hope and long for news of your amended 
health: Which Heaven grant to the prayers of 

Your ever-affeGionate 
Anna Howe. 


LETTER CX © 

Mifs CuarissA-HaRtowe, To Mi/s Howe. 

Friday, Aug. 1. 

Will fend you a large pacquet, as you defire and ex- 
] pect; fince I can do it by fo fafe a conveyance: But 
not all that is come to my hand—For I muft own, that 
my friends are very fevere ; too fevere for any-body who 
Joves them not, to fee their letters. You, my dear, would — 
not call them my friends, you faid, long ago; but my re- 
dations: Indeed I cannot call them my re/atioas, I think !- 
But I am ill; and therefore, perhaps, more peevifh than I 
fhould be. It is difficult to go out of ourfelves to givea_ 
judgment againft ourfelves ; and yet, oftentimes, to pafs - 
a juff judgment, we ought. 

I thought I fhould alarm you in the choice of my Exe- 
cutor. But the fad neceffity I am reduced to muft excufe me. 

I fhall not repeat any-thing I have faid before on that 
fubject: But if your objections will not be anfwered to 
your fatisfattion, by the papers and letters I fhall inclofe, 
marked 1, 2, 3, 4, to 9, I muft think myfelf in another 
inftance unhappy ; fince | am engaged too far (and with 
my own judgment too) to recede. 

As I have the accompanying tran{cripts from Mr. Bel- 
ford in confidence from his friend’s letters to him, I mut 
infift, that you fuffer no foul but yourfelf to perufe them; . 
and that you return them by the very firft opportunity ; 
that fo no ufe may be made of them, that may do hurt ei- 
ther to the original writer, or to the communicator. You'll 
obferve I am bound by promife to thiscare. If thro’ my 
means any mifchief fhould arife, between this dumane and 


that xbuman libertine, I fhould think myfelf utterly in- 
excufable. Z fub- 
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I fubjoin a lift of the papers or letters I fhall inclofe. 
You muft return them all, when perufed (a). 
I am very much tired and fatigued — with — I don’t 
know what—with writing, I think—But moft with myfelf, 
and with a fituatton I cannot help afpiring to get out of, 
and above ! 
O, my dear, "tis a fad, a very fad world !—While under 
our parents protecting wings, we know nothing at all of 
it. Book-learned and a fcribbler, and looking at people 


as I faw them as vifitors or vifiting, I thought I knew a 


great deal of it. Pitiable ignorance !—Alas ! I knew no- 
thing at all ! 


With zealous wifhes for your happinefs, and the hap- 
pinefs of every one dear to you, I am, and will ever be, 
Your gratefully-affectionate 
Ci. Harrowe. 


LETTER CxXIIL 
Mr. Antony HartowE, To AG/{sCi.HaRLowe. 
{kx reply to bers, to her uncle Hartowe, of Thurfday, 
Aug. 10.) 
Unhappy girl ! Aug. 12. 
AS your uncle Harlowe choofes not to anfwer your 
pert letter to him; and as mine written to you be- 


(a) 1. A Letter from Milfs Montague, dated - - Aug. I. 
2. A copy of my anfwer - - - Aug. 3- 
3. Mr. Belford’s letter to me, which will fhew you 

what my requeft was to him ; and his compli- Ac 4. 
ance with it ; and the defired extraéts from his 8: 3) 
friend’s letters. - - - 
4. Acopy of my anfwer, with thanks; and requeft- R Au 
ing him to undertake the Executorfhip = & 4 
s. Mr. Belford’s acceptance of the truft - Aug. 4. 
6. Mifs Montague’s letter, with a generous offer > Aegecco 
from Lord M. and the Ladies of that family  ¢ “8° 7 


+». Mr. Lovelace’s to me Aug, 7. 
8. Copy of mine to Mifs Montague, in anfwer to Aue. 8 
hers of the day before - - a 


g. Copy of my anfwer to Mr. Lovelace - Aug. 17, 
You will fee by thefe feveral letters, written and received in {0 firtle 
a {pace of time (to fay nothing of what I have received and written, 
avhich I cannot thew you) how little opportunity or leifure I can have . 
for writing my own ftory. 
Rez fore 
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fore (2) was written as if it were in the {pirit of prophecy, 
as you have found to your forrow; and as you are now 
making yourfelf worfe than you are in your health, and 
bettér than you are in your penitence, as we are very well 
afjured, \n order to move compaffion ; which you do not 
deferve, having had fo much warning: For all thefe rea- 
fons, I take up my pen once more; tho’ I had told your 
Lrother, at his going to Edinburgh, that I would not write 
to you, even were you to write to me, without letting him 
know. So indeed sad we all; for he prognofticated what 
would happen, as to your applying to us, when you knew 
not how to help it. : . 

Brother John has hurt your nicenefs, it feems, by afk- 
ing you a plain queftion, which your mother’s heart is 
too full of grief to let her afk; and modefty will not let 
your fifter afk, tho’ but the confequence of your a€tions— 
And yet it muff be anfwered, before you'll obtain from 
your father and mother, and us, the notice you hope for, 
I can tell you that. oe . 

You lived feveral guilty weeks with one of the vileft 
fellows that ever drew breath, at bed as well as board, no 
doubt (for is not his character known?) ; and pray don’t 
be afhamed to be afked after what may naturally come of 
fuch free living. This modefty, indeed, would have be- 
come you for eightcen years of your life—You’ll be plea- 
fed to mark that-—~.but makes no good figure compared 
with your behaviour fince the beginning of April laft. So 


pray don’t take it up, and wipe your mouth upon it, as . 


if nothing had happened. 

But, may be, I likewife am too fhocking to your nice- 
nefs !—Oh, girl, girl! your modefty had better been fhewn 
at the right time and place! — Every-body, but you, be- 
lieved wnat the Rake was: But you would believe nothing 
bad of hin—What think you now? 

Your foily has ruined all our peace. And who knows 
where it may yet end ? — Your poor father but yefterday 
fhewed me this text: With bitter grief he fhewed it me, 
poor man! And do you lay it to your heart: 


‘ A father waketh for his daughter, when no man — 


‘ knoweth; and the care for her taketh away his fleep— 


(a) Vol. 1. p. 2146 


‘When -; 
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When fhe is young, left fhe pafs away the flower of her 
age (and you know what propofuls were made to you at 
different times): And, beire married, left fhe fhould be 
hated: In her virginity, leit fhe fhould be defiled, and 
gotten with child in her father’s houfe (J don’t make the 
words, mind that): And, having an hufband, left the 
fhould mifbehave herfelf” 4nd what fellows ? * Keep 
a fure watch over a fhamelcfs daughter (yet no watch 
could hold you! ), left fhe make thee a Jaughinz-flock to 
thine enemies (ws you have made us all to this curfed Loves 
face ), and a bye-word in the city, anda reproach among 
the people, and make thee afhamed before the multi- 
tude” = Ecclus. xiii. 9, 10, &e. 

Now will you wifh you had not written pertly. Your 


fifter’s feverities !—Never, girl, fay that is /-vere, that is 
defervcd. You know the meaning of words. No-body 
better. Would to the Lord you had aéted up but to 
one half of what you know. Then had we not been dif- 
appointed and grieved, as we all have been: And no-body 
more than him who was 


Your Leving Uncle, | 

AnToxy Hariowe, 

This will be with you to-mcrrow. Perhaps you may be 
‘fuffered to have fome part of your eftate, after you 
have {marted a little more. Your perily-anfwered 
uncle John, who is your truftce, will not have you 
‘be deftitute. But we hope all is not true shat awe 
hear of yqu.—Only take care, I advife you, that, bad 
as you have atted, you act not fiill worfe, if it be 
poffible to act worfe. Lmprove upon the bint. 


LETTER CxIV. 
Mifs CL. HaRtowe, Zo Ant. Hartowe, E fq; 
Honoured Sir, Sunday, Aug. 13. 


-¥ AM very forry for my pert letter to my uncle Har- 


lowe. Yet J did not intend it to be pert. People 


new to misfortune may be too eafily moved to impatience, 


The fall of a regular perfon, no doubt, is dreadful and 


inexcufable. It is like the fin of apoftafy. Would to Hea- 
- R 


a x ven, 
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ven, however, that I had had the circumftances of mine 
inquired into? 

If, Sir, I make myfelf worfe than I am in my health, 
and better than I am in my penitence, it is fit I fhould be 
punifhed for my double diffimulation: And you have the 
pleafure of being one of my punifhers. My fincerity in 
both refpects will, however, be beft juftified by the event, 
To that I refer. —May Heaven give you always as much 
comfort in reflecting upon the reprobation I have met 
with, as you feem to have pleafure in mortifying a poor 
creature, extremely mortified; and that from a right fenfe, 
as the prefumes to hope, of her own fault ! 

What you have beard of me I cannot tell. When the 
neareft and deareft relations give up an unhappy wretch, 
it is not to be wondered at, that thofe who are zot related 
to her are ready to take up and propagate flanders againft 
her. Yet I think I may defy calumny itfelf, and (ex- 
cepting the fatal, tho’ involuntary flep of 4pri/ 10.) wrap 
myfelf in my own innocence, and beeafy. I thank you, 
Sir, neverthelefs, for your caution, mean it whatit will. 

As to the queftion has of me to an{wer, and which 
is allowed to be too shocking either for a mother to put to 
a daughter, or a fifter to a fifter; and which, however, 

you fay, I muft anfwer.—O Sir!—And muf I anfwer ?— 
This then be my anfwer: —‘ A /itt/e time, a much /e/s 
‘ time than is imagined, will afford a more fatisfactory 
* anfwer to my whole family, and even to my drother and 
¢ fifter, than I can give in words.’ | 

Neverthelefs, be pleafed to let it be remembred, that I 
did net petition for a reftoration to favour. I could not 
hope for that. Nor yet to be put in poffeffion of any part 
of my owneftate. Nor even for means of neceffary fubfitt- 
ence from the produce of that eftate— But only for a bleff- 
ing ; for a /aft blefiing ! 

And this I wilt further add, becaufe it is trae, that I 
have no wilful crime to charge againft myfelf: No free 
living at bed and at board, as you phrafe it! 

Why, why, Sir, were not other inquiries made of me, as 
well as this fhocking one ?— Inquiries that modefty would 
have permitted a mother ora fifter tomake; and which, if I 

| : | may . 


Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 365 


may be excufed to fay fo, would have been ftill /; impro- 
per, and more charitable, to have been made by unc/es (were 
the mother forérd, or the fifter not inclined, to make them),- 


.than thofe they have mide. 


Altho’ my humble application has brought upon me fo 
much fevere reproach, I repent not that I have written to’ 
my mamma (altho’I cannet but with that I had not written 
to my fifter}; becaufe I have {fatisfied a dutiful confcioufnefs 


-by it, however unanfwered by the wifhed-for fuccefs. Ne- 


verthelefs, I cannot help faying, that mine is indeed a 
hard fate, that I cannot beg pardon for my capital error, 
without doing it tn fuch terms, as fhall be an aggravation: 
of the offence. | 
But I had beft leave off, left, as my full mind, I find, is- 
rifing te my pen,. I have other pardons to beg, as I mul-- 


-tiply liges, where none at all will be given. 


- God Almighty blefs, preferve, and comfort my dear’ 
forrowing and grievoufly offended father and mother !— 
And continue in honour, favour, and merit, my happy 
fifter ! —- May God forgive my brother, and proteé&t him. 
from the violence of hi: own temper, as well as from the 
deftroyer of his fifter’s honour !—And may you, my dear’ 


. -wncle,.and your no lefs now than ever dear brother, my 
‘fecond papa, as he ufed to bid me call him, be bleffed and 


happy in them all, and in each other!—And, in order to 
this, may you all fpeedily banifh from your remembrance : 
for ever, | 


The unhappy Cuanissa HARLOWE. 
LETTER CXV.: 


Mrs. Norton, To Mifs Carissa HARLOWE. 


Monday, Aug. 14. 
AL L your friends here, my dear young Lady, now- 
feem fet upon propofing to you to go to one of the 
Plantations. This, I believe, is owing to fome mifrepre- 
fentations of Mr. Brand ; from whom they have received - 


a letter. 


I wih with all my heart, that:you could, confiftently 
with your own notions of honour, yield to the prefling 
requefts of all Mr. Lovelace’s family in his behalf. This, 

R:4. I think, . 


~ 


2 
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I think, would ftop every mouth; and, in time, recon- 


cile every-body to you. For your own friends will not 
believe that he is in earneft to marry you; and the hatred 
between the families is fuch, that they will-not condefcend 
to inform themfelves better ; nor would believe dim, if he 
were ever fo folemnly to avow that he is. _ 

I fhould be very glad to have in readinefs, upon occa- 
fion, fome brief particulars of your fad ftory under your 
own hand. But, let me tell you, at the fame time, that 
no mifreprefentations, nor even your own confeffion, fhall 
leffen my opinion, either of yonr piety, or of your pru- 
dence in effential points; becaufe I know it was always 
your humble way to makc light faults heavy againft your- 
felf: And well might you, my deareft young Lady, ag- 
giavate your own “failisigs, who have ever had fo few 3 
und thofe few fo flight, that your ingenuity has turged moft 
of tiicm into exceilencies. 


Neverthelefs, let me advife you, my dear Mifs Clary, 


‘to difcountenance any vifits, that may, with the cenfo- 


rious, afrect your character. As that has not hitherto fuf- 
fered by your w/ful default, I hope you will not, ina 
defponding negligence | fatisfying yourfelf with a confci- 


oufnefs of your own innocence}, permit it to fuffer. Dif- 


ficult fituations, you know, my dear young Lady, are the 
tefts not only of prudence, but of virtue. 

I think, I muft own to you, that, fince Mr. Brand’s 
letter has been received, I have'a renewed prohibition to 
attend you. However, if you wil give me leave, that 
fhall not detain me from you. Nor would I flay for that © 
leave, if I were not in hopes, that, in this critical fitua- 
tion, I may be able to do you fervice here. 

Thave often had meffages and inquiries after your health, 
from the truly reverend Dr. l.ewen, who has always ex- 


. preffed, and ftill expreffes, infinite concern for you. He 


intirely difapproves of the meafures of the family, with 
regard to you. He 1s too much indifpofed to go abroad. 
But, were he in good health, he would not, as I under- 
fland, vifit at Harlowe-Place; having been unhandfomely 
treated, fome time ago, by your brother, on his offering 
to mediate between your aay. and you. 
C69 = EX 
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T aM juft now informed, that your coufin Morden is 
arrived in England. He is at Canterbury, it feems, look- 
| ing after fome concerns he has there; and is foon expected 
| in thefe parts. Who knows what may arife from his ar- 
. rival ?— God be with you, my deareft Mifs Clary, and be 
_ your Comforter and Suftainer. And never fear but-he will ; 
| for I am fure, I am very fure, that you put your whole 
‘| truft in Him. 
7 And what, after all, is this world, on which we fo much 
| depend for durable good, poor creatures that we are !— 
| When all the joys of it, and (what is a balancing com- 
fort) all the ¢roub/es of it, are but momentary, and vanifh 
‘dike a morning dream ? 

And be this remembred, my deareft young Lady, that 
worldly joy claims no kindred with the joys we are bid to 
afpire afigr. Thefe latter we muft be fitted for by afflic- 
tion and difappointment. You are therefore in the direét 
road to glory, however thorny the path you arein. And 
I had almoft faid, that it depends upon yourfelf, by your 
patience,and by your refignednefs to the difpenfation (God 
enabling you, who never fails the true penitent, and fincere 

' invoker), to be an heir of a bleffed immortality. 
But this glory, I humbly pray, that you ‘may not be 
permitted to enter into, ripe as you are fo foon likely to 
‘ be for it, till with your gentle hand (a pleafure I have fo 
often, as you know, promifed to myfelf) you have clofed 
the eyes of 7 
Your maternally-affe&ionate — 
Jupirn Norton. 


LETTER CXVI. 
Mifs CLarissA HARLOWE, To Mrs.NortTon. 
= = _ Thurfday, Aug. 17. 
W HAT Mr. Brand, or any-body, can have written 


or faid to my prejudice, I cannot imagine; and yet 
fome evil reports have gone out againft me; as I find by 


|: fome hints ina very fevere letter written to me by my uncle 


Antony , Such a letter as I believe was never written to 
any poor creature, who, by ill health of body, as well as 
of mind, was before tottering on the brink of the grave. 

RS But 
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But my friends may poflibly be better juftified than the re- 
porters—For who knows what they may have heard ? 

_ You give me a kind caution, which feems to imply 
more than you exprefs, when you advife me againft coun- 
tenancing of vifitors that may difcredit me. You fheuld, 
in fo tender a point, my dear Mrs. Norton, have fpoken 
quite out. Surely, I have had afflitions enow to make 
my mind fitted to bear any-thing. But I will not puzzle 
myfelf by conjectural evils. 1 might, if I had not enow 
that were certain. And I fhall hear all, when it is thought 
‘proper that I fhould. Mean time, let me fay, for your 
fatisfaction, that I know not that I have any-thing crimi- 


nal or difreputable to anfwer for either in word or deed, | 


fince the fatal roth of April laft. 
_ You defire an account of what paffes between me and 


my friends; and alfo particulars, or brief heads, of my 


fad ftory, in order to ferve me as occafions fhall offer. My 
dear good Mrs. Norton, you fhall have a whole pacquet 
of papers, which I have fent to my Mifs Howe, when 
fhe returns them; and you fhall have, befides, another 
pacquet (and that with this letter), which I cannot at pre- 
fent think of fending to that dear friend, for the fake of my 
own relations ; whom fhe is already but too eager to cen- 
fure heavily. From thefe you will be able to collect a 
great deal of my ftory. But for what is previous to thefe 
: papers, and which more particularly relates to what I have 
fuftered from Mr. Lovelace, you muft have patience ; for 
at prefent I have neither head nor heart for fuch fubjects, 
The papers I fend you with this will be thofe mentioned 
in the margin (2). You muft reftore them to me, as foon 
as perufed; and, upon your honour, make no ufe of any 
intelligence you have from me, but by my confent. 
' Thefe communications you muft not, my good Mrs. 
; . Norton, 
(2) 3. A copy of mine tomy SGfter, begging off my father’s maledi- 
_.  @ion, dated July 21. 
2. My fifter’s anfwer, dated July 27. 
3- Copy of my fecond letter to my fifter, dated July 29, 
4. My fifter’s anfwer, dated Aug. 3. 
5. Copy of my letter to my mother, dated Aug. §. 
6. My uncle Harlowe’s letter, dated Aug. 7. 
¢ C. py of my anfwer to it, dated the roth. 
. Letter from my uncle Antony, dated the 12th. 
9: And, laitly, the copy ofmy aniwer to it, dated the 13th, 
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Norton, look upon as appeals againft my relations. On 
the contrary, I am heartily forry, that they have incurred 
the difpleafure of fo excellent a divine as Dr. Lewen. But 
you defire to have every-thing before you; and I think 
you ought; for who knows, as you fay, but you may be 
applied to at laft, to adminifter comfort from their con- 
ceding hearts, to one that. wants it; and who fometimes, 
judging by what fhe knows of her own heart, thinks her- 
felf intitled to it? 

I know, that I have a moft indulgent and fweet-tem- 
pered mother; but, having to deal with violent fpirits, . 
fhe has too often forfeited that peace of mind, which fhe 
fo much prefers, by her over-concern to preferve it. 

I am fure fhe would not have turned me over for an an- 
fwer toa letter written with fo contrite and ferventa fpirit, © 
as was mine to her, to a manly f{pirit, had fhe been left to 
herfelf. | ° 

But, my dear Mrs. Norton, might not, think you, the 
revered lady have favoured me with one private line ?— - 
If not, might not fhe have permitted you to have written 
by her order, or connivance, one foftening, one motherly 
line, when fhe faw her poor girl borne fo hard upon? 

O no, fhe might not !—Becaufe her heart, to be fare, is 
in their meafures !—And if #e think them right, perhaps 
‘they muff be right ! — At leaft knowing only what rhey 
know !— And yet they might know all, if they would!— 
And poffibly, in their own good time, they think to make 
proper inquiry. — My application was made to them but 
lately — Yet how grievous will it be to their hearts, if 
their time fhould be out of time! 

By the letters I have fent to Mifs Howe, you will fee, |. 


-when you have them before you, that Lord M. and the 


" Ladies of his family, jealous as they are of the honour of 
their boufe (to exprefs myfelf in their language), think bet- 
ter of me than my own relations do. You will fee an in- 
ftance of their generofity to me, which has extremely af- 
fetted me. ° 

Some of the letters in the fame pacquet will alfo let you 
into the knowlege of a ftrange ftep which I have taken 
(ftrange you will think it); and, at the fame time, give 
you my reafons for it (2). Ic 
~~ (¢) She means that of making Mr, Belford bes E xecuter, 
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It muft be expected, that fituations uncommonly difficult 
will make neceflary fome extraordinary fteps, which but 
for thofe fituations would be hardly excufeable. It will 
be very happy indecd, and fomewhat wonderful, if all the 
meafures I have been driven to take fhould be right. A 
pure intention, void of all undutiful refentment, is what 
muft be my confolation, whatever others may think of 
thofe meafures, when they come to know them: Which, 
however, will hardly be till it is out of my power to juhify 
them, or to anfwer for myfelf. 

I am glad to hear of my coufin Morden’s fafe artival. I 
fhould with to fee him methinks : But I am afraid, that he 
will fail with the ftream ; as it mult be expected, that he will 
hear what they have to fay firft.—But what I moft fear, is, 
that he will take upon himfelf to avenge me—Rather than 
this fhould happen, I would have him look upon me as a 
creature utterly unworthy of his concern; at leaft of his 
vindidive Concern. 

_ How foothing to the wounded heart of your Clariffa, 
how balmy, are the affurances of your continued love and 
favour! — Love me, my dear mamma Norton, continue 
to love me to the end |—TI now think, that I may, without 
prefumption, premife to dferve your love to the end. And 
when J am gone, cheriih my memory in your worthy 
heart; for in fo doing you will cherifh the memory of one, 
who loves and honours you-more than fhe can exprefs. 

But when I am no more, get over, I charge you, as foon 
as you can, the {marting pangs of grief that will attend a 
‘recent lofs ; and let all be early turned into that {weetly- 
melancholy Regard to MEMORY, which, engaging us 
to forget all faults, and toremember nothing but what was 
thought amiable, gives more pleafure than pain to furvi- 
-vors — Efpecially if they can comfort themfelves with the 
humble hope, that the Divine mercy has taken the dear de- 
_parted to itfelf. 

And what is the {pace of time to look backward upon, 
between an early departure and the longeft furvivance }— 
And what the confolation: attending the fweet hope of 
"meeting again, never more to be feparatcd, never more to 
_ be, pained, grieved, or afperfed ] — But ee bleffing, 
and being bleffed, to all eternity! 
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In the contemplation of this happy ftate, in which I hope, 
in God’s good time, to rejoice with you, my beloved Mrs, 
Norton, and alfo with my dear relations, all reconciled to, 
and bleffing the child againft whom they are now fo mca 
incenfed, I conclude myfelf 

Your ever-dutiful and affectionate 
CrarissaA Hartowe. 


LETTER CXVIL 
Adr. Lovetace, Yo Joun Berrorp, E/9;. 


Sunday, Aug. 13. 

Don’t ‘know what a devil ails me; but I never was fo 

much indifpofed in my life. At firft, I thought fome 
of my bleffed relations here had got a "dofe adminiftred 
to me, in order to get the whole houfe to themfelves. But 
as I am the hopes of the family, I believe they would not 
be fo wicked. 

I muft lay down my pen. I cannot write with any 
fpirit at all, What a plague can be the matter with me! 

a 9 

Lorp M. paid me juft now a curfed gloomy vifit, to 
afk how I do after bleeding. His fifters both drove away 
yefterday, God be thanked. But they afked not my leave; 
-and hardly bid me good-bye. My Lord was more tender, 
and more dutiful than IJ-expected. Men are lefs unforgiving 
than women. I have reafon to fay fo, Iam fure. For, 
befides implacable Mifs Harlowe, and the old Ladies, the 
two Montague Apes han’t been near me yet. 

NEITHER eat, drink, nor fleep!—A piteous cafe, Jack! 
‘If I thould die like a fool now, people would fay Mifs 
Harlowe had broke my heart.— That fhe vexes me to the 
heart, is certain. 

Confounded fqueamifh! I would fain write it off. But 
-muft lay down my pen again. It won't do. Poor Love- 
eee a devil ails thee? _ 

63 OO 

WELL, but now let’s try for’ Hoy ~Hoy—Hoy ! Con- 

found me for a gaping PUPF y, how I yawn !—Where he 
C- 
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I begin? At thy Executorfhip?—Thou fhalt have a double ~ 
office of it: For I really think thou mayft-fend me a coffin 
and a fhroud. I fhall be. ready for them by. the-time they . 
can come down, ; 

What a little fool is this Mifs Harlowe!- I warrant fhe’ll 
now repent. that fhe refufed me.. Such a lovely young. 
widow— What a charming widow would fhe have made ! 
How would fhe have adorned the weeds! To.be a widow. 
in the firft twelvemonth is one of the greateft felicities that. 
can befall a:fine lady. Such pretty employment in mew 
difmals, when fhe had hardly worn round her d/azing joy- - 
JSuls?! Such lights, and fuch fhades! how would they fee - 
off one another, and. be adorned by the wearer!—— — 

Go to the devil !—I ez// write!~Can I do any-thing elfe? . 

They would not have me write, Belford.—I muft be. 
ill indeed, when I can’t write.— 

2 


Bur thou feemeft nettled, Jack! Is it becaufe I was . 
ftung? It is not for two friends, any more than for man - 
and wife, to be out of patience at one time. What muft : 
be the confequence, if they are?—I am in no fighting moed 
juft now: But as patient and paffive as the chickens that . 
are brought me in broth—For I am come to that already. 

But I can tell thee, for all this, be thy cau man, if thou . 
wilt, as to the Executorfhip, I will never fuffer thee to ex- 
pofe my letters. They are too ingenuous by half to be feen. 
And I abfolutely infift upon it, that, on receipt of this, . 
thou burn them all. 

I will never forgive thee that impudent and unfriendly 
reflection, of my cavalierixg it here over half a dozen per- 
fons of diftinétion: Remember, too, thy poor Lelple/s or- 
phan—Thefe refle&tions are too ferious ; and thou art alfo 
too ferious, for me to let thefe things go off as jefting; not- 
withftanding the Roman ftile is preferved; and, indeed, 
but juft preferved. By my foul, Jack, if I had not been 
taken thus egregioufly cropfick, I would have been up 
with thee, and the lady too, before now. | 

But write on, however: And fend me copies, if thou 
canft, of all that paffes between our Charlotte and Mifs 
Harlowe. I'll take no notice of what thou communicateft 
of that fort.- I like not the people here the worfe for their 

| | generous 
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generous offer to the lady. But you fee the is as proud as. 
implacable. There’s no obliging her. She'd rather fell. 
her cloaths, than be beholden to any-body,. altho’ fhe 
would oblige by permitting the obligation. 
Oh Lord! Oh Lord !—Mortal ill—-Adieu, Jack ! 
Cc 


I was forced to leave off, I was fo ill, at this place. 
And what doft think? My uncle brought the parfon of. 
‘the parifh to pray by me; for his chaplain is at Oxford. 
I was lain down in my night-gown over my waiftcoat, . 
and in a doze: And, when I open’d my eyes, who fhould 
I fee, but the parfon kneeling on one fide the bed; Lord 
M. on the other; Mrs. Greme, who had been fent for to 
tend me, as they call it, at the feet: God be thanked, my | 
Lord, faid I, in an ecftafy |—Where’s Mifs?— For I 
thought they were going to marry me. 

They thought me delirious, at firft, and pray’d louder. 
and louder. 

This roufed me: Off the bed I ftarted; flid my feet 
into my flippers; put my hand in my waiftcoat pocket, — 
and pulled out thy letter with my Beloved’s meditations 
in it: My Lord, Dr. Wright, Mrs. Greme, you have 
thought me a very wicked fellow: But, fee! I can read 
‘you as good as you can read me. 

They ftared at one another. I gaped, and read, Poor 
mo-or-tals the cau-o-aufe of their own — their own 
mif—fer—ry. 

It is as fuitable to my cafe, as to the lady’s, as thou'lt ob- 
ferve, if thou readeft it again (a2). At the paflage where 
it is faid, That when a man is chaftened for fin, his beauty 
confumes away, I ftept to the glafs: A poor figure, by 
Jupiter, cried I !—And they all praifed and admired me ; 
lifted up their hands and their eyes ; and the Doétor faid, 
He always thought it impoffible, that a man of my fenfe 
could be fo wild as the world :aid I was. My Lord 
chuckled for joy ; congratulated me ; “and, thank my dear 
Mifs Harlowe, I got high reputation among good, bad, 
and indifferen:. In fhort, I have eftablifhed mytelf for ever 
with all here —But, O Belford, even this will not do!—I 
muft leave off again. 


(a) See p. 3520 A 
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A visit from the Montague fifters, led in by my hob- 
ling uncle, to congratulate my amendment and reforma- 
tion both in one. What a lucky event this illnefs, with 
this meditation in my pocket; for. we were all to pieces 
before! Thus, when a boy, have I joined with a croud 
coming out of church, and have been thought to have 
been there myfelf. | 

I am incenfed at the infolence of the young Levite. 
Thou wilt highly oblige me, if thou’lt find him out, and 

fend me his ears in the next letter. 

My charmer miftakes me, if fhe thinks I propofed her 
Writing to me, as an alternative that fhould difpenfe with 
my attendance upon her. That it fhall zot do, nor did I 
intend it fhould, unlefs fhe had pleafed me better in the 
contents of it than fhe has done. Bid her read again. I 
gave no fuch hopes. I would have been with her in 
{pite of you both, by to-morrow, at fartheft, had I not 
been laid by the heels thus, like a helplefs mifcreant. 

But I grow better and better every hour, J fay: The 
DoGor fays not: But I am fure I know beft: And I will 
foon be in London, depend on’t, But fay nothing of this 
to my dear, cruel, and implacable Mifs Harlowe. 

_ A-dieu—u, Ja—aack—What a gaping puppy (Yaw-n! 
yaw-n ! yaw—n!) | 
: Thy Lovevace. 


LETTER CXVIII. 
Mr. Bexrorp, Jo Ropert Loverace, Efg; 

| Monday, Aug. 14. 

] Am extremely concerned for thy illnefs. I fhould be 
very forry to lofe thee. Yet, if thou dieft fo foon, I 

‘could with, from my foul, it had been before the beginning 
_of laft April: And this as well for thy fake, as for the fake 
of the moft excellent woman in the world: For then thou 
-wouldit not have had the moft crying fin of thy life to an- 
‘ {wer for. | | 
I was told on Saturday, that thou wert very much out 
of order; and this mace me forbear writ'ng till F heard 
further. Harry, on his return from thee, confirmed the 


bad 
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bad way thou artin. But I hope Lord M. in his unmerited 


_ tendernefs for thee, thinks the worft of thee. What can it 


be, Bob? A violent fever, they fay ; but attended with 
odd and fevere fymptoms.. 

I will not trouble thee, in the way thou art in, with 
what paffes here with Mifs Harlowe. I with thy repent- 
ance as {wift as thy illnefs ; and as efficacious, if thou dieft ; 
for it is elfe to be feared, that She and You will never 
meet in one place. 

I told her how ill you are. Poor man! faid fhe. Daz- 
geroufly ill, fay you? 

Dangeroufly zndeed, Madam!— So Lord M. fends me 
word | 

God be merciful to him, if he die! faid the admirable - 
creature.— Then, after a paufe, Poor wretch !—May he 
meet with the mercy he has not fhewn ! 

I fend this by a fpecial meflenger : For I am impatient 
to hear how it goes with thee.— If I have received thy 


" Jaf? letter, what melancholy reflections wili that /a/?, fo 


full of fhocking levity, give to 
Thy true Friend, 
Joun Betrorp. 


LETTER CXIX. 


Mr. Loverace, To Joun Bextrorp, E/9; 
_— Tuefday, Aug. 15. 
HANK thee, Jack, moft heartily I thank thee, for 

the fober conclufion of thy laft!—I have a good 
mind, for the fake of it, to forgive thy till-now abfolutely 
unpardonable extracts. 7 
But doft think I will lofe fuch an angel, fuch a forgiving 
angel, as this?——-By my foul, I will not !—To pray for 
mercy for fuch an ingrateful mifcreant !~How fhe wounds, 
how fhe cuts me to the foul, by her exalted generofity !— 
But Sue muft have mercy upon me firft !—Then will the 
teach me a reliance, for the fake of which her prayer for 
me will be anfwered. 
But haften, haften to me, particulars of her health, of 


-her employments, of her converfation. 


I am fick only of love ! — O that I could have called 
her mine!—It would then have been worth while to be 
fick ! 
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fick '—To have fent for her down tome from town ; and 
to have had her, with healing in her dove-like wings, fly- 
ing to my comfort; her duty and her choice to pray for 
me, and to bid me live for her fake!—O Jack! what an 
angel have l—~ 

But I bave not loft her!—I ell xof lofe her! I am al- 
moft well ; fhould be quite well but for thefe prefcribing 
rafcals, who, todo credit to their fkill, will make the dif- 
eafe of importance.— And I will make her mine !—And be 
fick again, to intitle myfelf to her dutiful tendernefs, and 
pious as well as perfonal concern! 

God for ever blefs her !—Haften, haften particulars of 
her !—I am fick of love!—Such generous goodnefs !—~ 
By all that’s great and good, I will not lofe her! So tell 
her | She fays, That fhe could not pity me, if fhe 
thought of being mine! This, according to Mifs Howe’s 
tran{criptions to Charlotte — But bid her hate me, and 
have me: And my _ behaviour to her fhall foon turn that 
hate to love !~For, body and mind, I will be wholly hers. 


LETTER CxXxX. 
Mr. Betrorp, To RopertT Loverace, E£/q3. 
Thurfday, Aug. 17- 
I Am fincerely rejoiced to hear that thou art already fo. 
much amended, as thy fervant tells me thou art. Thy 
letter looks as if thy morals were mending with thy health. 
This was a letter r. could fhew, as I did, to the lady. 

She is very ill (Curfed letters received from her impla-. 
cable family!): So I could not have much converfation 
with her; in thy favour, upon it—But what paffed will 
make thee more and more adore her. 

She was very. attentive to me,. as I read it; and, when. 
I had done,. Poor man! faid fhe; what a letter is this! He. 

had timely inftances, that my temper was not ungenerous, 

if ee could have obliged him! But his remorfe,. 
and that for 47s own fake, is all the punifhment I wifi him. 
-—Yet I muft be more. referved, if you write to him 
every-thing I fay !. 


_ Textolled her unbounded goodnefs—How could I help 
it, tha’ ta her face! 


No 


——_> 
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No-goodnefs in it! fhe faid—It was a frame of mind 
fhe had endeavoured after for her own fake. She fuffered 
too much in want of mercy, not to wifh it to a penitent 
heart.—- He /eems to be penitent, faid Me; and it is not 
for me to judge beyond appearances.— If he be not, he 
deceives himfelf more than any-body elfe. | 

She was fo ill, that this was all that paffed on the occa- 
fion. 

What a fine fubjeét for Tragedy would the injuries of 
this lady, and her behaviour under them, both with regard 
to her implacable friends, and to her perfecutor, make ! 
With a grand objection as to the moral, neverthelefs (a) 3 
for here virtue is punifhed! Except indeed we look for- 
ward to the rewards of nergarrsrR, which, morally, Le 
mutt be fure of, or who can? ¥et, after all, I know not, 
fo fad a fellow art thou, and fo vile an hufband mighteft 


@hou have made, whether her virtue is not rewarded in 


miffing thee: For things the moft grievous to human na- 
ture, when they happen, as this charming creature once 
obferved, are often the happieft for us in the event. 

I have frequently thought, in my attendance on this 


lady, That if Belton’s: admired author, Nic. Rowe, had» 


had fuch a character before him, he would have drawa. 
another fort of a penitent than he 4as done, or given his 
Play, which he calls The Fair Penttent, a fitter title. Mifs 
Harlowe is a penitent indeed! I think, if I am not guilty: 
of a contradiétion in terms, a penitent without a fault ; her 
parents conduct towards her from the firft confidered. 
The whole ftory of the other is a pack of damn’d ftuff, 
Lothario, ’tis true, feems fuch another wicked ungenerous 
varlet as thou know’ft who: The author knew how to. 
draw a Rake ; but not to paint a Penitent. Califta is a de- 
firing lufcious wench, and her penitence is nothing elfe 
bat: 
(2) Mr.Belford’s obje€tion, T hat virtue ought not to fuffer in aTragedy, 
is not well confidered: Monimia in the Orphan, Belvidera in Venice 
Preferv’d, Athenais in Theodofius, Cordelia in Shakefpeare’s King Lear,. 
Defdemona in Othello, Hamlet, to name no more, are inftances, that 
a Tragedy could hardly be juftly calleda Tragedy, if virtue did not tempo- 
rarily fuffer, and vice for a while triumph. But he recovers himfelf in 
the fame paragraph ; and leads us to look up to the Future for the 
Reward of Virtue, and for the Punifhment of Guilt: And obferves not 
amifs, when he fays, He knows not but that the virtue of fuch a woe. 


' gan as Clarifla is rewarded in miffing fuch a man as Lovelace,. 
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but rage, infolence, and {corn. Her paffions are all ftorm 
and tumult ; nothing of the finer paffions of the Sex, which, 
_ if naturally drawn, will diftinguifh themfelves from the 
mafculine paffions, by a foftnefs that will even fhine thro’ 
rage and deipair. Her character is‘made up of deceit and 
diiguife. She has no virtue; is all pride; and her devil 
is as much within her, as without her. 

How then can the fall ‘of fuch a one create a proper 
diftrefs, when all the circumftances of it are confidered ? 
For does fhe not brazen out her crime, even after detection? 
Knowing her own guilt, fhe calls for Altamont’s vengeance 
on his beft friend, as if he had traduced her; yields to 
marry Altamont, tho’ criminal with another; and actually 
beds that whining puppy, when fhe had given up herfelf 
body and foul to Lothario ; who, neverthelefs, refufed to 
marry her. = 

Her penitence, when begun, fhe juftly ftiles The phren/f 
of ber foul; and, as I faid, after having, as long as fhe 
could, moft audacioufly brazened out her crime, and done 
all the mifchief fhe could do (occafioning the death of Lo- 
thario, of her father, and others), the ftabs herfelf. 

And can this be an act of penitence ? 

But, indeed, our poets hardly know how to create a di- 
ftrefs without horror and murder; and muft fhock your 
foul, to bring tears from your eyes. 

Altamont indeed, who is an-amorous blockhead, a cre- 
dulous cuckold, and (tho’ painted as a brave fellow, and 
a foldier)—a whining ‘Tom Effence, and a quarreller with 
his beft friend, dies like a fool, without {word or pop-gun, 
of mere grief and nonfenfe, for one of the vileft of her 
fex: But the Fair Penitent, as fhe is called, dies by her 
own hand; and, having no title by her paft crimes to /axd- 
able pity, forfeits all claim to true penitence, and, in all 
probability, to future mercy. 

But here is Miss Haruoweg, virtuous, noble, wife, 
pious, unhappily infnared by the vows and oaths of a vile 
Rake, whom fhe believes to be a man of honour: And, 
being ill ufed by her friends for Ais fake, is in a manner 
Sorced to throw herfelf upon his proteétion ; who, in order 
to obtain her confidence, never fcruples the deepeftand moft 
folemn proteftations of honour. After a feries of plots 
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and contrivances, all baffled by her virtue and vigilance, 
he bafely has recoarfe to the vileft of arts, and, to rob her 
of her honour, is forced firft to rob her of her fenfes. Un- 
able to bring her, notwithftanding, to his ungenerous views’ 


of cohabitation, fhe awes him in the very entrance of a 


freth act of premeditated guilt, in prefence of the moft 
abandoned of women, affembled to affift his eurfed pur- 
pofe; triumphs over them all, by virtue only of her inno- 
cence; and efcapes from the vile hands he had put her into: 
Nobly, not franticly, refents: Refufes to fee, or to marry 
the wretch ; who, repenting his ufage of fo divine a crea- 
ture, would fain move her to forgive his bafenefs, and 
make him her hufband: And, tho’ perfecuted by all her 
. friends, and abandoned to the deepeft diftrefs, obliged, 
from ample fortunes, to make away with her apparel for 
fubfiftence, furrounded by ftrangers, and forced (in want 
of others) to make a friend of the friend of her feducer. 
Tho’ longing for death, and making all the proper pre- 
paratives for it, convinced that grief and ill ufage have 
broken her noble heart, fhe abhors the impious thought of 
fhortening her allotted period; and, as much a ftranger to 
revenge as defpair, is able to forgive the author of her 
ruin ; wifhes his repentance, and that fhe may be the laft 
victim to his barbarous perfidy : And is folicitous for no- 
thing fo much in this life, as to prevent vindictive mifchief 
to and from the man, who has ufed her fo bafely. 

This is penitence! This is piety! And hence a diftrefs 
naturally arifes, that muft qworrhily affect every heart. 

Whatever the ill-ufage of this excellent lady is from her 
relations, it breaks not out into exceffes: She ftrives, on 
the contrary, to find reafon to juftify them at her own ex- 
pence ; and feems more conceined for their cruelty to her 
for their fakes hereafter, when fhe fhall be no more, than 
_ for her own: For, as to herfelf, the is fure, the fays, God 
will forgive her, tho’ no-body elfe will. 

On every extraordinary provocation fhe has recourfe to 
the Scriptures, and endzavours to regulate her vehemence 
by facred precedents. Better people, fhe fays, have been 
more afflicted than fhe, grievous as fhe fometimes thinks 
her affli€tions: And fhall fhe not bear what lefs faulty 
perfons have born? On the very occafion I have ae 
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tioned (fome new inftances of implacablenefs from her 
friends) the inclofed.meditation will thew, how mildly the 
complains,, and yet how forcibly. See if thou, in the 
wicked levity of thy heart, canft apply it.as thou didft the 
other, to thy cafe: If thou canft not, give way to thy 
conicience, and That will make the :propereft application. 


MEDITATION. 
H OW long will ye vex my foul, and break me in pieces 


with werds J 

Be it indeed that I have erred, mine error remaineth 
with my felf. 

To'her that is afflicted, pity fould be foewn from ber friend. 

‘But fhe. that ts ready to flip with her feet, is as a lamp 
Aefpifed in the thought of them that are at cafe. 

There is a foame which bringeth fin, and there is a feame 
which bringeth glory and grace. | 

Have pity upon me, have pity upon me, O ye, my friends ! 

Sor the hand of God hath touched me. 

If your foul were in my fouls fead, I alfo could fpeak as 
ye do: Icould heap up words againft you — 

- But Iwould firengthen you with my mouth, and the move- 
ing of my lips foould affuage your grief. 

Why will ye break a leaf driven to and fro? Why will 
ye purfue the dry fiubble? Why will ye write bitter words 
againft me, and make me poffe/s the tniquities of my youth ? 

Mercy is feafonable in the time of affiiftion, as clouds of 
rain in the time of drought. 

Are not my days fev ? Ceafe then, and let me alone, that 
I may take comfort a little—Before I go whence I feall not 
return; even to the land of darknefs, and foadow of death! 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Tu18 excellent lady is informed, by a letter from Mrs. Norton, that 
€ lonel Morden is juft arrived in England. He is now the only 
perfon the withes to fee. 

d expreffed fome jealoufy upon it, left he fhould have place given over 
me in the Executorthip. She faid, Taat the had no thoughts to do 
fo naw ; for that fuch a truft, were he to accept of it (which the 
doubted) might, from the nature of fome of the papers which in 
that cafe would neceffarily pafs through his hands, occafion mif- 

" chiefs between my friend and him, that would be worfe than death 
for het to-think of, | : 


Poor 


. - 
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Poor Bzlton, I hear, is at death’s door. A meffenger is jut come 
from him, who tells me, He cannot die till he fees me. I hope 
the poor felluw will not go off yet ; fince neither his affairs in this 
world, nor for the other, are in tolerable order. I cannot avoid 
going to the poor man. Yet am unwilling to ftir, till 1 have an 
affurance from thee, that thou wilt not difturb the Jady: For I 
know he will be very loth to part with me, when he gets me to him. 

Tourville tells me how faft thou mendeft: Let me conjure thee not 
to think of molefting this incomparable woman. For thy own fake 
I requeft this, as well as for hers, and for the fake of thy given 

romife: For, fhould the die within a few weeks, as I fear the will, 
it will be faid, and perhaps too juftly, that thy vifit has haftened 
her end. : 

In hopes thou wilt not, I with thy perfeét recovery: Elfe, that thou 
may ft relapfe, and be confined to thy bed. 


LETTER GXXL. 
Mr. Betrorp, To Mifs Cirarissa HARLOWE. | 


Madam, Sat. morn. Aug. 19. 

I Think myfelf obliged in honour to acquaint you, that 
I am afraid Mr. Lovelace will try his fate by an inter- 
view with you. . 

I with to Heaven you could prevail upon yourfelf to re- 
ceive his vifit. All that is refpectful, even to veneration, 
and all that is penitent, will you fee in his behaviour, if 
you can admit of it. But as I am obliged to fet out di- 
rectly for Epfom (to perform, as I apprehend, the laft 
friendly offices for poor Mr. Belton, whom once you faw) 
and as I think it more likely, that Mr. Lovelace will 


not be prevailed upon, than that he wi//, I thought fit to | 


give you this intimation, left otherwife, if he fhould come, 
you fhould be too much furprifed. 

He flatters himfelf, that-you are not fo ill as I reprefent 
you to be, When he fees you, he will be convinced, | 
that the moft obliging things he can-do, will be as proper 
to be done for the fake of his own future peace of mind, 
as for your -health-fake ; and, J dare fay, in fear of hurt- 
ing the latter, he will forbear the thoughts of any further 
intrufion ; at leaft while you are fo much indifpofed: So 
that exe balf-bour’s foock, if it will be a fhock to fee the 
unhappy man (but juft got up himfelf from a dangerous 
fever), will be all you will have occafion to ftand. 

-I beg you will not too much hurry and difcompofe 

4 yourfelf. 
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yourfelf. It is impoffible he can be in town till Monday, 
at fooneft. And if he refolve to come, I hope to be at Mr. 
Smith’s before him. | 
Iam, Madam, with the profoundeft veneration, 
Your moft faithful and moft obedient Servant, 
J.-BELForD. 


LETTER CXXI. 


Mr. LoveEtace, Jo JouHN Betrorp, £/q. 
{Le Anfwer to bis of Aug. 17. p.376.] | 
7 Sunday, Aug. 20. 

HAT an unmerciful fellow art thou! A man has: 
no need of aconfcience, who has fuch an imper- 
tinent monitor. But if Nic. Rowe wrote a Play that 
an{wers not his title, am I to be reflected upon for that ? 
_-[ have finned! I repent! I would repair !—She for- 
ives my fin! She accepts my.repentance! But fhe won’t 

let me repair !—What wouldit have me do? 

But get thee gone to Belton, as foon as thou canft. Yet 
whether thou goeft or not, up I muf? go, and fee what I 
can do with the {weet oddity myfelf. ‘The moment thefe 
prefcribing varlets will let me, depend upon it, Igo. Nay, 
Lord M. thinks fhe ought to permit me one interview. 
His opinion has great authority with me—when it {quares 
with my own: And I have affured him, and my two cou- 
fins, that I will behave with all the decency and refpect, 
that man can behave with to the perfon whom he mo/ re- 
fpects. And fo J will. Of this, if thou choofeft not to go 
to Belton mean time, thou fhalt be witnefs. — : 

Colonel Morden, thou haft heard me fay, is a man of 
honour and bravery :—But Colonel Morden has had his 
girls, as well as you and I. And indeed, either openly or 
fecretly, who has not? The devil always baits with a pretty 
wench, when he angles for a man, be his age, rank, or de- 
gree, what it will. 

Ihave often heard my Beloved fpeak of the Colonel — 
with great diftin@tion and efteem. I wifh he could make 
matters a little eafier, for her mind’s fake, between the reft 
of the implacables and herfelf. ns | 

Methinks I-am forry for bonef ‘Belton. But a man 

ae cannot 
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cannot be ill, or vapourifh, but thou lifteftup thy fhriek- 
owl note, and killeft him immediately. None but a fel- 
low, who -is fit for a drummer in death’s forlorn-hope, 
could take fo much delight, as thou doft, in beating a dead- 
march with thy goofe-quills. | 

I thall call thee ferioufly to account, when I fee thee, for - 
the extraéts thou haft given the lady from my letters, not- 
withftanding what I {aid in my laf; efpecially if fhe con- 
tinue to refufe me. An hundred times have I known a 
woman deny, yet comply at laft: But, by thefe extracts, 
thou haft, I doubt, made her bar yp the door of her heart, 
as fhe ufed to do her chamber-door, againft me. — This 
therefore is a difloyalty that friendfhip cannot bear, nor 
honour allow me to forgive. 


LETTER CXxXIll. 


Mr. LoveLacek, To JouN Betrorp, £/9;. 


London, Aug. 21. Monday. 
Believe I am bound to curfe thee, Jack. Neverthelefs I 
won't anticipate, but proceed to write thee a longer 
letter, than thow haft had from me for fome time pait. So 
here goes. ' 

That thou mighteft have as little notice as peffible of the 
time I was refolved to be in town, I fet out in my Lord’s 
chariot and fix yefterday, as foon as I had difpatched my 
letter to thee, and arrived in town laft night: For I knew 
I could have no dependance on thy friendfhip, where Mifs 
Harlowe’s humour was cone. 

I had no other place fo ready, and fo was forced to go 
to my old lodgings, where alfo my wardrobe is; and 
there I poured out millions of curfes upor the whole crew, 
and refufed to fee either Sally or Polly; and this not only 
for fuffering the lady to efcape; but for the villainous ar- 
reft, and for their infolence to her at the officer's houfe. 

I drefs’d myfelf in a never-worn fuit, which I had in- 
tended for one of my wedding-fuits :— And liked myfelf 
fo well, that I began to think with thee, that my outfide 
was the beft of me. 

' I took a chair to Smith’s, my heart bounding in almoft 
audible thumps to my throat, with the aflured expectation 
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of feeing: my ‘Beloved. I clafped my fingers,’as I was 
danced along: I charged my-eyes'to languifh:and: fparkle 
by turns: -I talked -to my knees, telling them ‘how they 
mutt bend ;:-and, in the language ofa charming defcriber, 
acted my part in fancy, as well-as {poke it to myfelf: 
Tenderly kneeling, thus will I complain: 
Thus court ber pity; and thas plead my. pain: 
Thus figh for fancied frowns, if frowns fhauld rife; ~ 
And thus meet favour in. her foftning eyes. . 


In this ‘manner entertained ‘I ’myfelf, til I arrtved at 
Smith's ; 2nd there the fellows fet down their gay burden. 

‘Off went thelr hats ; -Willready at-hand in a new livery ; 
- up went the head; out rufh’d my’ Honour ; ‘the woman 
behind the compter all in flutters ;— re{pect and fear giving 
due folemnity to her features ;.and henknees,-I doubt not, 
knocking againft the infide of her wajnfcot fence. 

Your fervant, Madam—Will. let the fellows move to 
{ome diftance,.andwait. . , . 

You have a young’ lady ‘lodges’ here;'‘Mifs’ Harlowe, 
Madam: Isfheabove?” 

-. Sir, Sir, and pteafe your Honour’ [Phe woman is ftruck 
with my figure, thinks \] ;. Mifs Harlowe, Sir! There is, 
indeed, fuch a young lddy‘Iddges here—~Bat, but — 

‘But what, Madam? —‘I- muft-fee her. — One pair of 
ftairs; is it-not ?—Doh't trouble yourfelf—F hall find her 
‘apartment. - And was making’ towards the’ ftairs.. 

$Sir,Gir; the lady, the lady isnot at home~She is abroad— 
She is in the country——. . : 

In the country | Not at ‘home !—fmpoffible ! “You will 
not pafs this tory upon me; good woman. I muft fee her. 
} have bufinefs of life and’death with her. © | 
. Indeed, Sir, the lady is not at home! Indeed, Sir, fhe is 
-abroad!— © eee ee: ~ 

“She then rung a bell “ Fohn, cried the, pray ‘flep down !— 
Indeed, Sir, thé lady isnot athome. - -* * a 
-: Down came John, the good’man.of the houfe, when I 
‘expected one of his journeymen, by herfawcy familiarity. 

My dear, faid fhe, the gentleman will not believe Mifs 
‘Harlowe is abroad. °- 0 
! John bow'd-te my fine cloaths,- Your fervant, Sir—In- 
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deed the lady is abroad. She went out of town this morn- 


-ing by‘fix o’clock—into the country—by the Doétor’s ad- 
“wee. 


Still I would not believe either John or his wife. I am 


‘fure, faid I, the cannot be abroad. I heard the was very 


ill—She is not able to go out ina coach. Do youknow ~ 
Mr. Belford, friend ? 

Yes, Sir; I have the honour to know Squire Belford. 
He is gone into the country to vifit a fick friend. He went 


-on-Saturday, Sir. 


This had alfo been told from thy. tadcings to Will. 


-whom I feat-to defire to. fee thee; .on my firft comune to 


town. 
Well, and Mr. Belford wrote me word that fhe was ex- 


_coeding ill. How then can fhe be gone out? 


O Sir, the is very ill; very ill, indeed—Could hardly 
walk.to the-coach. 

Belford, thought I, bimfelf knew nothing of the time 
of my coming; neither can he have received my letter of 


: yefterday : And fo ill, ‘tis impoffible the would go out. 


Where is her fervant ? Cal) her fervant to me. 

Her fervant, Sir, is her nurfe: She has no other. And 
fee is gone with her. 

Well, friend, I muft not believe you. You'll excufe 


-me; but I-muft go up ftairs myfelf. And was ftepping up. 


‘John hereupgn. put .on a ferious, and a lefs refpectful 
face—Sir, this houfe is mine ;.and—— 

And what, friend ? not doubting then but fhe was above. 
—I-muft and will fee her. I-have authority for it. Iam 
a jultice of peace. I have a fearch warrant.. 

And up I went; they following me, muttering, and in 
a plaguy flutter. . 

The firft door I came to.was lock'd. I tapp’d at it. 

‘Fhe lady, Sir, has the key of her own apartment. 

On the infide, I-queftion-not, my honeft friend ; tapping 
again. And being affured,.if fhe heard my voice, that 
her timorous and foft temper would make her betray. her- 
felf, by fome flutters, to my. liftening ear, I faid aloud, 


1 am confident Mifs, Harlowe is.here: Deareft Madam, 


open .the ‘door: “Admit 2 me. but for one. moment to your 


Sz. : But 
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.. But neither anfwer nor fluttering faluted my ear; and,. 
the people being very quiet, I led on to the next apartment ; 
and, the key being on the outfide, I opened it, and looked 
all round it, and into the clofet. | 

_ The man faid, He never faw fo uncivil a gentleman in 
his life. 

Hark thee, friend, faid I; Let me advife thee to be a 
Tittle decent; or I fhall teach thee a leffon thou never 
Jearnedft in all thy life. . 

Sir, faid he, "tis not like a gentleman, to affront a man 
an his own houfe. 

Then pr’ythee, man, replied I, don’t crow upon thine 
own dunghill. 

-I ftepped back to the locked door: My dear Mifs Har- 
lowe, I beg of you to open the door, or I'll break it 
‘open ;—-pufhing hard againft it, thag it crack’d again. 

The man looked pale; and, trembling and with his 
fright, made a plaguy long face ; and called to one of his 
bodice-makers above, Fo/eph, come down quickly, | 

-Jofeph came down: A lion’s-face grinning fellow ; 
thick, and fhort, and bufhy-headed, like an old oak-pol- 
lard. ‘Then did mafter John putfon a fturdier look. But 
I only. humm’d a tune, travers’d all the other apartments, 
founded the paflages with my knuckles, to find whether 
there were private doors, and walked up the next Lig of 
ftairs, finging all the way; John, and Jofeph, and Mrs. 
Smith, following me trembling. 

I looked round me there, and went into two open-door 
bed-chambers; fearched the clofets, the paflages, and 
peeped thro’ the key-hole of another: No Mifs Harlowe, 
by Jupiter! What fhall I do!—What thal I do!—Now 
will the be grieved that the is out of the way. 7 

: I faid this on purpofe to find out whether thefe people 
knew: the lady’s ftory ; and had the anfwer I expected from 
‘Mrs: Smith—I believe not, Sir, faid fhe. | 
-: Why fo, Mrs. Smith? Do you know who I am ? 

TI can guefs, Sir. 3 

“Whem do you guefs me to be? 

- Your.name is Mr. Lovelace, Sir, I make no doubt. 

The very fame, But how came you to guefs fo well, 
dame Smith? You never faw me beforeeDid you i 
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Here, Jack, I laid out for a compliment, and miffed it. 

"Tis eafy to guefs, Sir; for there cannot be two fuck 
entlemen as you. 

Well faid, dame Smith—But mean you good or bad ?= 


- Handfome was the leaft I thought fhe would have faid. 


I leave you to guefs, Sir. 

Condemned, thinks I, by myfelf, on this appeal. 

Why, father Smith, thy wife is a wit, man!— Didft 
thou ever find that out before ?—But where is widow Lo- 
vick, dame Smith? My coufin John Belford fays fhe is a 
very good woman. Is the within? Or is /Ze gone with 
Mifs Harlowe too ? 

She will be within by-and-by, Sir. She is not with 
the lady. 

Well, but my good dear Mrs. Smith, where is the lady 
gone? And when will the return? 

I can’t tell, Sir. 

Don’t tell fibs, dame Smith; don’t tell fibs ; chucking 
her under the chin: Which made John’s upper-lip, with 
chm fhortened, rife to his nofe—I am fure you know '— 
But here’s another pair of ftairs: Let us fee; Who lives 
up there? But hold, here’s another room lock’d up, | 
tapping at the door—Who’s at home, cry’d 1? © 

That’s Mrs. Lovick’s apartment. She is gone out, and 
has the key with her. 

Widow Lovick! rapping again, I believe you are at 
home: Pray open the door. 

John and Jofeph muttered and whifpered together. 

o whifpering, honeft friends: “Tis not manners to 
whifper. Jofeph, what faid John to thee? 

aed Sir! difdainfully repeated the good woman, 

’ J beg pardon, Mrs. Smith: But you fee the force of ex- 
ample. Had you fhewed your honeft man more refpect, 7 
fhould. Let me give you a piece of advice: —Women who 
treat-their hufbands irreverently, teach ftrangers to ufe 
them with contempt. There, honeft mafter John; why 
doft not pull off thy hat to me?—O, fo thou wouldtt, if 


~thou hadft it on: But thou never weareft thy hat in thy 


wife’s prefence, I believe ; doft thou ? 
None of your fleers and your jeers, Sir, cry’d John. I 
with every married pair lived as happily as we do. 
33 I with 
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I with fo too, honeft friend. But I'll be a if thou 
haft any children. 

Why fo, Sir? 

Hatt thou ?—Anfwer me, man: Haft thou, or not? 

Perhaps not, Sir. But what of that? 

What of that ?—Why I'll tell thee. The man who has 
no children by his wife muft put up with plain John. 
Hadit thou a child or two, thou’dft be called Mr. Smith, 
with a courtefy, or a {mile at leaft, at every word. | 

You are very pleafant, Sir, replied my dame. I fancy,. 
if either my hufband or I had as much to anfwer for as I 
know whom, we fhould not be fo merry. 

Why then, dame Smith, fo much the. worfe for thofe 
who were obliged to keep you company. But I am not 
merry —I am fad ! —Hey-ho!—Where fhall I find my dear 
Mifs Harlowe? 

My beloved Mifs Harlowe! (calling at the foot of the 
third pair of ftairs) if you are above, for God’s fake an- 
fwer me. Iam coming up. 

Sir, faid the good man, I wifh you'd walk down. The 
fervants rooms, and the working rooms, are up thofe ftairs, 
and another pair ; and no-body’s there that you want. 

Snall I go-up, and fee if Mifs Harlowe be there, Mrs.. 
Smith ? 

You may, Sir, if you pleafe. 7 

Then I won’t; for, if fhe was, you would not be fo 
obliging. 

I am afhamed to give you all this attendance: You are 
the politeft traders I ever knew. Honeft Jofeph, flapping 
him upon the fhoulders on: a fudden, which made him 
jump, didft ever grin for a wager, man ?—-For the rafcal 
feemed not  difpleafed with mé ; and, cracking his flat face. 
from ear to ear, with:a diftended mouth, fhew’d his teeth, 
as‘broad and as black as his thumb-nails. But don’t I 
hinder thee ? What canft earn a-day, mari? 

Half a crown, I can earn a-day ; with an air of pride 
and petulance, at being ftartled. 

There then is a day’s wages for thee. . But thou needett. 
not attend me further. | 

_ Came, Mrs, Smith, came, John, mafter Smith I thould 


_, fay; 


Mifs Clariffa Harlowe. 389 


fay.; let's walk down, and give me an account where the 
lady is gone, and when fhe will return. 

* So down ftairs led I. John and Jofeph (tho’ I had dif- 
charged the latter), and my dame, following me, to fhew 
their compjaifance to a ftranger. 

I re-entered one of the firft-floor rooms. I have a great. 
mind to be your lodger: For I never faw fuch obliging 
folks in my life. What rooms have you to lett? 

«None at all, Sir. 

Tam forry for that. But whofe is this ? 

Mine, Sir, chuffily faid John. 

Thine, man! Why then I will take it of thee. This, 
and a bed-chamber, and a garret for my fervant, will con- 
tent me. I will give thee thy own price, and half a guinea 
a day over, for thofe conveniencies, 

For ten guineas a day, Sir-—— 

Hold, John! Mafter Smith, I fhould fay—Before thou. 
fpeakeft, confider—I won’t be affronted, man. 

Sir, T with you’d walk down, faid the good woman. 
Really, Sir, you take — 

- Great liberties I hope you would not fay, Mrs. Smith ? 

Indeed, Sir, Iwas going to fay fomething like it. 


_' Well, then, Iam glad I prevented you; for the words 


better become my mouth than yours. But J muft lodge 
with you till the lady returns. I believe I muft. How- 
ever, you may be wanted in the fhop; fo we'll talk that 
over there. 

Down I went, they paying diligent attendance on my 
fteps. 

‘When I came into the fhop, feeing no chair or ftool, I 
went behind the compter, and fat down under an arched 
kind of canopy of carved-work, which thefe proud 
traders, emulating the royal nich-fillers, often give them- 
felves, while a joint-ftool, perhaps, ferves thofe by whom. 
they get their bread: Such is the dignity of trade in this 
mercantile nation | . 

I looked about me, and above me, and told them I was 
very proud of my feat; afking, If John were ever per-' 
mitted to fill this fuperb nich ? SO 

Perhaps he was, he faid, very furlily. 

That is it, cry’d J, that makes thee look fo like a fla- 
tue, man. S4° 0° | John 
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-- Jahn looked plaguy glum upon me. Bat his man Jo- 
feoph and my man Will. turned round with their backs to 
us, to hide their grinning, with each his fiftin his mouth. 
3 agked, What it was they fold? 
Powder, and wath-balls, and {nuff, they faid; and 
gloves and ftockens. 
nae come, 1°ll be your cuftomer. Will. do I want wafhi- 

Is? 

_, ¥¢s, and pleafe your Honour, you can difpenfe with 
ene or iwo. 

Give-him half adozen, dame Smith. . 

_ She told me fhe muft come where I was, to ferve them 
Pray, Sir, walk from behind the compter. 

Indeed but I won’t. The fhop thall be mine. Where 
are they, if a cuftomer fhould come in? 

She pointed over my head, with a purfe-mouth, as if 
fhe would not have fimper’d, could the have help’d it. I 
reached down the glafs, and gave Will. fix. There—put 
"em up, firrah. : 

He did, grinning with his teeth out before; which 
touching my confcience, as the lofs of them was owing to 
me, Jofeph, faid I, come hither. Come hither, man, 
when I bid thee. 

He ftalked towards me, his hands behind him, half 
willing, and half unwilling. | 

I fuddenly wrapt my arm roand his neck. Will. thy 
penknife, this moment. D—n the fellaw, where’s thy 
penknife ? : 

O Lord! faid the pollard-headed dog, ftruggling to get 
his head loofe from under my arm, while my other hand 
was muzzling about his curfed chaps, as if [ would take 
his teeth out. 

I will pay thee a good price, man: Don’t ftruggle thus ! 
The penknife, Will! 

O Lord! cry’d Jofeph, ftruggling ftill more and more: 
And out comes Will’s pruning-knife;. for the rafcal is a 
gardener in the country. T[ have only this, Sir. 

_ The beft in the world to launch a gum. °D—n the fel- 
low, why doft ftruggle thus ? 
_ Mafter and Miftrefs Smith being afraid, 1 fuppofe, that 
J had a defign upon Jofeph’s throat, becaufe he was their 
, champion 
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champion (and this, indeed, made me take the more no- 
tice of him), coming towards me with countenances tragi- 
comical, I let him go. 

I only wanted, {aid I, to take out two or three of this 

rafcal’s broad teeth, to put them into my fervant’s jaws— 
And I would have paid him his price for them.—I would, 
by my foul, Jofeph. 
_ Jofeph fhook his ears; and with both hands ftroaked 
down, fmooth as it would lie, his bufhy hair; and looked 
at me, as if he knew not whether he fhould laugh or be 
angry : But, after a ftupid ftare or two, ftalked off to the 
other end of the fhop, nodding his head at me as he went, 
fill ftroaking down his hair, and took his ftand by his 
mafter, facing about, and muttering, that I was plaguy 
ftrong in the arms, and he thought would have throttled 
him. Then folding his arms, and fhaking his briftled. 
head, added, "T'was well I was a gentleman, or he would 
not have taken fuch an affront. 

I demanded where their rappee was? The good woman 
pointed to the place; and I took up a {fcollop-hell of it, 
refufing to let her weigh it, and filled my box. And now, 
Mrs. Smith, faid I, where are your gloves ? 

She fhewed me ; and I chofe four pair of them, and fet 
Jofeph, who looked as if he wanted to be taken notice 
of again, to open the fingers. | 

A female cuitomer, who had been gaping at the door, 
came in for fome Scots {nuff ; and I] would ferve her. The 
wench was plaguy homely ; and I told her fo; or elfe, I 
faid, I would have treated her. She in anger (No woman 
is homely in her own opinion) threw down her peny ; 
and I put it in my pocket. 

Juft then, turning my eye to the door, I faw a pretty 
genteel lady, with a footman after her, peeping in witha 
What's the matter, good folks? to the itarers; and I ran 
to her from behind the compter, and, as fhe was making 
off, took her hand, and drew her into the fhop, beggin 
that fhe would be my cuftomer ; for that I had but juit be- 
gun trade. 

; hia do you fell, Sir, faid the, fmiling ; but a little 
pate | 


T apes, ribbands, filk-laces, pins, and needles ; for Iam 
? 5.5 a pediar ; 
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a pedlar: Powder, patches, wafh-balls, ftockens, garters, 
{nuffs, and pin-cufhions—Don’t we, goody Smith ? 

So in I gently drew her to the compter, running behind 
it myfelf, with an air of great diligence and obligingnefs. 
T have excellent gloves and wafh-balls, Madam ; Rappee, 
Scots, Portugal, and all forts of {nuff. . 

‘Well, faid fhe, in very good humoar, I'll encourage a 
young beginner for once. Here, Andrew (to her footman) 
you want a pair of gloves, don’t you? 

I took down a parcel of gloves, which Mrs. Smith point- 
ed to, and came round to the fellow to fit them on myfelf. 

No matter for opening them, faid I: Thy fingers, friend, 
are as {tiff as drumiticks. Pufh—Thon’rt an aukward dog ! 
I wonder fuch a pretty lady will be followed by fuch a 
clumfy varlet. 

The fellow had no ftrength for laughing: And Jofeph 
was mightily pleafed, in hopes, I fuppofe, I would bor- 
row a few of Andrew’s teeth, to keep him in countenance: 
And, like all the world, as the jeft was turned from them- 
felves, father and mother Smith feem’d diverted with the 

humour. | | | 

The fellow faid, the gloves were too little. 

‘Thruft, and be d—~n’d to thee, faid I: Why, fellow, 
thou haft not the ftrength of a cat. 

; Sir, Sir, faid he, laughing, I fhall hurt your Honour’s 
ide. 

D—n thee, thruft, I fay. _ 

He did; and burft out the fides of the glove. 

Will. faid I, where’s thy pruning-knife? By my foul, 
friend, I had a good mind to pare thy curfed paws. But 
come, here’s a larger pair: Try them, when thou getteft 
home; and let thy fweetheart, if thou haft one, mend 
the other ; and fo take both. : | 

The lady laughed at the humour; as did my fellow, 
and Mrs. Smith, and Jofeph: Even John laughed, tho’ he 

‘feemed, by the force put upon his countenance, to be but 
half pleafed with me neither. ) | 

Madam, faid I, and ftept behind the compter, bowing 
over it, now I hope you will buy fomething for yourfelf 
No-body fhall ufe you better, nor fell you cheaper. 

Ccme, faid fhe, give me fix peny-worth of Portugal 
{nuf, : They 
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They fhewed me where it was, and I ferved her; and 
faid, when fhe would have paid me, I took nothing at: 
my opening. 

If I treated her footman, fhe told me, F fhould ‘hot 
treat her. 

Well, with all my heart, faid I: *Tis not for Us tradef- 
men to be faucy— Is i it, Mrs. Smith? 

I put her fixpence in my pocket ; and, feizing her hand, 
took notice: to her of the croud that had gathered abdut 
the door, and befought her to walk into the back fhop 
with me. 

i. She ftruggled her hand out of mine, and would flay no 
nger. 

So I bow’d, and bid her kindly welcome, and thanked 
her, and hoped I fhould have her cuftom another time. 

She went away fmiling ; and Andrew after her; wha 
made me a fine bow. 

I began to be out of countenance at the crowd, which 
thicken’d apace ; and bid Will. order the chair to the door. 

__ Well, Mrs. Smith, with a grave air, 1 am heartily forry 


Mifs Harlowe i is ‘abroad. You don’t tell me where fhe is? . 


Indeed, Sir, I cannot. 

You will not, you mean.— She could have no notion 
of my coming. I came to town but laft night — Have 
been very ill. She has almoft broke my heart, by her cru- 
elty. You know my ftory, I doubt not. Tell her, I muft 
go out of town to-morrow morning. But I will fend my 
fervant, to know if fhe will favour me with one half-hour’s 
converfation ; for, as foon as.I get down, I fhalk fet out 
for Dover, in my way to France, if I have not a coun- 
termand from her who has the fole difpofal of my fate. 

. And fo, flinging down a Portugal Six-and-thirty, I took 

Mr. Smith by the hand, telling him, I was forry we had 
not more. time to be better acquainted ; and bidding ho- 
neft Jofeph farewell; who purs’d up his mouth as I paffed 
by him, as if he.thought his teeth ftill in jeopardy ; and 
bidding Mrs. Smith adieu, and to recommend me to her 
fair lodger, humm’d an air, and, the chair being come, 
whipt inte it ; the peeple about the door feeming to be in 
Jas nue we me 3 one crying, A pleafant gentle- 
| § 6 man, 
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man, I warrant him! And away I was carried to White's, 
according to direction. 

As foon as I came thither, I ordered Will. to go and 
change his cloaths, and to difguife himfelf by putting on his 
black wig, and keeping his mouth thut ; and then to dodge 
about Smith’s, to inform himfelf of the lady’s motions. 

| 3 


I give thee this impudent account of myfelf, that thou 
mayft rave at me, and call me harden’d, and what thou 
wilt. For, in the firft place, I, who had been fo lately ill, 
was glad I was alive; and then I was fo balked by my 
charmer’s unexpected abfence, and fo ruffled by that, and. 
by the bluff treatment of father John, that I had no other 
way to avoid being out of humour with all I met with, 
Moreover I was rejoiced to find, by the lady’s abfence, 
and by her going out at fix in the morning, that it was im- 
poffible the fhould be fo ill as thou reprefentedft her to be; 
and this gave me fill higher fpirits. Then I know the 
Sex always love chearful and humorous fellows. The 
dear creature herfelf ufed to be pleafed with my gay tem- 
per and lively manner; and had fhe been told, that I was 
lubbering for her in the back fhop, fhe would have de- 
Spifed me ftill more than the does. 

Furthermore, I was fenfible, that the people of the 
houfe muft needs have a terrible notion of me, as a favage, 
bloody-minded, obdurate fellow; a perfect woman-eater ; 
and, no doubt, expected to fee me with the claws of a 
lion, and the fangs of a tyger; and it was but policy to 
fhew them, what a harmlefs, pleafant fellow I am, in or- 
der to familiarize the John’s and the Jofeph’s to me. For it 
was evident to -me, by the good woman’s calling them 
down, that fhe thought me a dangerous man. Whereas 
now, John and I having fhaken hands together, and dame 
Smith having feen that I have the face, and hands, and 
looks of a man, and walk upright, and prate, and laugh, 
and joke, like other people; and Jofeph, that I can talk 
of taking his teeth out of his head, without doing him the 
leait hurt; they will all, at my: next vifit, be much more 
eafy and pleafant with me than Andrew's gloves were to 

him; and we fhall be bail, fellow, «well met, as the fay- 
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| ing is, and as thoroughly acquainted, as if we had known 


one another a twelvemonth. 

When I returned to our mother’s, I again curfed her 
and all her nymphs together ; and ftill refufed to fee ei- 
ther Sally or Polly. I raved at the horrid arreft ; and told 
the old dragon, that it was owing to her and hers, that 
the faireft virtue in the world was ruined; my reputation 
for ever blafted ; and that I was not married, and happy 
in the love of the moft excellent of her fex. 

She, to pacify me, faid, fhe would fhew me a new face 
that would pleafe me; fince I would not fee my Sally, 
who was dying for grief. 

Where is this new face, cry’d I? Let me fee her, tho’ 
I fhall never fee any face with pleafure but Mifs Harlowe’s. 

She won’t come down, reply’d fhe. She will not be at 
the word of command yet.—Is but juft in the tramels; and 
muft be waited upon, I'll affure you; and courted much 
befides. 

Ay! faidI, that looks well. Lead me to her this inftant. 

I followed her up: And who fhould fhe be, but that 
little toad, Sally. ~ 

O curfe you, faid I, for a devil, is it you? Is yours 
the new face? 

O my dear, dear Mr. Lovelace? cry’d fhe, I am glad 


 any-thing will bring you to me! And fo the little beaft 


threw herfelf about my neck, and there clang like a cat. 
Come, faid the, what will you give me, and Ill be vir- 
tuous for a quarter of an hour, and mimic your Clariffa 
to the life. | 

I was Belforded all over. I could net bear fuch an in- 
fult upon the dear creature (for I have a foft and gene- 
rous nature in the main, whatever you think) ; and curfed 
her moft devoutly, for taking her name in her mouth in 
fuch a way. But the litthe devil was not to be balked ; 
but fell a crying, fobbing, praying, begging, exclaiming, 
fainting, fo that I never {aw my lovely girl fo well aped ; 
and I was almoft taken in; for I could have fancied I had 
her before me once more. ° . 

O this Sex! this artful Sex! There’s no minding them. 
At firft, indeed, their grief and their concern may be real: 
But give way to the husricane, and it will foon die away 
in 
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in foft murmurs, trilling upon your ears like the notes of 
a well-tuned viol. And, by Sally, one fees, that Art will 
generally fo well fupply the place of Nature, that you fhalt 
not eafily know the difference. Mifs Harlowe, indeed, is 
the only woman in the world, I believe, that can fay, in 
the words of her favourite Job (for I can quote.a text as 
well as fhe), But it is not fo with me. 

They were very inquifitive about my fair one. They 
told me, that you feldom came near them ; that, when you 
did, you put on plaguy grave airs; would hardly ftay five 
minutes; and did nothing but praife Mifs Harlowe, and 
lament her hard fate. In fhort, that you defpifed them ; 
was full of fentences ;.and they doubted not, in a little 
while, would be a loft man, and marry. 

A pretty charater for thee, is it not? Thou art in 2. 
bleffed way, yet haf nothing to do but to go on in it; and 
then what a work haft thou to go through! If thou turneft 
back, thefe forcereffes will be like the Czar’s Coffacks. (at 
Pultowa, I think it was), who were planted with ready 
primed and cocked pieces, behind the regulars, in order 
to fhoot them dead, if they did not pufh on, and conquer; 
and then wilt thou be moft lamentably defpifed by every 
harlot thou haft made— And, O Jack! how formidable, 
in that cafe, will be the number of thy enemies! 

I intend to regulate my motions by Will’s intelligence 
for fee this dear creature I muft and will: Yet I have pro- 
mifed Lord M. to be down in two or three days, at far- 
theft; for he is grown plaguy fond of me fince I was ill. 

I am in hopes, that the word I left, that I am to go out 
of town to-morrow morning, will foon. bring the lady 
back again. | 

Mean time, I thought I would write to divert thee, * 
while thou art of fuch importance about the dying; and- 
as thy fervant, it feems, comes backward and forward 
every day, perhaps I may fend thee another to-morrow, 
with the particulars of the interview between the dear lady 
and me; after which my foul thirfteth. 


LET: 
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LETTER CXXIV. 
Mr, Lovetace, Jo Joun Betrorp, £/q; 


Thurfday, Aug. 22. 
Mutt write on, to divert myfelf: For I can get no reft; 
no refrefhing reft. I awaked juft now in a curled 


fright. How a man may be affected by dreams ! 


Cr ee ee 
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‘ Methought J had an interview with my beloved. I 
found her all goodnefs, condefcenfion, and forgivenefs. 
She fuffer’d herfelf to be overcome in my favour by the 
joint interceflions of Lord M, Lady Sarah, Lady Betty, 
and my two coufins Montague, who waited upon her in 
deep mourning ; the ladies in long trains {weeping after 
them; Lord M. in a long black mantle trailing after 
him. They told her, they came in thefe robes to ex- 
prefs their forrow for my fins againft her, and to im- 
plore her to forgive me. 

‘ I myfelf, I thought, was upon my knees, with a 
fword in my hand, offering either to put it up in the 
{cabbard, or to thruft it into my heart, as the fhould com- 
mand the one or the other. 

‘ At that moment her coufin Morden, I thought, all of 
a fudden, flafh’d in thro’ a window, with his drawn 
fword—Die, Lovelace, faid he! this inftant die, and be 
damned, if in earneft thou repaireft not by marriage my 
coufin’s wrongs ! oe ast 

‘ I was rifing to refent this infult, I thoaght, when 
Lord M. run between us with his great black mantle, 
and threw it over my face: And initantly, my charmer, 
with that fweet voice which has fo often played upon 
my ravifhed ears, wrapped her arms round me, muffled 
as I was in my Lord M’s mantle, © fpare, {pare my 
Lovelace! And fpare, O Lovelace, my beloved coufin 
Morden! Let me not have my diftreffes augmented by 
the fall of either or both of thofe who are fo dear to me. 

‘ At this, charmed with her {weet mediation, I thought | 
I would: have clafped her in my arms: When immedi- 
ately the moft angelic‘form I had ever beheld, vefted 
all in tranfparent white, defcended from a ceiling, 
which, opening, difcovered a ceilmg above that, os 
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round with golden cherubs and glittering feraphs, all 
exulting, Welcome, welcome, welcome! and, encircling 
my charmer, afcended with her to the region of fera- 
phims; and inftantly, the opening ceiling clofing, I loft 
fight of ber, and of the bright form together, and found 
wrapt in my arms her azure robe (all ftuck thick with 
ftars of embofied filver), which I had caught hold of in 
hopes of detaining her; but was all that was left me of 
my beloved Mifs Harlowe. And then (horrid to relate !) 
the floor finking under me, as the ceiling had opened for 
_ber, I dropt into a hole more frightful than that of El- 
den; and, tumbling over and over down it, without view 
of a bottom, I awaked in a panic; and was as effectu- 
© ally difordered for half an hour, as if my dream had 
“ been a reality.’ 

‘Wilt thou forgive me troubling thee with fuch vifionary 
ftuff ? Thou wilt fee by it, only, that, fleeping or waking, 
my Clariffa is always prefent with me. 

But here this moment is Will. come running hither to 
tell me, that his lady a€tually returned to her lodgings laft 
night between eleven and twelve, and is now there, tho’ 
very ill. 

haften to her. But, that I may not add to her indif- 
pofition, by any rough or boifterous behaviour, I will be 
as foft and gentle as the dove herfelf in my addreffes to 
her. ie 


| That 1 do love her, O all ye hoft of heaven, 
Be witnefs !—That fhe is dear to me! 
Dearer than day to one whom fight muft leave 
Dearer than life, to one qwho fears to die. 


‘The chair is come. I fly to my beloved. 


LETTER CXxX. 
Mr. Loverace, To Joun Beirorp, £/¢; 
CURSE = my ftars!—Difappointed again ! 


It was about eight when I arrived at Smith’s—The 
woman was in the fhop. 


So, old acquaintance, how do you now? I know my 
Love is above. — Let her be acquainted that I am here, 


waiting 
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waiting for admiffion to her prefence, and can take no 
denial. Tell her, that I will approach her with the moft 
refpectful duty, and in whofe company fhe pleafes; and I 
-will not touch the hem of her garment, without her leave. 

Indeed, Sir, you're miftaken. The lady is not in thie 
houfe, nor near it. 

I'll fee that.—Will! beckoning him to me, and whif- 
pering, See if thou canft any way find out (without lofing 
fight of the door, left the fhould be below-ftairs) if fhe be 
in the neighbourhood, if not within. | 

Will. bowed and went off. Up went I, without farther 
ceremony ; attended now only by the good woman. 

I went into each apartment, except that which was lock- 


ed before, and was now alfo locked: And I called to Mifs’ 


Harlowe in the voice of Love; but by the ftill filence was 
convinced fhe was not there. Yet, on the ftrength of my 
intelligence, I doubted not but the was in the houfe. 

I then went up two pair of ftairs, and looked round the 


’ firft room: But no Mifs Harlowe. 


And who, pray, is in this room? ftopping at the door of 
another. 
A widow gentlewoman, Sir.—Mrs. Lovick. 


O my dear Mrs. Lovick! faid I, I am, intimately ac- 


quainted with her character, from my coufin John Belford. 
I muft fee Mrs. Lovick by all means, Good Mrs. Lovick, 
open the door. 

She did. 


_ Your fervant, Madam. Be fo good as to excufe me.— 
You have heard my ftory. You are an admirer of the moft. 


excellent woman in the world.. Dear Mrs. Lovick, tell 
me what is become of her ? 


The poor lady, Sir, went out yefterday, on purpofeto - 


avoid you. 
How fo? She knew not that I would be here. 
She was afraid you would come, when fhe heard you 


were recovered from your illnefs—Ah! Sir, what pity it. 


is that fo fine a gentleman fhould make fuch ill returns for 
God's goodnefs to him! 

You are an excellent woman, Mrs. Lovick: I know 
that, by my coufin John Belford’s account of you; and 
Mifs Harlowe is an angel. : i 

NS 
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Mifs Harlowe is indeed an angel, replied fhe; and foon 
will be company for angels. 

No jefting with fach a.woman as this, Jack. 

- Tell me ofa truth, good Mrs. Lovick, where TF may’ 
fee this dear lady: Upon my foul, I will neither fright 
nor offendher.. I will-only-beg of herto hear me {peak . 
for one half-quarter of an hour; and, if fhe will have it fo, 
I-will’never trouble-her more. 

Sir, faid the widow, it would be death for her to fée- 
you. She was at home laft night’; I°ll tell you truth: 
But fitter to be in. bed ail day: She came liome, fhe faid,' 
to die; and, if fhe could not avoid your vifit, {He was 


unable to fly from you; and believed fhe fliould die in’ 


your prefence. 

And yet go out: again this morning early ? How can. 
that be, Widow? 

.Why; Sir, fhe refted not two hours, for. fear of you. 
Her fear gave her ftrength, which fhe’ Ii fuffer for, when: 
_ that fear is over: And finding herfelf, the more fle thou ght 
of it, the lefs able to ftay to receive your vifit, fhe took 
chair; and: is gone no-body knows whither. - Bat, I be- 
lieve, fhe intended to be carried to the water- fide, in order 
to take boar; forfhe cannotbeara coach. It extremely 
incommoded her yefterday. == 

- But before we talk any further, faid I, if the be gone 

abroad; you can have no objection tomy looking i into every 
apartment above and below ; becaufe I am told ‘fie is aGtu- 
ally in the houfe. 
’ ‘Indeed, Sir, fhe is nor. You may fatisfy yourfelf, if 
you pleafe : But Mrs. Smith and. I waited on her to her 
chair. We were forced to fupport her, fhe was fo weak, 
She faid, Where cam J go, Mrs: Lovick ? Whither caz I 
' go, Mrs. Smith ?— Cruel; cruel man! Tell him I called 
him fo, if he come again | — God give him that peace 
which he denies me! 

- Sweet creature! cry’d J, and looked down, and took 
out my handkerchief. © 

The widow wept. I with, faid the, I had never known 
fo excellent a lady, and fo great a fufferer ! 1 love her as 
my own child! 

Mrs. Smith wept. 

I then 
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I then gave over the hope of feeing her for this time. 
I was extremely chagrined at. hy difappointment, anal at 
the account they gave of her ill health. 

. Would to Heaven, faid I, fhe would put it:in my power 
to repair her wrongs! I have been an ungrateful wrettl- 
to her. Ineed not tell you; Mrs. Lovick, how much I 
have injured her,. nor how much fhe fuffers by her’ rela- 
tions implacablenefs. ’Tis the latter,Mrs. Lovick, ’tisThat, 


’ Mrs. Smith, that cuts her to the heart. Her family is the - 


moft implacable family on earth; and the dear creature, 
in refufing to fee me, and to be reconciled to me, fhews 
her relation to them a little too plainly. _ 

O Sir,. faid the widow, nat one fyllable of what you 
fay belongs to this lady. I never faw fo {weet a creature! 
fo edifying a piety! and one of fo forgiving a temper! She 
is always accifing herfelf, and excufing her relations. And, 
as as to You, Sir, the forgives you: She wifhes you well; 
arid happier than you:will let her be. Why will you not, 
Sir, why will you not, let her die in peace? Tis all the’ 
wifhes for. You don’t look like a hard-hearted gentle- 
man !—How can you thus hunt and perfecute a poor lady, | 
whom none of her relations:wiH look upon? It makes my 
heart bleed for her. : 7 | 

And then fhe wept again. Mrs. Smith wept alfo. My. 
feat grew uneafy tome. I fhifted to another feveral times ; 
and what Mrs. Lovick farther faid, and fhewed me, made 
me ftill more uneafy. | 

Bad as the poor lady was laft night, faid fhe, fhe tran- 
fcribed into her book a meditation on your perfecuting 
her thus. I have acopy of it. If I thought it would 
have any effect, I would read it to you. 

Let me read it myfelf, Mrs. Lovick. 

She gave it to me. It has a Harlowe-fpirited title. And. 
from a forgiving fpirit, intolerable. I-defired to take it 
with me. She confented, on condition that I fhewed it 
to "Squire Belford. So here, Mr. Squire Belford, thou 
may’ft read it, if thon wilt. 
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On being hunted after by the. enemy of my foul. 
Monday, Aug. 2%. 
DEL IVER me, O Lord, Srom the evil max. Preferve 
me from the violent man. 

Who dmagines mifchief in his heart. 

He bath foarpened his tongue like a ferpent. Adders poi- 
fon is under his fips. 

Keep me, O Lord, from the hands of the wicked. Pre- 
Serve me from the violent man; who hath parpofed to over- 
throws my goings. 

He hath Lid a fuare for me. | He bath Spread a net by the 
nvay ft. He hath fet gins for me in the way wherein I 
awalked, 

Keep me from the fares ewhich he hath laid Sor me, and 
the gins of this worker of iniquity. | 

The enemy hath perfecuted my fal He bath fmitten my 
life down to the ground. He hath made me dwell in dark- 
ntft, as thofe that have been long dead. 

Therefore is my fpirit overwhelmed within me. My heart 
avithin me is defolate. . 

Hide not thy face from me in the day ewben Lam in trouble, 

For my days are confumed like fnoke: and my bones are 
burnt as the hearth. - 

My heart is fmitten and withered like grafs: fo that I fore 
get to cat my bread. 

, a reafon of the voice of my groaning, my bones cleave to 
my kin. 

Lam like a pelican of the wildernefs, I. am like ax owl of 
the defart. 

Iwatch; and am as a fparrow alone upon the honfe-top. 

I have eaten afbes like bread; and mingled my drink with 
aueeping : 

Becaufe of thine indignation and thy wrath: Sor thou bap 
lifted me up, and caf me down. 

My days are like a foadow that deelineth, and I am wi- 
thered ikea. grafs. 

Grant not, O Lord, the defrres of the wicked: farther not 
bis devices, left be exalt himfelf. 


Why 
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Why now, Mrs. Lovick, faid I, when I had read this 


meditation, as fhe called it, I think I am very feverely 


treated by the lady, if fhe me&n me in all this. For how 
is it that I am the enemy of ber foul, when I love her both 
foul and body ? 

She fays, that Iam a violent man, and a wicked man.—‘ 
ThatI have been fo, Town: But I repent, and only with 
have it in my power to repair the injuries I have done 

er. | 

The gin, the fare, the set, mean matrimony, I fup- 
pofe— But is it a crime in me to with to marry her? Would> 
any other woman think it fo? and choofe to become a pe- 
ican in the wildernefs, or a lonely fparrow on the houfe-top, 
rather than to have a mate that would chirp about her all 
day and all night? | 

She fays, fhe has eaten afbes like bread—A {ad miftake 
to be fure !— and mingled her drink with weeping—- Sweet 
maudlin foul! thould I fay of any-body confefling this, 
but Mifs Harlowe. 

She concludes with praying, that the defres of the wic- 
ked (meaning poor me, I doubt) say not be granted; that 
smy devices may not be furthered, left I exalt myfelf.— 1 
fhould undoubtedly exalt my-felf, and with reafon, could 
I have the honour and the bleffing of fuch a wife. And if 
my defires have fo honourable an end, I know not why I 
fhould be called «wicked, and why I fhould not be allowed 
to hope, that my honeft devices may beé furthered, that I 
may exalt myfelf. 

But here, Mrs. Lovick, let me afk, as femething is un- 
doubtedly meant by the /ozely fparrow om the boufe-top, Is 
not the dear creature at this very inftant (tell me truly) 
contealed in Mrs. Smith’s cockloft ?-—-What fay you, Mrs, 
Lovick ; What fay you, Mrs. Smith, to this? 

They affured me to the contrary; and that fhe was aétu- 
ally abroad, and they knew not where. 

Thou feeft, Jack, that I would fain have diverted the 
chagrin given me by the womens talk, and by this collec- 
tion of Scripture-texts drawn up in array againftme. And 
feveral other whimfical and light things I faid (all I had 
for it!) for this purpofe. But the widow would not let 
me come off fg. She ftuck to me; and gave me, as I told 
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‘thee, a good-deal: of uneafinefs, by her fenfible.and ferious 
expoftulations. ‘Mrs.-Smith put in new and then; and the 
‘two Ja¢k-pudden fellows, John -and Jofeph, not -being 
-prefent, Thad no - pravocation to turn ‘the converfation 
into a farce; and, at laft, they both joined warmly -to 
“endeavour to prevail pon -me-to give-up all thoughts of 
-feeing the lady. ‘But I could net-hear of that. On the 
-oontrary, I: befought Mrs. Smith to let me have one -of her 
rooms but till I could fee her; and were it but for-one, 
‘two, or three days, I would pay a year’s rent for it;' and 
-quit it the moment the-interview was over. But they de- 
“‘fired-to be excufed ; and were fure-the lady would-net come 
‘to the houfe till’ I was gone, were it for a month. — 
T his-pleafed-me ;-for I-found they-did not think her fo 
very ill as they would have me believe her-to be; but’I 
took no notice of the flip, becaufe I would not guard them 
againft more of the like. : 
In fhert, I told them, -I wxu/f and «would fee her: Bat 
that it fhould be with all the refpeét and veneration that 
‘heart could pay to excellence like hers. And that I would 
go round to.all the Churches in Lenden and Weftminfter, 
where there were Prayers or Service, from fun-rife to fun- 
fet, and haunt their houfe like a ghoft, till I had the op- 
portunity my foul panted after. - 7 
This { bid them tell her. And thas ended our ferious 
converfation. . 
_- [-teok leave of them, and went ‘down;-and, flepping 
into my chair, caufed myfelf to be carried to-Lincoln’s- 
Inn;. and walked in the gardens till Chapel was opened ; 
-and-then I went in, and ftaid prayers, in hopes of feeing 
the ‘dear creature enter: But to no purpofe; and yet'I 
- prayed moft devoutly that-fhe might be conducted thither, 
either by my good angel, or her own. And indeed I burn 
“more than-ever with impatienee to be once more permitted 
to kneel at the feet: of this adorable woman. And: had-I 
“met her, or {py*d‘her in the Chapel,: it 1s my firm: belief, 
that I-fhould not have been able (tho’ it-had -been in the 
- midft of the Sacred Office,and in the préfence of thoufands) 
‘to: have forborne. proftration to-her, and: even clamorous 
fupplication for her forgivenefs: A Chriftian a&t; the ex- 
-ercife of it therefore werthy of the place. - 2 
| 3 After 
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After Service was over, I ftept into my chair again, and 
once more was carried to Smith’s, in hopes I might have 
furprized het there: But no fuch happinefs for thy friend. 
I ftaid in the back-fhop an hour and half, by my watch; 
and again underwent a good deal of preachment from the 
women. John was mainly civil to me now; wonovera 
little by my ferious talk, and the honour I profeffed for 
the lady ; and they all three wifhed matters could be made 
up between us: But ftill infifted, that fhe could never get 
aver her illnefs ; and that her heart was broken. A cue, 
I fuppofe, they had from you. 

While I was there, a letter was brought for her by a 
particular hand. They feemed very folicitous to hide it 
from me; which made me fufpect it was for her. I de- 
fired to be fuffered to caft an eye upon the feal, and the 
fuperfcription ; promifing to give it back to them un- 
opened. 

Looking upon it, I told them, I knew the hand and 
feal. It was from her fifter(a). And I hoped it would bring 
her news that fhe would be pleafed with. 

They joined moft heartily in the fame hope: And give- 
ing the letter to them again, I civilly took my leave, and 
went away. 

But I will be there again prefently; for I fancy my 
courteous behaviour to thefe women, will, on their report 
of it, procure me the favour I fo earneftly covet. And fo 
I will leave my letter unfealed, to tell thee the event of my 
next vifit at Smith’s. 


Tuy fervant juft calling, I fend thee this. And will 
foon follow it by another. Mean time, I long to hear 
how poor Belton is. To whom my beft wifes. 


(a) See Vol. V.4I, p- 52. 


END of Vou. VI. 
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